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INTRODUCTORT    NOTE. 


THE  HOUSE  OF  TOE  SEVEN  GABLES. 

Tm  September  of  the  year  during  the  Februair  o( 
wUA  Hawthonie  had  completed  "Tint  Soiirlt-t  LeU 
ter,"  he  began  "The  House  of  the  Scwii  (j^btus." 
Meaovhilei  Ite  bad  removed  from  Salem  to  lienox,  in 
Bcrlulurv  County,  MiiHiOchuiwttH,  vrh^^ru  lu>  occut>i«d 
vith  hia  family  a  amall  red  wooden  bouse,  still  utand- 
Ing  kt  the  dfttc  of  tbJs  edition,  near  the  StoekbridgQ 
BowL 

"I  iha'ti't  have  Um  new  story  ready  by  November," 
be  ezplaiiii?d  to  his  publisher,  on  the  Ist  of  October, 
"  tor  I  am  never  good  for  uiiytliiug  in  the  literary 
ny  till  after  tJto  first  autumnal  fro«t,  wbieb  baa 
somewhat  euch  an  eEfeet  on  my  imagiuatiou  tliat  it 
do<^  on  tliti  foliagt^  here  about  mv  —  iiiuliiplying  and 
brightening  its  hiun."  Bat  by  rtgorouti  application 
he  waa  able  to  c<«nplete  tlto  new  work  about  the  mid- 
<lIo  of  the  January  following. 

Since  renearch  liaa  disclosed  the  manner  in  which 
the  romaiu'o  is  interwoven  witli  iueidoiitfi  from  tlie 
htstMy  of  the  Hawthorne  fiunily,  "The  Houso  of  the 
Seven  Oablisi"  baa  acquired  an  iutereHt  apart  front 
that  by  whi^h  it  first  apj^ealud  to  Hut  pnblie.  John 
Uatboroe  (aa  the  nanic  was  then  upclled),  the  great- 
grandfather of  Nathaniel  Ilawtbome,  was  a  magia^ 


6 


JSTHODUCTORY  ^OTE. 


tnite  at  Salem  in  the  latter  part  of  th«  ncwntccnth 
CTMitury,  mill  nftioLiUii  iit  llic  fanioiu  triuU  for  witch- 
craft held  there.  It  is  of  reconl  that  he  tisoil  peculiar 
xeverity  towanb  a  certain  wouian  who  wiw  uinong  the 
accu8p<) :  mid  the  hiiH)>»ti(I  of  this  woman  prophesied 
that  God  woidd  takt'  reveuge  upon  his  wifc'.i  [mit^hv 
cutor*.  This  circiiniMtaneu  duuhtl<.'M  fiimi»hcd  a  hint 
for  that  piwo  of  tradjtiou  in  tlie  book  which  r«\tn- 
ttvntA  a  PyDi^heoQ  of  k  former  genvration  iin  liiivin]^ 
pcnecutcd  otw  Tklaulo,  who  decJjLre<l  that  God  would 
give  hia  enemy  "  blood  to  drink."  It  became  a  (ion- 
ricUuii  xvith  the  Hawtliomu  faniily  that  a  vunw  had 
been  pronounced  u]>oa  its  members,  vrbich  continued 
in  forct!  in  the  time  of  the  ronvancer;  a  conniption 
perliaps  dvHvvd  from  Uiu  rwonled  prupheey  of  the  in- 
jured woman's  hoflltand,  just  mentioned ;  and,  here 
agnin,  n*e  have  a  oorrv-spondcneu  with  Maule's  male- 
diction in  the  story.  Furlltermorv,  thcro  occum  in  the 
"  American  Note-Books  "  (August  27.  1837),  a  rcini- 
niftceiiTO  of  the  autlior'H  family,  to  thv  following;  effoirt. 
Philip  En;;li^i,  a  character  well-known  in  early  Saleiii 
aiinabt,  waH  among  those  who  Hufftirt^l  from  Jolin 
Ilithovnv'a  luugisti'riid  haratmoM,  and  lie  maintained 
in  consequeDce  a  lasting  feud  with  the  old  I'uriljin 
ofliciiJ.  Dtit  at  bis  dcatlt  KngliHli  left  ilaugiiti'rs.  one 
of  whom  is  Miitl  to  have  iuarri«<I  the  son  of  .Ttutino 
John  Ilathorue,  whom  Knglish  had  declareid  hr  would 
never  forgive.  It  i»  Ni-untrly  neccMwy  to  point  ont 
how  deai'ly  this  foreshaiiows  the  final  union  of  thoM 
bemlitary  foes,  tlie  Pj-ui'liii>n.'«  and  Mauler,  tlinotigfa 
tlie  marriage  of  Phaibe  and  Ilolgrave,  The  romau<-e, 
lioweviT,  ilf^Trilw,-*  the  Mauli-.t  at  poiuteMiing  nome  of 
the  traits  known  to  bavu  been  characteristic  of  the 
Uawthoriiva :  for  example, "  so  long  as  any  of  the  raco 
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were  to  be  found,  they  had  been  marked  out  (ram 
r>tbi-r  men  — not  strilcinglv,  ii»r  an  witli  a  ithur])  line, 
but  with  an  effect  that  wiut  folt  nithvr  thiui  spoken  of 
—  by  an  hereditary  cliaracteristio  of  reaerre."  Thus, 
while  thi>  i^nvml  Ktiggt^Htioii  of  tliu  Hawthome  lino 
and  its  fortunes  was  followed  In  tlie  ron-anof.  the 
PjneliranH  taking  Uie  plaee  of  t]iu  imtltor's  family, 
oertain  distingiUMhing  inark^  of  the  Ilavrtlionies  were 
aasigned  to  the  imaginary  Matde  poMvrity, 

ThirTu  aru  ont^  or  two  otht-r  ]}oints  *  ;lueh  indicate 
Ilawthome's  mvthod  of  basing  hU  tNimjWNitionft,  the 
T«»ull  in  the  main  of  pure  invention,  on  tltc  solid 
ground  of  jKirtic-ular  facta.  Allusion  is  made,  in  th« 
first  chapter  of  tlie  "Seven  Uables,"  to  a  j-rant  of 
laodfl  in  Waldo  County,  Maine,  owned  by  the  Pyn- 
obeon  family.  In  tlie  "American  Noti'-lWkit"  there 
in  an  entry,  dated  August  12,  1837,  which  speaks  of 
tlwi  K«voliit)oiury  genernl,  Knox,  >uh1  his  land-grant 
in  AValdo  County,  by  virtiie  of  which  the  owner  had 
))0|>e<l  to  eMlabllih  an  estate  on  lli«  RugliAli  plan,  witli 
n  tenantry  to  mnku  it  protitjible  for  him.  An  iikcidont 
of  much  gr<-alt*r  imjiortnuce  in  the  Ktory  is  the  suji- 
pofwl  iiiiirclcr  of  fini-  of  tin-  Pyneheoiia  liy  his  nephew, 
to  whom  wu  are  tnlrodueed  as  Clifford  Pyneheon.  Id 
all  prohabUity  Ilawlhonif  connected  with  this,  in  Ua 
tniiiil,  llie  iiiunlcr  of  Mr.  White,  u  weidtliy  gciitleniiui 
of  Salem,  killed  by  a  man  whom  his  nephew  liail  hired, 
Thu<  took  place  a  few  yeiiR«  after  I  luwtltoriiv'M  grad- 
uation from  collfgv.  and  wiw  one  of  the  celebrated 
OMM  of  tlie  (lay,  Daniel  Webster  taking  jMU-t  prom- 
amtly  tn  the  trial.  But  it  Hhaidil  be  »liserve<l  lM>re 
tiutt  meh  meiiiblamxiM  »»  these  betwe«n  sundry  el»- 
vmts  in  the  work  of  Hawthorne's  fancy  ami  details 
of  ri>ality  are  only  fnigntentuiy,  and  are  rearnmged 
to  suit  the  author'^  purpOMik 
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In  tho  game  wny  liu  Ium  niwlv  liis  descrlptioD  oE 
H«piibuh  I*yii<:li«oirs  seveQ-gabled  mansion  confonn 
90  newly  to  aeverul  old  dweiliti^  formerly  or  hUU  ex- 
tant in  Suli'in,  tlutt  slrt.'nuoita  otforte  haro  been  made 
to  (ix  u])OD  aome  one  of  tbem  aa  the  veritable  e<tit!ce 
of  tite  r\itiiajiiT.  A  jiaragi-apli  in  tiiv  cijx-niiig  (.■liiiptvr 
has  perhaps  assisted  thin  delunion  tliat  there  must 
have  bcun  a  flingle  original  llousii  of  tho  Sewu 
Gables,  framed  by  tieah-and-blood  carpenters;  for  it 
runs  thus: — 

**  Familiar  as  it  stands  in  the  writer's  recollection 
—  fur  it  baa  been  an  object  of  curiosi^  with  him 
from  boyliood.  Ixith  iis  u  (tpocimen  of  tho  Ixrst  Hn<l 
stateliest  architecture  of  a  long-i)ast  cixwh,  and  as  the 
scene  of  events  more  full  of  interent  perhaps  than 
thusv  of  »  ^ay  fetidal  cjuUu  —  fainiltaras  it  stands, 
iu  it4  niHty  old  a^.  it  U  tlierefore  only  the  more  diffi- 
cult to  imagine  the  bright  novolty  with  which  it  first 
caught  tlie  mnishiiie." 

Hundrwls  of  pilgrims  annually  visit  a  Itouse  in 
Salem,  belonging  to  one  branch  of  tl>e  Ingersoll 
family  of  that  place,  which  is  ittoully  niaintuini'd  to 
have  been  the  mo<U'l  for  Hawthorne's  ^-iiionaiy  ilweU- 
ing.  Othc»  bavu  sujiposed  tliat  tJio  now  ronisbod 
house  of  thv  identical  Philip  Enf^IiHli,  whose  blood,  aa 
we  have  already  noticed,  became  mingled  with  tJiat 
of  thu  Hawtlionie»,  tttippliod  tlie  irattcni ;  and  still 
a  third  building,  known  as  tiie  Curwco  mansion,  haa 
been  dwiared  Ute  only  geuuine  «:!ttabliahinfnt.  Not- 
withstanding  persistent  popular  bvlicf,  titv  autlienticity 
of  all  these  must  positively  be  denied;  altlumgb  it  is 
possible  tliat  iMilated  rominijik>enocs  of  all  tliri'v  inny 
bare  blended  with  tbe  idoid  image  in  the  mind  of 
Hawlhoruc.    lie,  it  will  be  seen,  remarks  iu  the  Prcf- 
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Boe,  allodiDg  tn  IiimHeU  in  the  third  ponoc,  tbat  he 
trust*  not  to  be  coiuleiimcd  for  "  luyiiig  out  a  street 
that  infringes  upon  nobody's  private  righbi  .  .  .  and 
trtiilding  a  fio*i»«  i^f  matfrialu  long  in  use  for  con- 
atmcting  eagtle*  in  the  air."  Mom  than  thLo,  lia 
st&ted  t»  persona  ndll  lining  that  tlie  house  of  the  ro> 
nianoo  vnw  not  pojiiisl  from  any  actunl  <^iRo(%  but 
vss  simply  a  geoenU  r^prodticliun  of  a  stylu  of  archi* 
teoture  belonging  to  colonial  daya,  examples  of  which 
attrvived  into  the  period  of  hix  yotiUi,  but  havo  stDOB 
been  radically  modiHed  or  detitroyed.  Here,  aa  els» 
wlwro,  h«  exercised  the  liberty  of  a  creative  mind  to 
hetghtei)  the  probability  of  his  pictures  vrithotit  con- 
fining hiuL-Hi-if  to  a  literal  ttesrriplion  of  somethin|f 
be  bad  Kocn. 

While  Hawthorne  remained  at  I^enox,  and  during 
the  oomimsition  of  this  roniant-e,  various  otlicr  litvrary 
jwrsoiiages  settlnl  or  stayed  for  a  time  in  the  vicinity; 
among  them,  Herman  Melville,  wlmse  intercourse 
Hiiwthomu  grwilly  i-njoywl,  Henry  Janieit,  St.,  Doctor 
Holmes,  J.  T.  Headley.  James  Rossell  I»vrell,  Kdwia 
r.  Whipple,  FhKlerika  Bremer,  and  J.  T.  Fietda;  so 
that  there  was  no  lack  of  intellectual  society  in  tlie 
nidBt  of  the  beautiful  and  inspiring  mountain  siceuery 
of  the  plac«.  "In  tins  «ft«riiix)n»,  nowriMliiys,"  he  ro- 
rorda,  shortly  before  bepnning  the  work.  "  this  valley 
in  which  I  dwelt  »eems  like  a  vast  baHiii  tille<I  wilb 
golden  sunshine  aa  with  wine : "  and,  liiippy  in  tlie 
ootDpanionsbip  of  his  wife  a»d  their  three  ohildrea, 
Ite  led  a  siinplc,  rcfmed,  idyllic  lifi',  do^pite  the  roHtrio 
tions  of  a  scant}'  and  uncertain  income.  A  letter  wrifc 
ten  by  Mrs.  Hawtlwme,  at  tliia  time,  to  a  member  ol 
her  family,  gives  incidentally  a  glimpse  of  the  scenei, 
which  tnay  proi^trly  liad  a  placv  here.     She  says :  "  I 
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deliglit  to  tliink  tliiit  you  iiLto  can  look  forth,  aa  I  do 
now,  upon  a  broad  valley  uiul  a.  fliio  nni[>liiUieutru  of 
bills,  uid  aru  iiboitt  tu  watch  tlie  stately  (M.Teiuoi)y  of 
the  Bunaet  from  your  piazza.  Dut  you  have  not  tliitd 
lovi^ly  lake',  n(>r,  I  xuppus*^',  the  lU-lk-ati:  j>urplu  tout  - 
which  foUiH  thew  sjiimberipp  mountaiufi  in  airy  v«ils. 
Ml*.  Hawthoi-n«  haa  been  lyuig  donti  iit  ihi;  MinHlittic, 
slightly  flui'kvn-tl  with  the  tduulows  of  a  ti-ee,  ant)  Una 
and  Julian  have  bc^n  making  him  look  like  the  mighty 
PkDt  by  i-ovvriiif;  bi»  chin  and  krca^^  with  long  gnuut- 
btades,  that  looked  like  a  verdant  an<l  veuurable 
Ix-anl."  The  pKuwautiirati  and  peace  of  his  gnrround- 
inga  and  of  his  niode)>t  home,  in  Lenox,  may  Ix'  taken  J 
into  account  us  hantiouizing  with  the  mellow  serenity 
of  the  romance  then  produced.  Of  the  work,  when  it 
BpjM^nil  in  tlie  «arly  Hpi-ing  of  18ijl,  \w  wrot«  to  Ho- 
ratio Bridge  these  words,  now  publitihed  for  the  fint 
time:  — 

" '  The  House  of  the  Seven  GaWes,"  in  my  npiiiioa 
is  better  tlum  'The  Scarlrt  Lt-tu-r;'  but  I  Kbould  nut 
wonder  if  1  had  refined  upon  tlie  j>rincipal  character  a 
littlo  too  much  for  j>o|iiiliir  nppri^iutiun,  nor  if  tlic  ro- 
mance of  the  t>o<>k  should  be  somewhat  at  odds  with' 
thu  humble  and  familiar  wcnety  in  which  I  inre«t  it 
But  I  fe«l  that  portions  of  it  are  as  good  us  anytliing 
I  can  ho[M  to  wrilo,  au<l  thti  jiubliiilier  speaks  eui»ur- 
ttfpngly  of  its  sikccss." 

From  England,  especially,  came  many  warm  es* 
pRadons  of  praisv,  —  a  fact  which  Mrs.  Hawthorne, 
in  a  private  letter,  oommcntpd  on  aa  the  fuliilnu^nt  of 
a  possibility  which  Hawthorne,  writing  in  boyhood  to 
bb  mother,  had  looked  forwanl  to.  He  had  asked 
licr  if  she  wotdd  nut  like  him  to  beccHne  an  author  and 
haw  tuM  books  read  in  England. 

G.  P.  L. 
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Wires  a  writer  c«ll«  his  work  a  Romance,  it  need 
hardly  be  nliservetl  tliat  be  witUicit  Ui  olaim  a  <'ertain 
lotituilu,  bulli  as  t«  \U  fii.t]iii>ii  aarl  matcrinl,  which 
he  vould  not  have  felt  himwlf  entitled  to  assume  liad 
be  profe*He<l  to  )>*>  writing  a  \ovul.  T)i<>  bittor  fonii 
of  oompositivn  Ls  pn>»ttinu(l  to  uiio  at  a  %'cry  niiniito 
fiddily,  uot  merely  to  tbe  possible,  but  to  tlie  prol^ 
able  and  onliitnry  t.'otim;  of  ttuin't  c-x{)crien<>c.  Tho 
former  —  while,  as  a  work  of  art.  it  amat  i-i^<lly  Hnb- 
ject  itself  to  Iuwh,  nml  whilti  it  xin.^  iiupardooably  ho 
far  aa  it  may  swcn'e  aside  from  tlie  tmtli  of  tlie  hi>- 
aus  lusart  —  ha«  fairly  a  right  to  present  that  trutli 
trnder  circumstances,  to  a  great  extent,  of  the  writer's 
own  chooeJug  or  creation.  If  hu  think  fit,  also,  lio 
may  so  tnanai^:  liix  ii(jiii>s{ilii'riL\il  medium  as  to  bring 
out  or  mellow  the  lights  and  dee[>i:ti  and  enrich  the 
ahiidows  of  tbe  picture,  lie  will  Ite  wise,  no  doiibt,  to 
tnake  a  verj'  nio«1unite  use  of  the  privileges  here  stat' 
«I,  and,  especially,  to  mingle  tlic  MarvvUouH  rather  aa  a 
alight,  delicate,  and  evanuacent  flavor,  than  as  any  por> 
tion  of  the  actnal  tiutwtaiK-e  of  tbe  diah  offered  to  the 
public.  Ho  can  hardly  be  iwiti,  however,  to  conmiit  a 
literary  crime  even  if  be  disregard  this  caution. 

la  the  present  work,  tlie  itiithor  hiu>  pro[<oscd  to 
IdmseU  —  but  with  what  success,  fortuuately.  it  i»  not 
for  him  to  juilgu  —  to   keep  uudeviatingly  witliin  hi* 
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immunitiai,  Tlie  point  of  view  in  wliicli  fhis 
cviii«s  tiiulvr  t)io  Rvniautic  definition  lies  in  the  at- 
tempt to  oonnect  a  bygone  time  with  tke  veiy  present 
tliitt  b  flittiu^'  away  from  ii».  It  !k  n  legend  pmlong- 
ing  itM'lf,  from  lui  vpocli  now  ^ray  in  the  distance, 
down  into  our  own  broad  daylight,  and  bridging  along; 
witli  it  rtomc  of  itK  Ipgoiidary  mist,  wliti-li  Uip  rwtdiT.  no- 
cording  to  his  pleasure,  may  either  disregard,  or  allow 
it  to  float  almost  uupercvplihly  about  the  ehimuier* 
and  orentA  for  the  sake  of  a  picturesque  effect.  The 
narrative,  it  may  l>c,  i»  woven  of  ho  hiiiiihle  a  texture 
as  to  require  this  advantage,  and,  at  the  same  time,  to 
render  it  tlie  more  difllcult  of  attaintn«nU 

Jlany  writers  lay  very  great  stress  upon  some  do6r 
Dttc  moral  purpose,  at  which  they  profess  to  aim  their 
works.  Not  to  lie  deliinent  in  this  particular,  tlie  an- 
tlior  has  provided  himself  with  a  moi-al,  —  the  truth, 
namely,  that  the  wrong-doing  of  one  generation  lives 
into  the  sueec»aive  ones,  and,  divesting  itself  of  every 
temporary  advantage,  become*  a  purt>  and  uncontrol- 
lable migohief ;  and  he  would  feel  it  a  aingalar  grat- 
iflcation  if  this  romance  might  effectually  convince 
mankind — or,  indeed,  any  one  man  —  of  the  folly  of 
tumbling  down  ao  avalauclie  of  ill-gotten  gold.ur  real 
CHtate,  ou  the  heads  of  an  nnfortimate  puKterity,  there- 
by to  maim  mid  <!riij«h  them,  until  the  accumulated 
mass  shall  be  seattorL'd  abroad  in  iU  original  atomH. 
In  good  faith,  liowcvvr,  he  is  not  sufficiently  imagina- 
tive to  flatter  himself  with  the  slightest  hope  of  this 
kind.  When  romances  do  really  teach  anything,  or 
produce  any  effi^otive  operation,  it  is  usually  through 
a  far  more  subtile  process  than  the  osten*ible  one. 
The  author  has  considered  it  hardly  worth  his  while. 
therefore,  relentlMsly  to   impale   the   story  w 
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InOral  ai  vitli  an  iron  nxl,  —  or,  rathiT,  as  by  stk-king 
s  pin  through  a  btiUerfly.  — thus  at  onoe  depriviug  it 
of  Uf«,  Rod  Gausing  it  to  stifF(>ii  in  an  ungainly  anil  im- 
natural  attitude.  A  high  tnitti,  iiuIl-imI.  fuirly,  finely, 
ami  akilfully  wrouglit  out,  hrighteuiug  at  every  xtcjv, 
ami  crowning  the  linal  (lev-«ltipDi«nt  of  a  work  of  &o- 
two.  may  oiA  nn  artlatic  gtur>'.  but  is  never  any  truer, 
ami  addom  any  more  erident,  at  th«  Ia.Ht  i>agu  tlum  at 
the  first. 

The  reader  may  perhaps  choose  to  a»ign  an  actual 
londity  to  the  iiuaginary  vvi-ntj)  nf  this  niirratire.  If 
permitted  by  the  hutorical  connection,  —  which,  tliough 
alight,  wiLt  e»SfntiiU  to  bis  plan,  —  tliv  author  wotdd 
very  willingly  have  avoided  anj-thing  of  this  oatiuv. 
Not  to  s|>eak  of  otlier  objectiouit,  it  exposes  the  to- 
nuukott  to  an  inflexible  and  exceedingly  dangerous  spe- 
dea  of  oriticiam,  by  bringiug  bin  rani-y*picturoM  nlinott 
into  jrasittx'e  oontuet  with  the  realitio:«  of  the  moment. 
^m  It  liax  bi-CD  tio  part  of  hid  object,  however,  to  dei>cribo 
^H  local  manners,  nor  in  any  way  to  mcildlw  with  tJie 
I  rharat'terUti('!i  of  a  comnumity  for  whom  he  chenshea 
L^  a  proi>rr  respwt  and  a  natural  regard.  He  truKtA  not 
^f  to  be  considered  a^  nn])anlonably  offending  by  laying 
^^  out  a  Mtnt'l  that  infringes  upon  nobody's  pri\-ate  rights, 
^^  and  appropriating  a  lot  of  land  whic'h  liad  no  visible 
^t  owner,  and  building  a  house  of  materials  long  in  us» 
far  constnti-tiug  costli's  in  the  air.  The  personages  of 
the  tale — though  tliey  give  thenisi^lvrji  out  to  bo  of 
amnent  stability  and  t-oa.siderable  prominence  —  are 
really  nf  tht-  anthor*K  own  making,  or,  at  all  events,  of 
hit  own  mixing ;  their  virtues  can  sbed  no  lustre,  nor 
their  dcfcctH  rctlonnd,  in  the  rvinotwt  d^^ree,  to  the 
dlacn?dit  of  the  venerable  town  of  which  they  profcaa 
ba  iahabitants.     He  would  be  glad,  therefore,  if  — 
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especnally  in  tlie  qoartor  to  which  he  allodes — the 
book  may  be  lead  strictly  as  a  Bomance,  having  a 
great  deal  mora  to  do  with  the  clonds  overhead  than 
with  any  portion  of  iha  actual  soil  of  the  Connty  <^ 
Essex. 

Imm*,  Januij  17,  U61. 
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Half-wat  dowu  a  by -street  of  otw  of  our  New 
Kngland  towns  Bbuulx  u  rusty  wootk'u  house,  with 
M-Tfii  lu^iitfly  peake<]  galilea,  fiwiiig  U>w:ai-(U  variuiui 
points  of  the  conifMLss,  un<)  a  huge,  c-lus-t«re(l  chimney 
in  th«  rutdNt.  Thf  street  is  PyitohcAn  Strettt;  tbu 
bouse  is  the  old  PyiiiOiPon  lIutiM;;  and  an  elm-trMt 
of  widv  L-imuniference,  rooted  before  the  door,  is  ftunil* 
iar  to  every  t^iwn-lwrn  t-hild  by  llm  titlu  of  tJic  Pjti- 
eb«on  Ehii.  On  my  oocasional  visits  to  the  town 
aforesaii),  I  whiura  failed  to  turn  down  Pyncheon 
Stmt,  for  the  sake  of  passing  through  the  sltadow 
of  thcsa  two  anttijuiticai  — the  great  ehn-trec  and  tJw 
weatherbeateQ  edifiw. 

Thw  iw]n!ct  of  tJie  venemble  mansion  haa  always 
affvctud  mo  like  a  biiinan  tiuuutcniuii-v,  bearing  tlw 
traces  not  merely  of  outward  storm  and  sunthinv,  bat 
fiHiriwiiiri,  nko,  of  the  long  lapse  of  mortal  life,  and 
acoompaDjing  vidnitiklm  that  have  passed  witliin. 
Were  them  to  be  worthily  reooimted,  they  would 
form  a  narrative  of  no  Miiall  intcn-Kt  nnd  nii;tnii-ti'>n, 
tad  powHissing,  moreover,  a  certain  remarkable  unity, 
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which  might  almost  seem  the  ri>5iilt  of  artLttic  arnuig«>  I 
luoiiL  But  tht!  Htury  wotdt)  invliidc  a  I'hiiin  of  tiveiitsj 
exti-ndiog  over  the  better  part  of  two  centuries,  and, 
vi-itt^ii  utit  with  n^iMu[inl>lu  aniplittiiK-,  wmild  fill  » 
bii^^r  folio  volume,  or  a  longer  series  of  duodeeimoo,  I 
tbau  <M>uld  pruduiitly  be  a)>jm>]inatetl  to  tint  aiiuiiU  of 
■JJ  Ni^w  England  duriti);  a  Hiiailar  period.  It  w>DEe>j 
queutly  hec-ootea  imperative  to  make  sliort  work  witli] 
uoftt  of  titv  traditiditiiry  lore  of  whicli  the  old  Pyn*i 
i^eon  House,  otherwise  known  as  the  House  of  thai 
Seven  (tabh-s,  lia*  Ix-^ii  thtr  Uieiiie.  Witli  a  Utioii 
skvtcli,  therefore,  of  the  uirvumstauevs  amid  which  thai 
foundation  of  the  house  was  laid,  and  a  rapid  glimpnej 
at  it«  quaint  vxtorior,  lut  it  grow  hliu-k  in  thv  prcvulent  | 
east  wind,  —  pointing,  too,  here  and  there,  at  some] 
spot  of  more  wrdaiit  inominow  on  itx  roof  and  wallii,  | 
—  we  shall  oonimeni-e  the  real  action  of  our  tale  at  all 
epoch  not  very  renxX'-  fniiii  thu  j)r«sent  day.  8U11,  j 
there  will  be  a  connection  with  the  lung  juast  —  a  ref-^| 
ereuee  (u  fi>rgo4.u>ii  KVt^iiU  and  peraooageB,  antl  to  ' 
maniifr».  feelings,  and  opinions,  aluMnt  or  wholly  oli- 
Bolete  —  which,  if  adeijuately  (nui«Iated  to  Uie  n<.a4«r, 
woidtl  wrve  to  illustrate  how  tnueh  of  old  material 
govs  to  imdco  tip  tlie  freshest  tiovidty  of  human  life. 
Henoe,  too,  might  be  drawn  a  weighty  letHwin  from  thtt 
lit tl«- regarded  truth,  that  the  act  of  the  )iassing  gener> 
ation  ifl  the  g«nn  which  may  and  muHt  produoo  good 
or  «vll  fruit  in  a  far-distant  time :  that,  together  with 
the  8<j«I  of  the  mondy  t«m[)orary  crop,  which  mortals 
term  ex|tediency,  they  inevitably  ttow  the  acorns  of  a 
tnorc  enduring  growth,  which  inay  darkly  overshadow 
their  posterity. 

Tlte  llotiw  of  the  Seven  Oahles,  antique  an  it  noW( 
todki,  woa  uut  the  first  luhilatiou  eroetixl  by  civilized 
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tnan  nn  prt-oiwly  Xhv  suiue  spot  of  ground.  Prncbcon 
^trc«rt  formerly  bore  tlie  humbler  ajipfllatiuii  of  Mitiilv'a 

ir,  frum  tli«  iinine  at  tliv  ori^nal  oo(;upEUtt  of  tlio 
iu)il,  \tvUirv  wIkkm;  (v>tt;i;jfMloor  it  wa-s  a  oow-paUi.  A 
uattiral  aimiig  of  M.ft  ainl  pliiiiaiiit  waU,-r  — a  rare 
trauiiru  on  tlio  sen-girt  jieninsula,  where  th«  Piiriteu 
settleuent  was  raaAv.  —  had  (turly  iiiiluiwd  Maltbow 
Maide  to  l)uild  ct  hot,  shu^^gy  with  thatch,  sX  this 
poiut,  although  somewhat  too  remote  from  what  wm 
tbtm  Uk!  fciitro  of  tlii;  villii^'.  In  tlw  ^^wlli  of  the 
tnwn,  Iwwever,  after  some  thirty  or  forty  year*,  tlio 
>it«  covered  by  this  rude  liovrl  had  hccome  (!xi'oed> 
ingly  dGsirablv  in  tho  cyM  of  a  prominent  and  power- 
ful personage,  wlio  asserted  plitiisililc  ehinis  to  thu 
propriftontliip  of  this,  and  a  Inrj^  adjacent  tract  of 
land.  oD  the  strength  of  a  grant  fmin  the  legiHintiirc. 
Colonel  P)'nelieon,  thi-  (-laimiint,  as  we  gather  from 
haloviT  traits  of  him  are  pre^wrved,  was  ehnraeter- 
1X0(1  by  an  iron  energy  of  piir)K»it.-.  Matthew  Maule* 
on  the  other  hand,  thongh  an  obscure  man,  was  stub- 
born i»  the  tkifuiwo  of  w'liat  ho  eon-^idon-d  his  right ; 
and,  for  several  years  he  liurcei-ded  in  protecting  tl>e 
aitrv  nr  two  of  eartli,  wliieh.  witli  his  own  toil,  ho  luul 
bewn  out  of  tho  primeval  forest,  to  ho  hit;  ganU'n- 
j^ind  and  homestead.  Ko  written  record  of  this 
diapotu  iff  known  to  Iw  in  oxi»tcnc(i.  Our  aequainrr 
taen  witli  the  whole  subject  ia  derived  chiefly  from 
trulitinn.  It  wanl<l  lie  bold,  tliemfore,  and  jiossibly 
■mjiLHt,  to  ventnre  a  decisive  opinion  as  to  it»  merit*; 
alUiougi)  it  app^^ars  to  have  been  at  lea«t  a  matter  (^ 
doalit,  whether  CoIdiivI  Pyuvli<^>n's  claim  were  not 
iluly  tttretcltcd,  in  order  to  nmkc  it  (wvcr  tlie  siiuiU 

H  am!  Itonnil-"  of  Matthew  Maule.  What  greatly 
us  such  a  suspiciuu  is  tliii  f:u.'t  that  Uiia  ooik> 
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bovcnty  between  two  ill-inutcl>«(I  iiiitj^iu«ts — at  ft 
period,  moreover,  laud  it  aa  we  may,  wlwii  personal 
iiifliK^iK^H  luul  fur  ii)on>  weight  Uiau  now  —  retiiaiiied 
for  ycttn  uiKleeide<l,  nn<l  c-iune  to  a  elottv  only  witli  llio 
death  of  tlie  party  occupying  tJie  disputed  soil.  The 
mode  ut  his  dcjilli,  too,  nffvoU  thci  uiud  tlifTvrvntly, 
in  our  day,  from  what  it  fUd  a  century  and  a  half  agxx 
Jt  WM  a  dvHtli  that  hlaated  witli  Htrange  hiirn>r  tho 
biunble  name  of  the  dweller  in  the  cottiij^,  and  made 
it  iccm  almost  a  religiouti  act  to  drive  the  plough  over 
the  little  area  of  hiH  habitiitifin,  and  obliterate  Lis  placa 
and  memory  from  among  men. 

Old  Matthew  Mnulu,  in  a  word,  was  executed  for 
tlie  crime  of  witchcraft.  lie  was  one  of  the  martyrs 
to  thut  terrible  dchinion,  which  flhould  teach  us.  among 
ita  other  morals,  that  the  influential  classes,  and  thone 
who  t:)ki'  iiitdi)  thcm.sfJves  to  he.  leatleti*  of  the  people, 
are  fully  liublc  to  all  tlie  piinsionate  error  that  has 
ever  characterized  tlie  maddest  mob.  Clisr^'men, 
Judges,  Htati.-''meR,  —  thu  wiwjtt,  cahnest,  holiest  per- 
■OOB  of  their  day,  —  stood  in  the  inner  circle  round 
about  the  gallows,  loudest  to  applaud  tlic  work  of 
blood,  latest  to  confess  themselves  miserably  deceived. 
If  any  one  part  of  their  proceedings  ■'an  be  wiid  to  do- 
lurvc  less  blame  than  miother,  it  was  the  singular  in- 
discrimination with  which  they  persecuted,  not  merely 
!ho  poor  and  agol,  aii  in  fonncr  judicial  ina«j»en;8,  but 
people  of  all  ranks ;  their  own  etiuals,  brethren,  and 
wives.  Amid  tlie  diiH)nler  of  such  variotw  ruin,  It  is 
not  stnmgD  thut  a  man  of  inconHidemble  note,  like 
Klaule,  sliould  have  trodden  the  mar^T's  [lath  to  thti 
bill  nf  vxMTUtiou  aluioiil  unremarketl  in  tlie  throng  of 
his  fcllow-Auffercrs.  Rut,  in  after  days,  when  tbn 
(renzy  of  that  hideous  e]H>ch  had  subsided)  it  was  n- 
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membered  l>ow  loudly  Colonel  Pyscheon  had  joined 
in  tlio  f|:i!iuml  cry,  to  purge  tlw  land  from  witdioraft; 
nor  did  it  fait  to  be  vrhjapered,  that  th^re  ynts.  an  in- 
vidioiM  aurtuioii}'  in  the  sMd  witL  whtoh  hi>  hiu]  Hotight 
the  coodtiinuation  of  MaltJiew  Maule.  It  was  well 
known  tliut  tin;  vidim  had  rctHigniiscd  the  bittprnt-sa 
of  personal  enmity  in  his  persecutor's  conduct  towards 
htm,  and  that  ho  declared  hinuelf  hnnt«d  to  death  for 
his  spoil.  At  the  moment  of  execntion — witli  the 
halter  about  lib  neck,  and  while  Calouel  Hyiic'li«oa 
•at  on  horubaek,  grimly  ^nxing  at  tho  »cea«  —  Mania 
had  addressed  him  From  the  scitffold,  and  uttered  a 
jin>))ht^y,  of  which  history,  as  w«U  aa  finMtili;  traili- 
lion,  ban  preserved  the  verj-  words.  "  God,"  said  the 
djriJDg  man,  pointing  his  finger,  with  a  ghastly  look, 
at  the  ondismayed  oountenanve  of  his  vnvmy,  —  "  Uod 
will  giv«  him  blood  to  drink !" 

After  tlie  reputed  wizard's  death,  Iiih  humble  home, 
at«ad  bad  fallt-n  an  fa»y  spoil  into  Colonel  Pynrhi-on'a 
grasp.  When  it  was  understood,  however,  that  the 
CoIon<-l  intf-ndi^l  to  erect  a  family  mansion  —  i>|iacio»fl. 
punJcrou^dy  framed  of  oakeu  timber,  and  C4ik'uhited  to 
endure  for  many  generations  of  his  posterity  —  over 
tlje  spot  finft  covered  by  thii  lofj-built  hut  of  Matthew 
Maule.  there  was  much  shaking  of  the  head  among 
the  village  gossi]>H.     Witliout  absolutely  expressing  a 

»  doubt  whether  the  stalwart  PuritJin  hiul  acted  osa  maa 
of  conscience  and  integrity  throughout  the  proeecdings 
whieh  have  bti-n  sketi'hi'il,  they,  nevertheless,  hinted 
that  bu  was  about  to  build  his  bouse  over  an  unquiet 
gtate.  Ilia  home  would  include  the  home  of  tlie  dead 
and  buried  wixard.  and  would  thus  afford  the  gliost  of 
the  latter  a  kind  of  pri^-ilege  to  haunt  its  new  apart- 
ito,  and  the  chambers  into  which  future  bridegrooms 
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were  lo  lead  their  bridea.  and  wHere  cliUdrcn  of  thfl 
l*y[u:lM!(in  blood  wcm  to  bo  Iwni.  The  tamtr  luid  i^li- 
nesa  of  Matdv's  crime,  and  the  wTet4.-bi>dni>s<i  of  lusi 
punLihiiuiiit,  woitli)  lUirlceD  the  fr«flhtr  plasten?<cl  wiUls, 
and  iiifuL't  tliuin  viirly  with  th«  st^rat  of  un  old  and  mvU 
aocboly  bouse.  Why,  then,  — while  so  much  of  th« 
Hoi)  arouiid  him  vraa  bestrewn  witli  tli»  vir^ii  furvitt* 
leaves,  —  why  should  Colonel  Pynvhvoa  preler  a  sito 
that  had  already  been  accurst? 

But  tliu  Piintun  sohlit^r  nnd  tna^striit«  was  not 

man   to   be   turned   aHide   from   his  well  -  considered 

schcntL'.,  eithvr  by  dread  of  tJw  wiiard's  ghont,  or  by 

flimsy  sentimentalities  of  any  kind,  however  specious. 

tlad  hfi  ln-.tu  told  of  a  bail  »iv,  it  might  liave  mored 

him  aomewhat :  but  h«  was  n-ady  to  «uoounter  an  oril 

ipirit  on  his  own   ^^und.      Endowed  with  common- 

sense,  as  massive  nod  hard  as  blo<rks  of  f^ranite,  fa^- 

teood  tog«th«r  by  item  ri^dily  of  purpose,  as  with 

iron  (.'lainpa,  h«  foUowMl  out  hiK  original  dt'sign,  prolv 

ably  without  so  much  as  imufi^iuDg  an  objectioii  to  it. 

^On  tlw  M-orv  of  dulicac-y,  or  aiiy  iH^rupulousn«!»  which 

}  a  finer  sensibility  mi;;ht  have  taii(;ht  him.  the  Colonel, 

/  like  mont  of  his  breeil  and  geiiei'ation.  wa:^  impcnetra- 

/   Ue.     lie.  therefore,  dug  his  ceUiir,  and  laid  the  deep 

fbnndatiaQH  of   his  niauHion,  on  the  stjuare  of  earth 

whence  Matthew  Mauli\  forty  yeant  bufort?,  hu<l  iirrt 

swept  away  the  fallen  leaves.     It  was  a  furious,  and,  as 

soiut!  ]>eople  thought,  an  oininowt  fact,  that,  very  sooa 


I 
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after  tlic  workuken  bttgan  tl>uir  ojHiratiimx,  tlie  Npring  fl 
of  water,  above  mentioned,  entirely  lost  tlic  deltciuits> 
OCM  of  ilK  prUtiue  (luality.  WhetlH^r  it.i  nouroeH  wei« 
disturbed  by  the  depth  of  thu  now  cellar,  or  whatever 
subtler  cause  might  lurk  at  the  bottom,  it  b  certain 
tliat  tlic  wat«r  of  Maulo'a  Well,  as  it  coutinued  to  ba. 
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eallM),  ^r«w  bani  aiid  l>nu-kiiili.  Eti-d  »wk  w«  find  it 
now :  und  any  oM  wuuuin  of  tliu  Dtighborliood  will  cer- 
tify tluii  it  iii  produelivo  of  tntestinal  mischief  to  Uuxw 
who  i]iteach  tJicir  tLintt  tkvn.-. 

Tbe  rva4ler  lusy  deem  it  singular  Uiat  the  Iicad  cai^ 
peiitvr  uf  lliv  new  vdittou  wcm  iid  otliirr  tliuii  tli«  son  of 
the  very  man  from  whose  dead  griliu  the  property  of 
llw  Boil  bad  beeti  wrested.  Not  itnproUably  he  wm  ths 
bent  workmiui  of  hiit  liin«  :  or,  ]Krrliupi<',  tlui  Colonel 
tliiHiglil  it  expedient,  or  was  impelled  l>y  some  l>ett<-r 
fwlini;,  tJiuK  openly  to  vast  twidv  alt  aiiitnonity  ugainot 
tt»e  rare  of  his  fallen  antagonist.  Nor  was  it  out  of 
kvHrpitig  with  tht!  general  ooanteueiu  aiid  matte iv>f-fa(>t 
character  of  the  age,  tltut  tlie  son  should  be  willing  to 
c«m  nn  li»nest  penny,  or,  rather,  a  weighty  amount  at 
fltvrliii(;  iwMtids,  from  tliv  piir»«  of  his  fiitlti.'r'»  ih-adly 
enemy.  At  all  ereiilA,  Thomas  Maule  beeame  tJio  ar- 
chitect of  the  Uoime  of  the  .Seven  (iabk-s,  and  per- 
formed his  duty  so  faithfully  that  the  timber  fram&- 
worii  fastened  by  hi.4  liantU  titiU  holds  togetlusr. 

Tbna  the  great  honse  was  built  Familiar  as  it 
Ktands  in  llw  writer's  rEwollection, —  for  it  luui  lieeii  an 
object  of  curiottity  with  him  fmm  boyhood,  Intth  its  n 
specimeo  of  tlw  best  and  stateliest  aiehitectur«  of  a 
loag^-poat  epocii,  and  ou  tin:  socnu  of  vvt-nts  mora  fall 
of  human  inten^t,  perliaps.  than  those  of  a  gray  feu- 
dal cantle,  —  familiar  as  it  Mtamlfi,  in  ilit  rusty  old  agi'. 
it  is  tliercfore  only  the  more  difficult  to  imagine  the 
bright  novelty  witli  whieh  it  first  caught  tlie  sunsliiiie. 
11m  imprenion  of  itA  a«-tun]  fitate,  at  this  dislam-v  o[ 
a  hundred  ami  six^  years,  darkens  inevitably  through 
the  piiliire  whii-h  we  would  faiii  give  of  ii«  ap]M'»nuir<» 
on  tbe  morning  wh^-n  tliu  Puritan  magnate  bade  all  the 
(own  to  be  bis  guests.    A  ceremony  of  conaecratiooi 
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{estive  w  wvll  as  n-li^oii^  was  now  to  be  performed. 
A  l>rayer  auil  (Useourse  from  thi;  Kt^v.  Mr.  Ili^iginsou, 
wul  Uh^  ont|K>Hring  of  n  pwUm  from  the  f;cncra]  throat 
of  the  eommoDity,  was  to  lie  made  lurecplable  to  the 
grosMr  BCDM  I>v  ale,  cidtr,  wine,  iiiitl  bntnily,  in  ctypi- 
oos  effusion,  and,  as  souo  autboritiee  aver,  by  an  ox, 
route<l  whole,  or  at  least,  by  tlie  weight  and  Hulmtauee 
of  an  ox,  in  more  manageable  joinbt  and  sirloins.  The 
carcana  of  a  deer,  sliot  within  twentjr  miles,  bad  sup- 
pliiil  material  for  th«  va«t  tnrcunifurciiee  of  a  ]>axty. 
A  codfUb  of  sixty  pounds,  caught  in  the  bay,  had 
b«en  diMolrvd  into  the  ric-h  liquid  of  «  chowder.  'I'ho 
diininey  of  the  new  honse.  in  short,  belching  forth 
tU  kiteli<-»-Aiiioke,  ii»pi-eg:n»ted  the  whole  air  witli  tito 
•cent  of  meats,  fowls,  and  fishes,  spicily  conooctod  with 
odtmferoua  lierbn,  and  onions  in  Rbondanoc  The 
mere  smell  of  miich  festirity,  making  iu  way  to  every- 
body*8  nrntrils,  was  at  onoo  an  iiivitiitioa  and  an  appe- 
tite. 

Maule'a  Lanv,  or  Pynchcon  8tro^  as  it  vrere  now 
Bioro  decorous  to  call  it.  was  thronged,  at  the  apjminted 
hour,  as  with  a  i.^>ngn'!gatiiin  on  its  way  to  church. 
AH,  at  they  approached.  looked  upward  at  the  icipo» 
ing  wUfice,  which  wa*  bentrcforlli  to  awuiue  it*  rank 
among  tlio  habitations  of  mankind.  There  it  rose, » 
little  withdrawn  from  tho  line  of  tlie  Ktre«t,  but  in 
pride,  nut  niixk-Hty.  Its  whole  visible  exterior  was  or- 
nauiL-nted  with  quaint  figureii,  eouceived  in  the  gn>- 
tesqueness  of  a  Gothic  bmcy,  and  drawn  or  stamped 
in  the  glittering  plaster,  composed  of  lime,  pebbles, 
and  bii.-«  of  glwwt,  witii  which  tJwi  woo<Jwork  of  the 
walls  was  overspread.  On  every  side  the  sevtm  gables 
pointed  sliarply  towards  the  sky,  and  presented  the 
aspect  of  a  whoU  nstiriuiod  of  edifioea,  breathing 
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muny 
^ft    admit 


tlirou^h  tlie  spiracles  of  one  gnat  «hEmiivy.  T)io 
muny  litlUii'X,  witli  their  sniuU,  lUiLnioiul-sIiupccI  paui^ 
a>lmitte<t  the  eunlight  into  hall  and  chaiiilwr,  uhtliv 
flftTOlth^lfiw.  Mw  iKConA  story,  {trojc^tinf;  far  over  the 
_  and  itself  retiring  beiieatli  tliv  thinl,  threw  a 
uuUnry  un<]  thoughtful  ghwin  into  the  lower  rooms. 
Carved  globes  of  wood  were  affixed  under  tlu;  jutting 
■toriee.  Littto  spiral  rods  of  iron  beautified  each  of 
till)  wvcn  peaks.  On  tlie  triangidar  pi,rtion  of  the 
gaiJe,  that  fronted  next  tlw  tttn'^t,  vns  a  dial,  put  up 
that  very  morning,  and  on  whi<.>h  the  bod  was  still 
marking  the  paaaage  of  the  flnt  bright  hour  in  n  hiH- 
toty  tliat  WW  not  destined  to  W.  oil  ho  bright.  vUl 
aronnd  were  scattered  shavings,  chips,  sliingles,  and 
broki-n  hnlvfs  of  bricks ;  tliPJtf.  t»^'lh<-r  witli  the 
lately  turned  earth,  on  which  tlH'  grass  had  not  begun 
to  grow,  contributed  to  the  ifnpression  of  strang«neH 
aad  novelty  proper  to  a  houso  that  had  yet  its  place 
to  make  «iiK)iig  uieu's  daily  iuterests. 

The  principal  t-ntranvo,  which  hail  ahnost  the  hreadth 
nf  a  ehurch-door,  was  in  the  angle  between  tlie  two 
front  galiKw,  and  was  covered  l>y  an  njnin  [Kirc^h,  willi 
benches  beneath  its  shelter.  Under  this  arched  door- 
way, Bcnping  their  feet  on  the  unwom  threshokl,  now 
tro<l  the  clergj'nu-n,  the  elders,  tlio  niagi»tratesi  tlie 
deacons,  and  whatever  of  aristocracy  there  was  in 
town  or  county.  Thitlier,  too,  tlironged  tl)0  pUTlwian 
mTiMft  as  freely  as  their  betters,  and  in  larger  num- 
ber. Just  within  the  entrance,  however,  stood  two 
serving-men,  pointing  soino  of  tlic  guests  to  the  noigh- 
horhoo<]  of  the  kitchen,  and  ushering  others  into  tlie 
■tatelier  rooms,  —  hospitable  alike  to  all.  btit  still  with 
a  aemtinizing  regard  to  the  high  or  low  degree  of 
Mioh.    Velvet  garments,  sombre  but  rieh,  stifBy  plaited 
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nifl"*  and  IwinU.  (?nibiY)i<Iereil  glnv.rs,  von4>nililo  Imrclai 
the  niifii  nnil  <»uiitvti,-tiiu>  of  aiitltonly.  tiiiule  it  easy 
to  (lUtJnguish  tl>e  gentleman  of  worship,  at  that  period, 
from  tlwr  tratli-Jiiiiiin,  witli  hi*  [iI(KMm(;  iiir,  or  tin* 
laborer,  in  Iiis  leathern  jerltiii,  st«aliiir;  awe-strickea 
into  the  lioiue  wliiclt  he  liatl  (wrhapa  l»elped  to  build, 

Oofl  inaiLSpicioii*  <'in'mnst»n(>o  there  waa,  whicb 
awiLketie<I  a  harillv  concealed  displeasure  in  tl>e  breasta 
of  a  few  of  the  more  pmiciJliouit  ritiilom.  Tlic  founder 
of  tJib  fttat«ly  miinsion  —  a  gentlemiin  nott^d  for  the 
iqnarfi  and  ]>ondcroiLi  ronrtejiy  of  LU  d«^nii>au()r  — 
ought  surely  to  hare  stood  in  his  own  hall,  xnd  to 
hiive  oiToriM)  the  iintt  welcome  to  so  many  eminent 
per^ona^s  as  here  pro«vnlcd  th«iUM-lvi.-H  in  honor  of 
hia  wlemn  festival.  He  vraa  as  yet  inrisible;  the 
mort  favon'<i  of  llic  gncslM  had  not  beheld  him.  'Iliin 
sluggishness  on  Colonel  Pyncheou'a  part  became  still 
morv  tin.i>-eountJihlc,  when  tlic  second  di^ntar}-  of  the 
provinee  made  his  appearance,  and  found  no  more 
eereuioniouit  n  reception,  'flic  lieutenant -govonior, 
allhoiif^h  his  visit  was  one  of  the  anticipated  glories 
of  thu  day,  hud  alighttKl  from  hi-t  horse,  iuid  n-sxtsud 
his  lady  from  her  side-saddle,  and  crasscd  tlie  Colonel's 
threshold,  without  other  greeting  than  that  of  the  prin< 
cipal  domestic. 

Tlua  person  —  a  gray  -  lieaded  man,  of  quiet  and 
most  nTS|>ectful  dcixirtmcDt — found  it  m^ciissary  to 
explain  that  his  master  stiU  remained  in  liia  sttidy. 
or  private  apartment ;  on  entering  which,  an  hour  bo- 
{on^  lie  had  cxprcsseol  a  wish  on  no  iiceount  to  be  dis< 
turbed. 

"  Do  not  you  vee,  fctUow,"  raid  tbtt  higb-shcriff  of 
the  county,  taking  tbe  servant  aside.  *'  that  this  itt  no 
faiB  a  man  than  the  lieuteuanc-goveruor  ?     Summon 
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lonel  PyiK'ljoon  nt  once !  I  know  that  he  toi^eivetl 
li'tb'K  from  EngUiul  this  momiiig;  aiiii,  in  Uiu  ]»>■ 
jxual  and  nwAulcmtion  o£  thom,  ua  hour  itmy  have 
|«aBeil  away  without  his  noticing  it.  But  bo  will  be 
Ul-|)l«uo(I.  I  jiiilgv,  if  yon  niiflfvr  hint  to  iirglvd  thu 
ooortcBy  doe  to  one  of  our  chief  niters,  and  who  may 
ho  Miid  to  ft'present  King  Willimn,  in  ihp  nhscm-e  of 
the  govenior  liinui-)f.     Cull  j-wnr  master  iitHtiintJy!" 

"  Nay,  please  yoiit  worship."  antiwered  tho  raau,  in 
mnc'h  iM-qiU'xity,  l>ut  with  i\  hank  wan  lnc«i  tliut  strik- 
iu(;ly  indicated  the  hard  and  severe  ehamc-ter  of  Col- 
onel Pyncheon's  douti&tie  rule  ;  "  my  mii.st4!r's  orden 
were  uxiNjii'dinf;  strict;  and,  as  your  worsliip  knows, 
he  (M-nnita  of  no  discretion  in  the  obedience  of  those 
wlio  owe  him  serrii-o.  Ijct  who  list  open  yonder  door ; 
I  dare  not,  thoitgb  the  governor's  own  voice  aboold 
bid  mu  do  it  I  " 

"Pooh,  pooh,  master  high^HheriFT!  "  erie<l  the  liett- 
tenant-governor,  who  hiul  overhciinl  tht'  fon^gning  dis- 
cmiaion.  and  felt  himself  liiglt  enough  in  station  to 
play  a  tittle  with  his  dirtily.  "  I  will  lake  tlie  matt^^r 
into  my  own  liawls.  tt  is  time  that  tlie  good  Colonel 
cane  fortli  to  gni-i  h!»  friendK ;  <-Ih<!  wn  Hliall  lie  apt 
to  suspect  that  he  lias  l.iken  n  sip  too  mnch  of  his 
Canary  wine,  in  his  nstrenio  deliU^mtion  whieh  eaak 
it  were  best  to  broach  in  lu>nor  of  the  day '  But  sinoe 
be  is  HO  mnch  t<ehindli.iu<l,  I  will  give  him  a  reuiem- 
Iwanrar  myself ! " 

Accordingly,  wit!)  mieh  a  tramp  of  his  ponderous 
riding-lHMits  as  niitrlit  of  ilwlf  Imve  h(OTi  ntulihle  in 
the  remotest  of  the  seven  gables,  he  advanced  to  the 
door,  which  the  Hcrvant  pointed  out,  atui  mndo  ita  itew 
panels  reivho  with  a  loud,  freo  knock.  Then,  looking 
nnuid.  will)  a  smilv,  to  the  speotators,  ha  awaited  • 
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rcaponae.  As  Done  came,  hovrever,  ho  knocke<l  ngain, 
bitt  with  Uiv  Mine  uni«ti)ifiw;Iury  Ti'siilt  lu  lit  first. 
And  now,  being  a  trifle  choleric  in  bU  teuipei-ameiit, 
the  lieutenaiit-governur  ujiUftud  tho  Ituavy  hilt  of  Lis 
Rwonl,  whi>rewith  ku  no  beat  and  banged  upon  the 
door,  that,  as  some  of  the  by-staiiden  whisp<;rt;<l,  tho 
rnvkct  might  bavn  dialtirbed  tJw  dewl.  Eu  that  a»  it 
mi|;ht,  it  Hucmwl  to  produce  no  awakening  effect  on 
Colonel  Pyncheon.  When  the  tw>utid  8ubHidf<l,  the 
silence  tliroiij;h  the  house  waa  deep,  dreary,  and  op- 
pressive, notwithstaading  that  the  tongitea  of  many  «f 
tl>c  guests  had  already  been  loosunetl  by  u  Hurrcpti- 
ttouB  cup  or  two  of  wine  or  spirits. 

*'  Stnuige,  forsooth !  —  very  litronge ! "  cried  tho  lieu- 
tenant-governor, wlioiw  Hinilo  was  changed  to  a  frown. 
"  But  seeing  that  our  host  sets  us  tlie  good  example  of 
forgetting  ceremony,  I  shall  likewise  throw  it  aside, 
and  make  free  to  intrude  on  his  ]iriva<>y  \  " 

He  tried  tho  door,  which  yielded  to  his  hand,  and 
was  flung  wide  open  by  a  sudden  guat  of  wind  tliat 
pasHcd,  Mi  witii  a  loud  sigh,  from  the  outermost  portal 
through  all  the  passages  and  apaHments  of  the  new 
boujtc.  It  rusUed  the  Nlkeu  garments  of  tJie  ladies, 
and  waved  the  long  curls  of  the  gentlemen's  wigs. 
UmI  ahook  the  window-'iangitigH  and  the  curtains  of 
tb«  bedehambers ;  causing  cvcrywltere  a  lUngiilitr  stir, 
which  yet  was  more  like  a  bush.  A  shadow  of  awe  and 
baU-fi^rfid  luitit-ijKktion  —  notMKly  knew  wlitfrcfore, 
nor  of  what — had  all  at  once  fallen  over  the  company. 

Tliey  thronged,  however,  to  the  now  open  door, 
prvMing  the  lift)  tenant -governor,  in  the  engemcsa  of 
their  curiosity,  into  the  room  in  advance  of  them.  At 
the  flnt  glimpse  Ihey  btihcld  tiotliing  extraonlinary : 
a  handsomely  fumidied  room,  of  modorat«  sijtc  sumd- 
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wbkt darkened  by  curtains;  books  armn^cd  on  sbclwsi 
■  Iftrgic  map  o»  Hvo  wall,  au<l  likt^wUt-  a  portrait  of 
Colonel  Fynchoon,  bviKath  which  sat  tl>o  original  Col> 
ODol  himself,  in  lui  oaken  elbow-chair,  with  a  pen  in 
hta  hand.  Ij(>lt«n«,  ))an-liniiintA,  aiul  bl.ink  ultaets  of 
paper  were  on  the  table  before  him.  He  ajipeured  to 
gaze  at  tJ>o  ouriotui  crowd,  in  front  of  which  stood  the 
lieat^nant-gorcmor;  and  tlivrv  wiut  n  frown  on  hin 
dark  and  raaasive  countenance,  as  if  sternly  reaentfnl 
of  the  bnldncKM  that  bad  impelled  them  into  hi«  pri- 
Tate  retirement. 

A  liulr  \mj  —  the  Colonel'a  grandchild,  and  the 
otdy  hnmun  being  that  ever  <tarc<l  to  be  fainilijir  with 
him  —  now  made  hia  way  among  the  gneats,  and  ran 
towanlit  the  seated  tipin; ;  tlicti  )>au»itig  half-way,  hn 
began  to  shriek  with  terror.  The  company,  tremulous 
aa  the  Ichvcn  of  a  Ire^',  when  all  nn-.  Hluiking  together, 
drew  nearer,  and  penieived  that  tliere  was  an  unnat- 
urml  distortion  in  the  £bcedu^)<s  of  Colonel  Pynclicon'a 
Mare :  that  there  was  blood  on  his  ruff,  and  that  his 
boary  beard  was  saturated  with  it  It  was  too  late  to 
l^n  uaistoncc.  Tli«  iron-hc4Lrte<l  Puritan,  the  rulcnt- 
leas  persecutor,  the  grasping  and  strong-willed  man,  was 
deail!  IVml,  in  hU  m^w  hMitutt  TIiitc  U  a  tradition, 
tnly  worth  alluding  to  as  lending  a  tinge  of  su|)ersti- 
tiooa  awe  to  a  scene  perliai>a  gloomy  enotigli  witliout 
it,  that  a  voice  npoki^  IoikUv  among  tlii^  gucstH,  the 
tones  of  which  were  like  tho^  of  old  Matthew  Maule, 
the  executed  wixanl,  —  *•  God  hath  given  him  blood  to 
drink!" 

Thus  early  had  tliat  one  gtu>st,  —  tlic  only  giutKt  who 
b  oertaio,  at  one  time  or  another,  to  find  his  way  into 
erery  binnan  dwelling,  —  thus  early  bail  Death  stepped 
■orou  tht:  thn^old  uf  the  Iluuso  of  tho  Swco  Ga 
Ueal 
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Colonel  PyDcheon's  eudden  aiul  myRterioiiM  end 
nuulu  ft  vAitt  tlcnl  of  noMv  in  its  tiny.  Tlwre  were 
jnauy  mmore,  som«  of  which  have  vaguely  drifted 
do-ra  to  the  prcaunt  tiiue,  how  Uiat  nppconuu.'C*  indi- 
cated violence ;  tluit  Uiore  wore  the  marks  of  fingers 
on  liLs  throat>  siid  the  iiriiit  of  a  bloody  band  on  his 
pluitcfl  nifT ;  und  (hut  hiw  |H>jilci>d  Ix-ard  was  dishev- 
elled, aa  if  it  had  been  fierooly  clulclicol  and  ])uUi-d. 
It  wa!«  averred,  Itkewiiie,  tliat  the  lAtti<^M>  window,  nww 
the  Colonel's  chur,  wa«  o]>cn :  and  that,  only  a  few 
niiniit^a  licfore  the  fatal  oocurrence,  tli«  figurv  of  a 
man  had  bvcn  »een  olainlxtriiig  ovin-  tliv  t^rdeu-feno^ 
in  tlie  rear  of  the  house.  But  it  were  folly  to  lay  any 
Dtn.'m  on  sturieii  of  thli  kind,  which  an)  sure  Ut  Mpring 
up  around  titieh  an  event  as  that  now  related,  and 
which,  ».i  in  the  present  ca«e.  sometiDics  prolnig  thum- 
selves  for  ages  afterwards.  like  tlie  toadalools  that  in> 
dieate  where  the  fallen  and  biiried  tnmk  of  a  tree  has 
long  ninee  mouldered  into  tlie  eaith.  For  our  own 
part,  wo  allow  thetn  juKt  a.t  litUe  en-denoc  a*  to  that 
other  fable  of  tlie  skeleton  hand  which  the  lieutenant- 
poTcroor  was  siiiil  t'l  have  Mvn  at  tin-  Cnlnm-rB  throat, 
but  wbii'h  vanished  away.  a»  he  adx-anced  farther  into 
tlie  nioni.  Cortiin  it  is,  however,  that  tliere  vra»  a 
great  considtation  and  dioputt^'  of  doctom  over  tlic  dead 
body.  One  —  .John  Swiiinerton  by  name  —  who  ap- 
peara  to  have  liecn  a  ntaii  of  eminenix-,  upheld  it,  if  wv 
have  riglitly  nnilenttoo<l  his  terms  of  art.  to  be  a  caae 
of  n[Mi|ilrxy.  Ili.t  [irnfeH^ional  l>r<'thrrn, ewh  for  him- 
self, adopted  viirioiis  hyjMjtlicscH.  more  or  less  plauKiblet 
hut  all  dressotl  out  in  a  perplexing  mystery  nf  phrase, 
whii-h,  if  it  do  not  ehow  a  iK^wihlernient  of  mind  u 
these  orudito  physiciana,  eertainly  causes  it  in  the  iin. 
learned  peruser  of  tlicir  opinion;!,     l^ltc  ooruner's  jitr; 
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•at  upon  the  oorjiMS  and.  like  MCnsiblo  in«n.  retunied 
oil  iituLSSoUablo  verdict  of  '*  Sudden  Death  ]  " 

It  ia  indeed  diffitrult  tu  iiiiagitK.-  Uiut  tlieruootdd  ha^*e 
buca  a  svrtouM  «ii«iiii.'ioii  of  luurder.  or  the  lightest 
grounds  for  implicatiug  auy  partieulai'  iiulividtuJ  out 
the  {NirpetT&tor.  Tin-,  nuik,  wc%]tli,  mid  uniiucnt  eba^- 
aoterof  tlm  doceascd  muat  Jiave  insured  tJio  Htrictcst 
errutauy  into  every  ambigitoiu  ciniiniHtjuKW.  As  none 
Bocb  U  on  ri-^Hirtl,  it  is  latv  to  tusunic  tbat  none  ex- 
ititeil.  Tradition.  —  wbi^Ii  Bometimeit  briugs  down 
truUi  tJtat  luKtor)'  )uu  bit  Hlip,  but  is  oft«-ncr  tbe  wild 
Ittbble  of  tlM>  (imp.  sucb  as  vas  formerly  spoken  at 
tbe  fireside  and  now  oongeaLt  in  tiuwapupcrt,  —  tritili- 
tioQ  is  ntipoiuiblv  for  all  I'ontrary  averments.  In 
Colon«l  Pyntheon'ii  funeral  sermon,  which  wa«  printed, 
itnd  is  xtil!  t.>xtjuit,  tliv  Kw.  Mr.  Mij^nson  ifDuniur- 
•tes,  Among  tbe  many  felioitiea  of  his  dixtingitished 
panabiuner's  earthly  eanivr.  the  happy  si-asunabl«neiM 
of  hi«  di-ath.  Ilin  duties  all  perfonnetl.  —  the  highest 
prcN^rity  attained, — hut  rMxand  future  gt-mrmttoas 
iSxed  on  a  stable  basis  aud  with  a  stately  roof  to 
•britor  Uii-ni,  for  I'eiittiries  to  (^)iiic,  —  what  otlier  ujk 
ward  Bt«p  remained  for  tliis  fjood  man  hi  take,  Mtvv  tho 
tiual  step  from  earth  to  tlie  gohlen  gate  of  bearcn  I 
The-  pious  I'lcrgjniiin  surely  wouhl  not  luivc  uttered 
worda  like  these  had  he  in  tlie  leiast  suspected  that 
tiw  Colcini-1  lia^l  Ui-n  ihriiKt  into  tlw  other  world  with 
tfao  clutch  of  violence  upon  his  throat. 

The  fmnily  of  Colonel  Pywebeou,  at  tho  epoch  of  his 
sivrntd  destiiied  to  »a  fortunate  a  pcriuaiiunoii 
■a  can  an^'wise  ronsist  witli  tJie  inherent  instability  of 
koman  affurs.  It  might  fairly  Im  antic! jiated  tbat  the 
profprsM  of  time  would  rather  increase  an<l  ripen  their 
prosperity,  llian  wear  away  and  destroy  it.     For,  not 
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only  iiatl  liU  iton  iinti  lutir  wmu  into  miiiic(li»t4;  crnjc 
Dteut  uf  a  riL'li  estate,  but  there  was  a  claim  tkroii^li^ 
an  lutlLin  deed,  ooullriiied  by  a  nulwi^qiiciit  ^^nuit  itf 
till)  Ooniind  Oitirt,  to  it  vnift  and  dm  yi-t  iiiK-xplurcd 
and  iinin«aHiireil  tract  o£  Eastern  laudH.  These  poft. 
Miwions  —  fiir  ax  niM'li  they  might  aluiowt  wrtiiinlj-  b« 
reckoned  —  coniprisctl  the  j^reatcr  part  of  what  is  now 
known  nft  Walilo  County,  in  th«  State  of  Maine,  and 
were  nioru  extensive  than  nuinj'  a  dtikeiloni,  or  ttven  a 
peignin;;  prince's  tenitoiy.  on  European  soil.  Wheo 
tlu^  patlilfss  forest  that  atJll  covcrod  ttii^  wild  priuci^^ 
pality  should  give  place  — a«  it  inevitably  must,  tJiougliH 
perhiipit  not  till  ng>'*  Iipnpc  —  to  the  golde:i  fertility  of 
human  culture,  it  would  bo  thv  source  of  incalculable 
wealth  to  the  Pj-ncheon  blood.  Had  the  Colonel  aiifw 
Tivi-d  only  a  few  week:*  lonprr,  it  in  prolKvbU'  that  his 
great  political  intlut^nce.  ami  jwwerfid  cimncctioiiH  at, 
bonie  and  abroad,  would  Iiavo  comiunirnate^l  uU 
was  necessary  to  render  the  clum  available.  Diit.  in' 
spite  of  gooil  Mr.  Iliggin^on'tt  con  gin  tula  lory  <-lo- 
qnencc,  this  appc]ircd  bi  be  tlic  one  thing  which  Colo- 
nel Pytiolieon,  provident  and  sagaeion.i  !li  Yui  van,  liad 
allowed  to  go  at  l(x».e  ctidx.  So  far  as  tlie  prospective 
territory'  was  concerned,  he  unqnestionably  died  too 
Moon.  l^lift  noti  hu'kixl  not  merely  the  father's  eminenfej^ 
position,  but  the  talent  and  force  of  citaractvr  toW 
achieve  it :  be  could,  thi^refore,  effect  nothing  hy  dint 
of  political  interest :  and  the  baro  justice  or  legalit]^ 
of  the  claim  waa  not  so  apparent,  after  tlie  Colonel'i 
der^^iLse,  a»  it  luid  IxH'n  pr(>noutic»)  in  his  lifetime. 
Some  connecting  link  had  slip))ed  otit  of  the  evidence, 
and  could  not  anywhere  1>e  found. 

EffortH.  it  i*  true,  were  made  liy  the  Pyncheona* 
not  only  then,  but  at  various  periods  for  nearly  a  bun- 
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!red  years  afterwanis,  to  oLtain  what  they  HtuI>V)ornly 
fK>ni»U.-il  ill  <lM-min{;  tlit;ir  right.  But,  iu  (.■ourse  of 
lime,  the  territory  vfaa  partly  rv-f^ranted  to  more  fa- 
vore<l  iudixidualii,  an<l  partly  cleared  aiid  occtipicil  by 
irtttul  wttlcrs.  TtiL-Mi^^  hiitl, ![  thvy  evor  hcurd  of  the 
Pytusbeon  title,  would  Itave  laughed  at  the  idea  of  any 
nu'i  oMGrtinj;  a  ri};ht — on  tJic  Ktrcugth  of  mouldy 
pKrofameats,  eigued  with  the  faded  autograpli-i  of  gvv- 
Omon  and  Ic^hitom  long  deail  and  forgvttvn  —  to 
the  Iftnda  which  they  or  tlii.-ir  fiitlicrs  had  wrested  fmm 
th(!  wild  iian<l  of  nature  by  tlteir  own  Htiinly  toll. 
This  impalpable  claim,  tht^rcforv,  resiJUxl  in  nothing 
more  iK^id  than  to  cherish,  from  i^iieration  to  genera- 
tion,  an  aliHunl  rhtliLiinn  of  fajiiily  important^,  which 
all  along  chantcterized  the  FynohvonM.  It  caused  the 
poori'^t  member  of  tlie  ra«e  to  feel  as  if  he  inherite<l  a 
kind  of  nobility',  and  might  yet  wme  into  the  posses* 
uoti  of  prinwly  wi-altJi  to  support  it.  In  the  bethip 
specimens  of  the  brvvd,  this  ixx-nliarity  threw  an  ideal 
f^raiit  MW.T  tlie  liard  material  of  human  life,  without 
Ktudini;  away  any  tnily  valuable  quality.  In  tlie 
baser  sort,  ita  efTect  was  to  im'rua»e  the  liability  to 
atnggUliaewt  and  ttependenee,  and  induce  the  vi<4iui  of 
ft  ahadowy  hope  to  remit  all  Milf-effort,  while  await- 
ing the  realisation  of  his  <ln'ant8.  Years  and  years 
after  tlH'ir  I'laim  hatl  passed  otit  of  the  public  memor)*, 
the  Pyni;heons  wi-n-  iwotu<tom«rd  to  <-i»miult  the  Colo- 
nel's am-ient  map,  which  had  been  projected  while 
Waldo  County  wa.s  still  an  unbrokon  wilderot-ss. 
Wltero  the  old  lanil-nurA'.-yor  had  put  down  woods, 
takvs.  and  rivers,  they  marki»d  out  the  cleared  spiwc*, 
tnd  dotted  the  villagt^tt  an<l  townK,  and  i-alcidated  the 
ptngrratMvely  increasing  value  of  the  territory,  aa  if 
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tlicro  won;  yet  a  i>ro)i|>oct  of  iU  ulliinnU'ly  foruiiii];  • 
prLrKwJoiit  (ur  ihi-in selves. 

Ill  aIntoHt  every  geu«ratioii,  nererthelesa,  tliei'o  tiR]>- 
pcavil  to  bv  »»iiiv  (iiio  ilexrciuloiil  of  Uv;  fiuiiily  j^h-d 
with  a  portion  of  the  Irnnl,  keen  sense.  kikI  practical 
euergi,',  tliat  had  so  roiiiarUably  (lUtiDgiii.thiNl  the  orig- 
iiml  foiimW.  llUt  chnr:ti-tcr.  indoetl,  might  l>e  traced 
all  the  way  down,  aa  distinctly  as  if  the  (\doiiel  him- 
self, a  littiu  diiutvd,  hod  hwa  ^ft«d  with  a  sort  of 
intvrniitttint  iittmortality  ou  earth.  At  two  or  three 
epochs,  when  the  fortuues  of  the  family  were  low,  tlii» 
n.'pn;)H.'ntutive  of  livreditAry  ijiiiilitieM  liiul  inadft  his  ap- 
pearance, and  caused  the  traditionarj'  gossipa  of  the 
town  tu  whltptT  aiuung  themwlvcn,  "  Here  i*  tlw  old 
Pyocbeoo  come  afjiiin  !  Now  the  Seven  Gables  will 
be  iiew-shiugled  !  "  Frora  fatlier  lo  son,  tliey  clung  to 
tlie  ancestral  bouse  with  singular  tenacity  of  home  at- 
tachinent  For  various  reaAoiix,  however,  au<l  front 
impreaeions  often  too  viigudy  f>inn<)i>l  to  he  put  on 
paper,  the  writer  cherishes  the  belief  that  many,  if  not 
most,  of  tile  sticcessive  propriutorH  of  \Xtm  ottate  were 
troubled  with  doubts  as  to  their  moral  right  to  hold  it. 
Of  tlicir  li'gul  tviutre  Uierc  could  he  uo  i|Ui?»tiou  ;  hut 
old  Mattlww  Manic,  it  is  to  be  fcarod,  trodc  downward 
from  his  own  age  to  a  far  later  one,  planting  a  bea^y 
footstep,  all  tlio  way,  on  the  cotiscicncu  of  a  Pyudu'On. 
If  so,  we  are  left  to  dispose  of  tlie  awful  query,  whether 
each  iuiioritor  of  tlie  pro^H-rty  —  conscious  of  wrong, 
and  failing  to  ri-ctify  it  —  did  not  commit  anew  tlw 
great  guilt  of  his  auoeator,  and  incur  all  its  original 
Xvajmhim!  bill  tics.  And  Kupjiotting  such  to  be  the  case, 
would  it  not  be  a  far  truer  mode  of  expression  to  aa; 
of  tlie  PynobeoD  family,  that  tJiey  inherited  a  great 
misfortune,  tlian  tlic  revcrwi  ? 
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We  bare  already  lunb.-cl  that  it  is  not  our  pitrpoae 
to  trace  tlowii  Um>  liiaCur)'  of  tbfi  Pyncheon  family,  in 
its  util(r<>k<.-ji  vuiiDvctiuii  wiUi  tlte  Iloiiau  of  Uiu  Sjorea 
<!iib1f» ;  nor  t{}  sliow,  aa  in  a  niagii.'  piuliire,  hon*  the 
niHtiiiv^i  anil  inltnnity  t)f  ago  gntlwreil  owr  tlic  venop- 
able  lioufie  ilsi^U.  As  tv^rils  il«  inU-rior  Ufo,  a  lai'ge^ 
ilim  looking-glaii!!  a^A  to  bang  in  one  of  tliR  rooms, 
and  was  fabled  to  contain  witlun  its  de])tb8  all  the 
altnpcft  tlint  had  ever  been  retlei'ted  there,  —  the  old 
Colonel  himself,  and  hU  many  dowendatitx,  some  in 
thv  garb  of  antii|iie  babyhood,  and  others  in  the  bloom 
of  fvmininu  bcantj'  or  manly  Jtriino,  or  xaddrm-d  with 
tli«  wrinkles  of  froflty  age.  Had  we  the  seer«t  of 
that  mirror,  wo  wdtild  gludly  sit  down  before  it,  and 
Iranafer  its  revelations  to  our  pafje.  But  there  wa«  a 
■toi7.  for  whii^h  it  is  dlflloult  to  eom>civc  any  founda- 
tion, that  the  posterity  of  Matthew  Kfaule  hod  hoow 
nonnt'clion  with  llii*  my^fory  of  iho  Iooking-glaj«,  and 
that,  by  ahui  appears  to  tiave  been  a  sort  of  meainoria 
pr<K!i>M,  they  vunld  make  ittt  inner  re^on  all  alive  with 
the  dupurtLsl  Pyncheoos  ;  not  as  they  ha<l  shown  them* 
■elvM  to  the  world  nor  in  l!i<.>ir  betti^^r  ami  happier 
hourm  Ixit  an  doing  ovor  again  some  deed  of  sin,  or  in 
the  crisis  of  life's  bittere»4t  sorrow.  Tin*  popular  irnagi> 
luicioii,  iii<b>^-il,  loiijj  kopt  itself  biiay  with  the  a  flair  of 
the  old  t'uritan  Pynoheon  and  tht-  wixanl  Mauli> ;  tlie 
oorae,  which  tli«  UttiT  flun<;  from  his  w-Jiffold,  wsw  ro- 
tnembervd,  with  the  verj-  important  addition,  that  it 
had  becoine  a  [lart  of  tl>o  PyiK-hcoii  inheritnaoc.  U 
ono  of  thv  family  diil  Init  garble  in  his  throat,  a  by- 
itauiler  wouhl  bo  liki-ly  enongh  to  whisjier.  Iwtween 
jest  and  earnest,  "He  bus  MaoK-'-i  blood  to  drink!" 
Tbn  sttdden  deatli  of  a  I^yneheoii.  aboot  a  hundred 
years  ago,  with  oireumatancea  very  similar  to  what 
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hare  been  related  of  the  Coloin.-l'it  exit,  wns  \vf\i\  m 
^riti^  lultlitioual  probability  U>  the  rewivetl  opinion 
on  this  topic.  It  wm  o(>nitJ<lerv(l,  moreover,  tui  ugly 
iukI  c>iiiitiouH  eirouinstanee,  that  Cdlonel  I'yncheon'a 
pivture  —  in  okedienoe,  it  wuh  aaii),  to  a  pru^isiou  oi 
hia  will  —  remained  uffixed  to  the  wall  of  tliu  room 
in  whieh  Iiu  dii-d.  Those  stem,  iuimiligahlo  featnres 
seemed  to  symWliKu  iin  evil  inlliu-neu,  iiiitl  mo  (Lirkly 
to  mingle  the  shadow  of  their  presence  witli  the  sun- 
sliinu  of  tile  piiNsiiig  lioiir,  that  no  goo<l  thon^jhta  or 
purposes  oould  evei'  spring  np  and  blossom  there.  To 
the  tluniglitfid  iiiitul  there  will  bo  no  tinge  of  su]>criiti- 
tion  in  what  we  tiguratively  express,  by  uffirming  that 
tho  ghoat  of  a  <lead  progenitor  —  perhaps  aa  a  jiortinn 
of  his  own  pmiisliineiit  —  is  often  doomitl  to  bovomo 
tho  Evit  Genius  of  his  family. 

The  Pyncheons.  in  hriof,  lived  along,  for  the  bettor 
part  (if  two  d-ntiiricH,  with  perliap*  1«M  of  outwanl 
vicissitude  than  has  attended  roost  other  New  Kngland 
fiutiilim  duriiif;  the  iwine  period  of  time,  Powwswing 
■\-erj'  distinctive  trait«  of  tlieir  own,  they  nevertheless 
took  tlie  geuerul  ehnracttirislicjt  of  the  little  comiiuinity 
in  which  they  dwelt ;  a  town  noted  for  its  frugal,  dis< 
creeC,  well  •  ordered,  an<l  home  -  loving  inliahitanta,  u 
well  OA  for  tlw  Koniewhnt  confined  scope  of  itK  Hyvf 
pathies :  but  in  which,  be  it  said,  tliere  are  odder  in* 
dividuals.  and,  now  and  tlion,  ittningcr  occurrenee*, 
than  one  meets  with  aluiont  anywhere  else.  tMring 
the  lievolutiou,  the  Pyncheon  of  tliaC  epoch,  adopting 
the  niyal  title,  bii-iime  x  rctugM ;  but  repented,  and 
made  his  reappeamnce,  just  at  the  point  of  time  to 
prcM!rv«  tliu  Ilotue  of  tho  Seven  Gable*  from  confisca- 
tion. For  tho  List  seventy  years  the  most  noted  event 
iu  the  Pyn«:heou  annals  had  b<:eu  likenUe  the  heaviest 
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Calamity  Umt  ever  befell  the  race ;  tu>  Xvusi  than  tU* 
violent  (loath  —  fur  su  it  wfis  it4ljuit<^^d  —  of  oae  meut- 
t>er  nf  Uw  family  by  (be  criminal  at;t  of  »iiotIt<;r.  Cer- 
Uun  c;ircuinsUuio«w  uttoiuliiig  Utiit  fatal  oct-uii-eiice  bad 
braogbt  tliA  deed  ineBiatibly  home  to  n  ii^T)>litiw  uf  the 
d«o«Med  PyachcoQ.  The  yonug  mao  was  tried  and 
aoDricted  of  the  crime ;  but  either  the  vircuni.-'Uintial 
uiUuro  of  the  evidenoi*.  und  possibly  somo  lurking 
doubt  in  tbe  breast  of  the  executive,  or,  hiatly,  —  an 
arg»niv»l  of  fptutter  nrvi|;)it  in  u  rvpnblic  tlian  it  could 
fajive  been  under  a  monarchy,  ~~  the  high  reflpectability 
and  |>i>lit!ciil  influence  of  tlie  onuiinal'it  fonnovtionj*, 
had  availed  to  miti^^te  bia  doom  from  doatb  to  per- 
petual imprbtonm^nt.  Thi»  sad  affair  liad  chanced 
aboat  thirty  yuirs  before  the  action  of  our  utory  I'om- 
mencea.  Latterly,  there  were  nimora  (wbich  few  be- 
Ueved,  antl  only  one  or  two  felt  greatly  interested  in) 
that  tJiis  lon;:-buried  man  was  likely,  (or  same  reason 
or  other,  to  be  »umnioDcd  fortli  from  his  living  tomb. 

It  in  eswatisl  to  say  a  few  words  respecting  the 
vietun  of  thi.t  now  almoat  forgotten  inurdt-r.  He  vma 
■o  old  baehelor,  and  posaesoed  of  great  wt-alth,  in  ad- 
dition to  tbe  houae  and  real  estate  whieb  consldtuted 
what  reiiuiinefl  of  tbe  aiit-iont  I*ynrlieon  property.  Iky- 
ing of  an  ecceutrio  and  melancboly  turn  of  mind,  and 
greatly  given  to  rumuuiging  old  records  and  bearkeD* 
htg  to  old  traditions,  be  had  brought  himself,  it  is 
averred,  u*  tliu  wnelusion  tliat  Malllicw  Maute,  the 
vizanl.  had  been  foully  wronged  out  of  his  homo- 
(tead,  if  not  out  of  his  life.  Stit-h  Ix'ing  the  eaw,  and 
be.  the  old  bachelor,  in  potMes-tioa  of  tbe  ill-gotten 
qxnt,  —  with  tbe  black  Mtaiu  of  blood  sunken  deep 
faito  it,  and  still  to  be  scented  by  conscientious  no^ 
Irila.  —  tbe  question  oocurred,  whether  it  were  not  iBr 
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pentive  u]>on  him,  eren  at  thia  Ute  iiour,  to  make 
rcHtitutioii  lo  Mauled  iwttU^ritj'.  Tn  a  inuii  living  ito 
mucl)  iu  t]ie  past,  and  »o  little  in  tlii>  present,  as  tlra 
•eeluili'il  aiH)  ntitiquamu  old  bot^lielar,  a  venturv  ntid 
a  half  seemed  not  w)  v«-it  a  jwrioti  ikk  to  oltviuUr  the 
propriety  of  flul)sti tilting  right  for  vrrong.  It  was  tlK 
belief  of  tliosu  who  knew  liim  brat,  tJutt  h«  wnitld 
poeitirely  have  taken  the  very  singidar  Ktep  of  giving 
lip  tlie  iloiL^e  of  die  Sevt-n  (lahlea  to  the  repre^iitA* 
tiv«  of  Matthew  Miiu]«,  hut  for  tlw  ttnspuikahl«  tii- 
mnlt  wbirh  a  auspieion  of  the  old  gentleman's  project 
awakenml  ninong  liii  I'ynchvon  n;l«tivi>».  Thi-ir  {'xvv 
tioDB  hod  the  effMt  of  snspending  his  ptir])ose  ;  but  it 
vna  feared  that  he  woul<{  perform,  after  death,  by  tbo 
operation  of  his  laxt  will,  what  he  hiul  so  hsrdly  been 
prevented  from  doing  in  hia  proper  lifetime.  But 
tluire  is  no  one  tiling  wliieh  men  so  rarely  do,  whaU 
ever  the  provoeadou  or  iuduocnient,  aa  to  Iwqucath 
pntriinonial  proiwrty  itway  from  their  own  blootl.  They 
may  love  other  individuals  far  better  than  their  rela> 
tiveo,  —  they  may  cvnn  clu.-ri»h  diotike.  or  positiro 
Itatnnl,  U>  die  hitter;  but  yet,  in  vievi  of  death,  (he 
atrnng  prejudiee  of  propiuignity  revivi-H,  and  iinjM^ht  tlw 
testator  to  send  donii  hi«  estate  in  the  line  marked 
ont  by  custom  so  inunemorinl  that  it  IimiIca  Uke  nature. 
In  all  tJie  P}-ncheons,  this  feeling  had  tltu  energy  of 
disease.  It  waa  too  powerful  for  the  eonscicntioas 
acniplra  of  th«  oI<l  haehelor ;  nt  whose  dcadi,  a«pord- 
ingly,  the  manHion-houHe,  together  with  most  of  hia 
odier  richiM,  paK»i?d  into  ihu  [Hitt.'kMsiim  of  his  next 
kgul  representative. 

This  was  a  nephew,  the  cotisin  of  die  mlterablb 
young  man  who  had  Iteon  convietotl  of  the  uncle's 
murder.    The  new  betr,  up  to  the  period  of  his  aoee»- 
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1,  was  reclioned  ratlior  a  (li&§i]>at»]  youtli,  liut  lind 
at  tnv,^  r<;r(triiii*<l,  iiiiil  iiuiiU!  liiiiiM-If  uii  I'xcix'iUngly 
rm|H.'ctab1«  nKinbvT  of  society.     In  (net,  he  showed 

^Bll>rv  of  tltft  I*yiK-ltenii  quality,  anil  boil  won  h'iglior 
niinuruw  in  tlw  wurld  tlum  iiny  of  hit  rac-v  »inc<!  Uio 
tbne  of  tlie  origmal  Puritan.  Applying  himself  in 
earlier  ttiaiiltiJiHl  to  tlio  stiiily  of  tho  btw,  nnd  hiiving 
B  nAtiirul  t«ti(1cQvy  towards  office,  h«  lind  attained, 
mftay  years  ago,  to  a  judicial  situation  in  some  inferior 
emiTt,  whicli  gnvo  liiin  for  Iifv  tlit;  ri-r^'  doMiraMe  and 
inponiif;  title  of  judf^.  Latpr.  \w  had  engnp»l  in 
politii'ji,  aiirl  serr«l  a  part  of  two  ti-nns  in  CoiigroM, 
bcsitlca  making  a  couiuderahk-  (iptre  iu  both  branches 
of  the  Slat«  legislature.  Judge  Pynclieon  waa  iin. 
qowttonably  nn  honor  to  hi«  raec.  Ho  had  built 
himM>If  a  tmiintrj'-Koat  wilJtiti  a  few  inilM  of  hiit  native 
to«-n.  and  there  spent  such  portions  of  his  time  aa 
could  Iw  HiMircd  from  puhtio  Kur^ico  in  tliu  (Iis])lHy 
of  every  graw  and  virtue  —  as  a  newspaper  phrased 
it,  oo  llie  <»v«  of  an  i-lt;ction  —  Wfitting  \\w  ChrlKtiuii, 
the  good  citizen,  the  hortindtutigt.  and  the  gentleman. 
Tliero  were  few  of  tlte  Pyncheona  U-ft  U>  «uu  tliem- 
kIvm  in  ti»u  glow  of  th«  .Itidgv'x  prosperity.  In  rcy 
•pert  to  natural  increase,  the  breed  had  not  thriven  ; 
It  ft]>)N'ared  rallwr  to  Ix-  dying  out.  The  only  niont- 
bera  of  the  family  known  to  be  extant  were,  first,  the 
Jtulgo  himself,  and  a  single  surviving  xon,  who  vrna 

»Do«  travelling  in  Euroiw ;  next,  the  thirt)*  years'  pri»- 
oafiT,  already  alluih-d  to,  and  a  sister  of  the  latter, 
wbo  occupied,  in  iin  cxtnmely  n-tinil  mniiiier,  thn 
Hotl!M>  of  the  .*^even  (tahleti.  in  which  slic  Iind  a  lifc- 
MMto  by  (he  will  of  tin*  old  l>si«helor.  She  was  nu' 
ilpratood  to  be  wrctrhwlly  ptmr,  nm!  wciiiwl  lo  mako 
it  bvr  choice  to  reinaio  so ;  inasmuch  as  her  affluunt 


•0      THE  HOUSE  OF  THE  SEVEff  GABLES. 


couiiiti,  tlie  Jiiilge,  hati  repeatt^dly  ofTeretl  h«r  all  tho 
comforts  of  Ufi-,  either  in  the  o1<l  itULUsion  or  his  own 
tnodvm  tcaitlenoe.  The  last  and  youngcftt  PjiH:heo[i 
was  It  littlv  <>otiiitiT-girl  of  sevetntn-n,  tlm  daughter  of 
anotiicr  of  tliD  Judge's  oousins,  who  had  married  a 
yoimg  woman  of  no  family  or  property,  and  died  curly 
ami  in  jxxir  ot renin etAnecs.  Ilia  widow  had  recently 
tukfii  uniitlKT  husband. 

As  for  Matthew  Manle'tt  pMt«ri^,  it  wiis  ttuppoiwd 
now  to  Iv  t'xtiiicL  For  a  vetT,*  long  period  after  the 
witchcnift  dcluition,  liowvver,  tlu;  MauloN  luul  con- 
tinued to  inbahit  the  town  where  their  progenitor  had 
suffurwl  HO  unjiiHt  a  <lvath.  To  all  npiwiu-Aim!,  thvy 
were  a  quiet,  honc-iit,  well  •  ntL-aning  rara  of  people, 
chcriaJiitig  no  tnalice  agaiuat  iudiiiduals  or  tJie  puhlio 
fur  thu  wrong  which  hiut  l)vt'n  4l»nw  tliuni ;  or  if ,  at 
tiwir  own  firvside,  tJiey  transmitted,  from  father  to 
chill],  any  hostile  rec-ollectton  of  tJie  wizard's  fate  and 
tlieir  loHt  patrimony,  it  wan  never  acted  njKin,  nor 
Openly  wsprt.iwHrd.  Nor  would  it  have  ht»a  singular 
bad  tfaer  ceaatd  to  remember  tliat  the  House  of  the 
Seven  Gahlm  vii»  renting  itt  hvavy  frninework  on  a 
foundation  tiiat  was  rightfully  their  own.  There  is 
sometliiug  so  maimivo,  stalile,  and  alinont  im-Hi.Htihly 
imposing  in  the  exterior  presentinviit  of  established 
nab  and  great  possesaiofls,  that  their  very  exiHteiieo 
eecnu  t4>  givv  them  a  right  to  oxiiit ;  at  Utui,  *o  vxoel- 
Il-iiI  a  counterfeit  of  right,  that  few  poor  and  humhle 
mi-^n  have  moral  forve  (-nougli  to  iguisttiou  it,  even  in 
their  secret  minds.  Suc-h  is  tho  case  now.  after  bo 
many  ancient  prejiidioea  tiavo  ht-en  overthrown;  and 
it  waA  far  morv  ito  in  anIe-Kovuhiljoniuy  dux's,  wlivn 
the  aristocracy  could  venture  to  ho  proud,  and  the  low 
were  oooteut  to  he  aha»vd.     ThuH  ttiu  Maulus,  at  »U 
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erentf),  kept  iJisir  reaentmeDts  vithin  theirowu  breasta. 
They  werw  gi-iti;mU,v  iwvtfrty-striokcii ;  ulwnjs  pU-bciau 
•ad  obacure;  working  with  iin«nctiL-H!ifiil  <)ilif:t*^ii(-e  at 
hawUenift*;  laburiii);  tm  lli«  wliarvt-x, or  fuUuuitig  tlie 
n&t  a&  suUors  before  thu  ituDit ;  living  lutru  and  tbt-re 
k]M)iit  thi!  town,  in  bin^)  tent'inents,  and  coming  finally 
(a  tbi<  almxhottM-  lu  tliv  ii:itiiral  Uiniitt  of  tbvir  ulil  ugv. 
At  lost,  aft«r  creeping  as  it  weio,  for  such  a  length  of 
tiiDV,  iilaiig  tbt!  iit>iii)At  verge  of  tlio  opatjuc  jiuddlo 
of  oljst-tirity.  tlicy  bail  tuk«^n  tbiit  duwitrigbt  pbinge, 
wliic-'h,  sooner  or  later,  is  tbe  destiny  of  all  faaitlieH, 
•betlicr  ]irinc<;ly  or  plvWian.  For  thirty  yuiim  [wi*t, 
DMtber  lown-rword,  nor  grarestone,  nor  the  direotorj-, 
Lor  the  knowlitdgtf  or  RMinory  of  tiiati,  bnre  any  trace 
«f  Matthew  MaiLk'*)!  (liiMMMidaDts.  flui  bloo<i  might 
pntnibly  vxist  eUewlicro;  here,  where  ita  towly  current 
could  be  tnuM>d  m>  fur  back,  it  luul  cuaaod  to  keep  an 
oawartl  couru* . 

So  long  an  any  of  the  VMie  w«ro  to  bo  found,  they 
bad  be«u  marked  out  from  other  men  —  not  ntrikiugly. 
Dor  an  with  a  Hborp  line,  but  witli  wi  efT<.'ct  that  was 
felt  nitber  than  apokeu  of  —  by  an  hereditary  charac- 
ter of  reMrve.  'llieir  ooi:i))anioiiH,  or  tbo^c  who  en- 
tlcBTored  to  become  Hueb,  grew  conecious  of  a  circle 
round  about  the  )(aules,  within  tlitt  sancUty  or  tlie 
■pdl  of  which,  in  K]iite.  of  an  exterior  of  suf!Fit.-i(?nt 
banlmeas  and  good-fellowship,  it  wan  imposjubla  for 
■ay  niui  to  iMep.  It  wma  this  indefinable  pcculianty, 
ptriupft,  tliat,  by  innnlating  them  iiimx  biuuan  aid, 
kugl  tlwm  alwa\'»  so  uiifiiriutiati.i  in  Itff.  It  eertittiily 
•panted  b>  prolong  in  their  case,  and  to  eonilrm  to 
llieni  aa  their  only  inheritanc<%  th<>M'  fivIingH  of  rcpng- 
BHW*  and  »ii]M:nititioiiH  tt^rmr  witli  whieh  Uie  peoplo 
ti  the  town,  oven  after  awakening  from  tlieir  frenr^/ 
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condiin«>l  to  regard  tlie  memory  of  tiio  reputed  u-itelieB. 
Tlw  inantli!,  or  n)lJi«r  tlie  mggtfl  cloak,  of  old  MaU 
ihiw  Maule.  hod  fallen  u]>uii  liU  c-liildrm.  Tliey  wers 
half  belterwl  to  iiibcrit  mysterious  attributes ;  the  fam- 
ily eye  wiw  Niid  to  jiodsow  Mtmiigv*  ]>owi'r.  Among 
oUier  good-for-nothinp  proprtiw  and  privilegM,  one 
wiut  i'Hiiecially  assigTied  tli«R),  — that  of  exereifliiig  tn 
inttiicDco  oviT  pe(>]>lc'»  druun^.  The  l*J'iK'ho(ui».  if  all 
stories  were  true,  haughtily  aa  they  bore  themselves  in 
the  noonday  Ht.ri'(rt:<  of  tlioir  nalivi-  town,  u-em  no  let- 
ter tlian  liond-serrantD  to  tlieno  jilelieijin  Maiilva,  on 
entering  the  topny-turvy  commonwealth  of  sleep.  Mod* 
cm  pHycholop)',  it  may  Ih-,  will  omlriivor  to  rwlupo 
thcAc  alleged  necromaueiea  within  a  system,  iastead 
of  rcjwting  tlioni  a.t  altogntlter  fahulotts. 

A  dMcri]>tive  paragraph  or  two,  treating  of  the 
seven-gabled  mnnMion  in  its  nioi'H  rcci'nt  aHp«<ct.  will 
bring  this  preliminary  cliapter  to  a  close.  The  Atrrct 
in  which  it  up^'uninl  itM  vpnvriililo  |)oaks  has  lon^ 
ceased  to  be  a  fashionable  quarter  of  the  town ;  so 
tJlilt,  though  the  oI<l  cditlor  vnw  tturrouudtt]  by  ludiito* 
tions  of  modem  date,  they  were  mostly  small,  built 
entirely  of  woihI,  and  ty|itcal  of  the  nioHt  phxldiiig 
uniformity  of  common  life.  Doubtli-««.  however,  the 
whole  aloiy  of  human  existenec  may  bo  latent  in  ea«]t 
of  tJtein,  but  with  no  pieturmqncnvHA,  cxtvnially,  ttut 
can  attract  the  imagination  or  synijiathy  to  seek  it 
thcro.  Rut  as  for  the  old  atnieture  of  our  titoiy,  its 
white-oak  frame,  ami  ib*  lionrdM,  xhingW,  and  cmm- 
bitng  planter,  and  even  the  huge,  flustered  ehiimiey 
In  tJw  midst,  owmii-d  t«>  coiwtilutj-  only  the  h-n-tt  and 
meanest  part  of  its  reality.  So  much  of  mankind's 
rarii-d  cKi-eriMiw  liad  passed  there,  —  so  much  had 
been   HoffoTwl,  and  sonH-Uiiug,  tuu,  enjoyed,  —  that 
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very  timbera  were  onjy,  na  witJi  the  nmixturo  of 
■  luuut.  It  wiut  itMt^lf  likt!  a  ^'n^al  hiiiiiiin  )k-art,  Viith 
A  lifu  of  itti  own,  luid  full  uf  rtcli  iinJ  nouibru  retutiiU- 
oences. 

Tlut  tiieep  pmjfction  tif  Uiu  Kcvuml  utorj'  gave  the 
booMi  aach  a  aieditstivt-  look,  that  you  cuuld  &ot  pau 
it  without  U>o  idea  that  it  tuul  .secrt-to  to  ttc«p,  and  an 
e^'eutflU  history  to  luomlize  upon.  In  front,  just  on 
tiiw  (xlg*  ol  tli«  uii(>avwl  .siilewaik,  gn-w  tlw  P^iicboon 
£ljn,  which,  in  reference  to  »uch  trec«  as  one  UHualljr 
moett)  witli,  might  well  be  termed  gigantic.  It  liad 
Invd  pbi»t«Hl  li)'  «  gn-At-^miiilMin  of  tho  firxt  Pya- 
cbeoQ.  and,  though  now  fourec-ore  years  of  age,  or 
pi-Tlui]M  nearer  a  liundnid,  waA  still  in  ita  strong  and 
broad  niatMrity,  tlirnn-ing  it^  nluulow  from  Rido  to  sido 
of  the  atreet.  overtopping  the  seven  gables,  and  sweep- 
lag  the  whole  blat^k  roof  witli  it«  jK-itdeiit  foliu^:^.  It 
gave  benuty  to  the  old  editice,  and  seemed  to  make 
it  a  part  of  nuturt-,  Tho  HlnnH  liaving  U'l-ii  wideDvil 
about  forty  years  ago,  the  front  p:uhle  was  now  pre- 
dedy  on  a  lint^  with  iu  On  either  side  extended  a 
woodt'n  fcnov  of  u|>fii  iatti<>o-worl(.  through 
hicb  ooiiM  be  seen  a  gnusy  yard,  and,  especially  in 

angles  of  thi;  b^iilding,  an  enormous  fertility  of 
witJi  leaves,  it  is  hardly  an  exuggenition  to 
Bay,  twn  or  three  f^t  long.  Behind  the  house  there 
apfetnd  to  be  a  garden,  whit-h  uiidtnibtrdly  liud  oiivo 
MtB  extensive,  but  was  now  infringed  ui>ou  by  other 
eorJoearM,  or  shut  in  by  habitations  and  oiitlHtiliUDga 
that  Ktood  on  another  street.  It  would  be  an  omission, 
trifling,  imkH'd,  Imt  unjiaiilmiahle,  werr-  we  tn  forget 

gntti  moss  that  luul  hmg  Kinco  gnlhcred  over  tlin 

m.jfN-tioTwi  of  the  windows,  and  on  tlie  slopes  of  tbo 

rouf  (  OUT  mu«t  wv  fail  to  diitct  tli«  I'oadcrU  eji'e  to 


48     THE  BOUSE  OP  THE  SEVEN  GABLES, 

a  key  in  a  small  look :  she  has  opened  a  necret  (Inwef 
of  ait  «acritoirts  anil  is  {iroliably  looUIii};  at  a  ocrtaiD 
tnintatiirv,  done  in  Mulbone's  most  ]>erfect  stylo,  aiid 
representing  a  face  worthy  of  uu  lejut  <lt:lii?at4:  a  imnciL 
It  wa»  uiiw  our  ffat.)A  forttint:  u>  luic  thi»  )>ictun).  It  is 
a  liketiciH  of  a  yotiug  man,  in  a  silken  dressing-gowi) 
of  au  old  faaliion,  th(!  Aufl  ridinviw  of  which  iM  wel! 
adapti-d  to  thu  countenance  of  reverie,  with  its  fuU, 
tender  lipa,  and  beautiful  eyen,  tiiat  iieein  to  indimte 
not  «o  much  cnpiu'ity  of  thought,  lu  ^-iitlw  and  volup^ 
nous  emotion.  Of  the  possessor  of  such  feature^)  wo 
ihall  Lave  a  right  to  ask  nothing;,  except  that  lie  would 
lake  tli«  nido  world  ea»ily,  and  luaku  himiwlf  h«p))y  in 
it.  Can  it  have  been  an  early  lover  of  Miss  llcpzibah  ? 
No ;  ithe  n«ver  had  a  lover  —  [MWr  tlittii;,  how  cntihl 
she  ?^  nor  ever  knew,  hy  her  own  experience,  what 
lore  toclinically  means.  And  yet,  her  »uid\'inj'  futh 
and  tnut,  her  fn^Nh  remembrance,  and  conttnual  do- 
Totedneu  towards  the  ori^nal  of  tliat  miniature,  have 
bocn  the  inily  mdHtaiKv  for  her  Iieart  to  feed  u[>on. 

Site  seems  to  have  put  asidv  the  miniatuns  and  is 
■landing  a^^iin  before  the  toilet-glana.  There  are  tears 
to  be  wiped  off.  A  few  iiioi-c  ft«ittt^'ps  to  and  fro; 
and  here,  at  lant,  —  with  auothcr  pitiful  »igh,  like  a 
gust  of  ehill.  damp  wind  out  of  a  long-elosed  vault,  the 
door  of  wliich  has  accidentally  been  S4;t  ajar,  —  here 
oomes  Miss  Hcpzibah  I'yni'heoii  1  Forth  site  steja 
into  tlie  dusky,  time-darkened  passage :  a  t«U  figure, 
ohul  in  Idack  silk,  with  a  Ion;;  and  slinmken  waist, 
feeling  her  way  townrds  t)ie  fXi\\n  like  a  iii-ar-«ighted 
poraon,  a«  in  truth  she  is. 

Tlte  snn.  meanwhile,  if  not  alreaily  alioro  the  bori- 
nm,  was  ascending  nearer  and  nearer  to  its  vei|;v!<.  A 
(u<r  eloudfl,  floating  Iiigh  upwai'd,  caught  ftouie  of  the 
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•arliaat  li^Iit,  ao<l  tltrew  <lowu  its  goUliiit  gk^uni  on  tlie 
witulowH  of  all  Uie  Iiuum-8  in  thu  )»tr««t,  not  forgettiug 
tbe  House  of  the  Seven  (cables,  whicli  —  many  Hiuih 
Hutiri»<.-n  as  il  luul  witti<^ftsi>J  —  lixiki-il  <'lti;('i-fiilly  iit  tLe 
pnwBUl  one.  Thu  ivflwtitl  nuH^uico  served  to  allow, 
prettf  distiDotly,  Uie  aspect  ami  arraiigvniont  of  tlio 
roooi  whicb  Ht-pxihiih  i^ntvml,  after  desccntiing  the 
•tain.  It  was  a  low-studded  room,  witli  &  beam  ocroM 
tfa*  ouling,  ponvlU-d  with  dark  wood,  and  having  a 
large  i^imney-piece.  set  round  with  pictured  tiJes,  but 
now  closed  by  an  i>Y>n  flrC')>oaril,  through  which  ran 
tbe  funnel  of  a  modern  Htove.  Tlieru  wkk  a  carpet  on 
tbo  floor,  origiiudly  of  rich  texture,  but  sn  worn  and 
btdtui  in  these  latter  ycant  titat  its  onre  brilliant  ttgure 
bad  quite  vanished  into  one  indistinguishable  hue.  In 
the  wav  of  fnmitiire,  tJii'r<^  vfvrti  two  liihlt-H :  one,  wta- 
■trticted  with  perplexing  intricacy  and  exhibiting  ba 
many  feet  as  a  centipede ;  the  (>tlier,  most  delicately 
wmnjiht,  with  four  long  and  slender  legs,  so  apparently 
trail  that  it  wad  almost  inoi-edible  wliat  a  h-ngtb  of 
time  tb«  ancient  te«4able  had  stood  upon  them.  Half 
a  dodten  ehotr*  HtiKHl  about  the  riKin).  straight  und  ntilT, 
and  M)  ingvnioiu^ly  eoiitrivc<)  for  the  discomfort  of  the 
faimiAu  perwn  that  they  were  irksome  even  to  sight* 
and  eonveye<l  tlie  tigliv^^t  ]>ussible  idea,  of  tbe  state  of 
Mciety  lu  which  they  L-oiUd  have  been  adapted.  One 
exre|ttion  Uiere  wait,  however,  in  a  vi-ry  antiijux  elbow- 
eluir,  with  a  high  back,  carved  elaborately  in  oak, 
aad  a  roomy  dt^^pth  within  itn  anna,  that  nuule  up.  by 
fti  tpacious  comprebensivenm*,  for  the  liu'k  of  any  of 
tbow  aitiatic  ctirvcA  which  abound  in  a  modeiTi  chatr. 
As  for  ornamental  artick-ia  of  fiimitnrc,  we  recollect 
two,  if  mich  they  may  be  called.  One  was  a  map 
tbe  IVcu^hwo  territory  at  tht;  eaHtward,  not  ct» 
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gravo«l,  but  tho  handiwork  of  AOinc  skilful  old  drau^^ht^ 
man,  and  grotesqiKly  iUiuninated  with  pictun-H  of  lu- 
diiins  and  wild  Ik'^uU,  lunoiij^  which  wiu  st-rn  a  lion  ; 
the  natural  liistory  of  the  region  being  as  little  known 
IS  it4  gi;ograi)hy,  which  wu.i  jitil  dnwii  niont  faiitaHtio- 
khy  awry.  The  other  adomiuent  was  tlw  portrait  of 
aid  Colonel  Ff  nvlicon,  at  two  thinlit  len^,  tvptuwut- 
infT  the  etern  foatuivs  of  a  Puritanic'loukiiij;  personage, 
In  a  bkiill-<^ap,  with  a  laoed  hand  and  a  gi-izxly  beiinl ; 
holding  a  Bible  with  one  ham),  and  in  the  oth«r  up- 
lifting an  iron  »wonI-hilt.  The  latti^r  object,  being 
tnon)  suoocwHfiilly  dvpict^xl  by  tliv  ai'ti^t,  stood  out  in 
Ear  greater  prominence  than  the  sat- red  volume.  Face 
tt»  itM;  with  tliiA  pi(>ture,  on  entering  tliu  aparliiM-nt, 
Miss  llepzibah  Pyni-hcon  canH<  to  a  pause ;  regaixiiiig 
it  witti  a  singular  scowt,  a  strange  t/ontortiou  of  tho 
brow,  whii^Ii,  by  people  who  did  not  know  her,  would 
probalily  havo  b«.vn  iutcq)r(!tcd  mt  au  exprv^ion  of 
bitter  anger  and  ill-will.  But  it  was  no  sui?h  tliiug. 
She,  in  fa<*t,  fidt  a.  rvvvrvtwD  for  tins  picturetl  visage, 
of  which  only  a  far-descended  and  time-strickou  virgin 
could  be  msci-ptililt; ;  and  Uuh  forbidding  scowl  was 
the  iuuocent  result  of  her  near-sightednt^n,  and  an 
effort  HO  to  mui-entrate  lier  j>owers  of  inaiou  as  to  sub- 
stitute a  firm  outling  of  the  object  instead  of  a  vague 
one. 

We  must  linger  a  mouieat  on  tbit  unfortunate  CX> 
presaion  of  |>oor  llcpzibah'r>  brow.  Iler  scowl,  — aa 
tbo  world,  or  Kuoh  part  of  it  m  sontetiiue:)  caught  a 
tnuisitory  glimivse  of  bcr  at  the  window,  wickedly  per- 
aiMed  in  ojdling  it,  —  lier  scowl  had  done  M'isa  Ilepzi. 
bah  a  very  ill  office,  in  establishing  tier  chaRU^tvr  M 
an  ill -tem Jeered  old  maid ;  nor  does  it  appear  tmproba- 
bb  that,  by  often  gating  at  huntclf  in  a  dim  tuokiug- 
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glftfu,  soil  pcrjwtiumy  eiwuimtiTin^  )u-r  own  frown 
wiUiin  \\%  glioftly  Hplioro,  hIm:  liad  bn'ti  k-d  lo  interpret 
the  expression  aJmoat  as  luijuntly  aa  the  world  did. 
**  Ilow  tDiMTnlity  env*  I  look  \ "  *\v  iimrt  oftoii  liaro 
wliuipertsl  to  bcr»elf ;  an<)  ultimately  Imvi?  fiini'iul  betv 
■rif  Ml*  tiy  a  wiose  of  inerttaUti  doom.  Dut  tier  heart 
oever  froniiwl.  It  was  uatiinilly  toiKkT,  MiniKJtive, 
and  full  of  little  treiitom  aiid  palpitations ;  all  of 
which  w«akiii-«wc^  it  rutaiiiHl,  whilo  lior  viiiago  wa* 
growing  H>  perversely  stem,  and  even  fieree.  Xor 
hatl  Ilopxiliali  over  any  lumlihuod,  exeept  what  camo 
from  tlie  very  warmest  nook  iu  her  afffcliuDs. 

AU  tliLs  tiiuti,  howevor,  wa  arv  loitering  faint-heart- 
edly on  tiiu  threslmid  of  our  stury.  In  very  trutli,  wu 
have  an  invincible   reluctance  to  disclose  what  Miss 

IHopiiliult  Pj-iichcou  was  about  to  do. 
It  has  already  been  obficrve<l.  tliat,  in  the  ba^enient 
nory  of  lliw  [^(bk-  frontiiijj  on  tli«  «trtvl,  uti  unworthy 
uiceetor,  nearly  a  eenttiry  ago,  bad  fitted  up  a  ftho[>. 
Evttr  sincu  thw  okl  gontJonian  i-utirod  from  trade,  atid 
fell  asleep  under  bis  coffin-lid,  not  only  the  shop^loor, 
but  the  inner  arriuig<riiieiit«,  lia«l  bwn  itutTc-rvd  to  r«- 
I       mato  uiK'hani^;  white  the  dust  of  ages  gathered 
\       itich-d<'ep  over  tltn  hIii-Jvos  and  eouiitirr,  and   partly 
tillnl  an  old  [Kiir  of  scales,  as  if   it  were  of  valoe 
enough  to  he  weighed.     It  treeutured  it^lf  up.  too.  in 
j        the  hal[-<i)ieu  till,  wlierv  tlivre  »t]ll  lingered  a  \>»M}  »ix- 
^^  peace,  worth  neither  more  nor  less  than  tlie  herodilary 
^■'prido  which  bad  here  been  put  to  jdiaiue.     Such  had 
^^  been  the  statt^'  and  condition  of  the  little  shop  in  old 
llepubub'e  childhood,  when  she  and  her  brother  used 
to  pUy  at  hitli»-and-<ti^k  in  it^  forsaken  precincts.     So 
H  hail  rvmaini^Ml,  until  within  a  few  days  juut. 

But  now,  though  the  shop-window  waa  still  cloaely 
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eorbuned  from  the  pulilic  gaze,  a  remaikaUe  chan^ 
had  tidien  pUvc  in  it«  mUirior.  Thu  ridi  wnl  hear; 
festoons  of  cobweb,  wliioh  it  had  cotit  a  long  ancestral 
niccDMion  of  spidcrit  tbcir  life's  lalxir  to  sjim  and 
weave,  had  been  carefully  bruiihed  away  frutn  the  evil- 
ing.  Th«  counter,  slK-lvea,  and  floor  had  all  beeo 
Rcoured,  and  tho  lattvr  was  ovcnttruwn  with  fit-xli  bluo 
Band.  The  brown  scalea,  too,  had  evidently  undertone 
rigid  diAoii>Uiii>,  in  an  nitavailitig  effort  to  nib  off  the 
TUBt,  which,  aliuil  had  c4itcii  through  and  throuf^h 
their  Hubstance.  Neillier  wa-i  the  little  old  Hhop  any 
longer  empty  of  mcrchRutablu  gooilit.  A  curiou»  vyo, 
privileged  to  take  an  aeoount  of  stock,  and  inresti- 
gate  behind  the  coiuit«r,  would  liave  diMO-Overod  a  Imi^ 
pel,  —  yea,  two  <>r  thriL-  banvls  and  half  ditto,  —  one 
oontaining  flour,  another  applea,  and  a  thini,  porliapft, 
Indian  meoL  Tliei-o  was  likewise  a  square  box  of 
pine-wood,  full  of  m^ap  iu  bars;  aUo,  another  of  the 
Blunie  size,  in  wiiii-b  wcri;  tallow-<7andlets  ten  to  the 
pound.  A  small  atock  of  brown  sugar,  some  white 
Ih-wim  and  i(|>1it  ]>f:us  and  a  few  other  ooiTinxiditit.^  of 
low  priee,  Eiud  auoh  aa  are  constantly  in  demand,  luade 
up  the  bulkier  |><>rtion  of  the  nierchandbe.  It  might 
have  been  taken  for  a  ghostly  or  phantjisn]»{^>ne  re- 
flection of  the  old  shojvkeeper  Pyucheon's  shabbily 
provided  shelves,  save  that  some  of  tho  article*  were 
of  a  description  and  outward  form  widch  could  himlly 
have  Iwen  known  in  hi»  day.  Fm-  iu-itance,  there  was 
a  glasa  pickle-jar,  tilled  with  fra^nuentd  of  Gibraltar 
rock ;  not,  iiulet!'!,  splinters  of  tlie  veritable  stone 
foundation  of  tlte  faniotu  forlntM,  but  bitA  of  delei^Cabla 
tiudy,  neatly  done  up  in  white  paper.  Jim  Crow, 
mnreorer,  was  seen  executing  his  world*  renowned 
daave,  in  gingerbread.     A  parly  of  leaden  dragoonj 
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egllloping  along  one  »f  the  slidvcfi.  in  equip- 
and  uniform  of  modem  cut :  and  tlioro  were 
some  flugar  nj^in?^,  wiUi  im  htn>ug  rcftculilanu)  to  Ute 
huiiianitj'  of  luty  t^poch.  but  Xvnt  un«»tisf»i.Tt<irilj'  repro- 
RpDting  uur  own  faitkions  than  tlioso  of  a  hundred 
j«arB  ago,  ^Vnoth«r  iihoiioitivnoii,  Ntill  irmrn  xti'ikiiigly 
moclrra,  was  a  {»ckage  of  hicifor  nmtfhes,  which,  in 
tAA  times,  would  hav(^  1>cen  thought  actually  to  borrow 
titeir  instautaneouii  flauu;  from  thu  notber  lires  of 
Tophol. 

Id  &hort.  to  bring  the  matter  at  once  to  a  point,  it 
wa*  iniimtrovcrtibly  e\'ident  that  eonicboilj-  had  taken 
the  idiop  Juiil  fixtures  of  tlic  long-ruliivd  and  forgotten 
Sir.  Pyntl»eon.  and  was  about  to  renew  the  ent«r]>riso 
of  tluit  ih-partinl  worthy,  with  a  diffi^reiit  set  of  cu»- 
toDierw.  Who  could  tliitt  bold  ad\t:ntitrvr  be?  And, 
of  all  yXiMCfn  in  llw  world,  why  Iiad  he  choitcn  the 
House  of  the  St'ven  Gablos  u  the  scivno  o(  bia  com- 

PBMMvial  spwidationa  ? 
I  We  return  to  thu  oldcrly  maiden.  She  at  Icngtli 
withdrew  her  eyes  from  tbe  dark  ooniitviiftiKi^  of  the 
Coluuil's  jwrtrait,  hoavivl  a  sigh,  —  indeed,  her  breast 
wa«  a  very  cave  of  vKolua  that  morning,  —  and  atept 
aoross  the  room  un  tiptoe,  as  i;«  the  i-uKfjimiiry  gait  of 
^eriy  Vfomcn.  Pansing  through  an  iiitervL'uiug  pa»- 
sage,  she  opened  a  door  tlint  onmmuiiieut*^!  witJi  tli6 
•bop,  jtut  now  w>  elaborately  doMribed.  Owing  to 
tbe  projection  of  the  upper  story  —  and  still  nioro  to 
the  thick  ah»low  of  tlu-  I'yuelieon  Elm,  whivh  stood 
almottt  directly  in  front  of  the  gabl^  —  tlie  twilight, 
here,  was  still  as  mnch  akin  to  ui^lit  a.s  inomlug. 
AniitlKT  li^avy  sigh  from  Mis*  IIc{>7.il>ah!  After  a 
tDoment's  ]>autw  on  tlie  tlire«hoId,  ]>Gering  towanl.t  tJto 
trindow  with  her  near •  sighted  souwt,  tui  if  froAHinj; 
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domi  Boiue  bitter  enemy,  ahe  ituddi'niy  proiwU^l  hfv* 
8(.-U  mXty  the  Mhoji.  Tliv  hiutto,  aoil,  as  it  wcrt>,  the 
gali'aiiiti  unpulse  of  th*  movemcul,  were  really  ([ulta 
stanling. 

Nervously  —  \q  a  sort  of  frenzy,  we  might  almort 
my — alie  began  to  btmy  herself  iti  amugiDg  som* 
filiiKlren's  )iUiythtii)^  »Dd  other  tittle  wares,  on  tha 
alielvea  and  at  the  &boi>-win4low.  In  the  aA]>Mrt  of  tliia 
dark-HrTay«tI,  ptUe-fai^ed,  laily-liko  old  tiguru  tJkore  was 
a  deeply  trapic  cliaracter  that  wmtra-itetl  irreooncilably 
with  tliv  ludiiM-ou.i  ]H-ttin<»rt  u(  her  t-iiiployiiit'nt.  [t 
seemed  a  queer  imoiualy,  that  so  gaunt  and  dismal  k 
pcrHomigi^  hIiouIcI  tiki>  a  toy  in  luui<l ;  n  minu-h-,  that 
the  toy  did  nut  vanish  in  hi-r  grasp ;  a  miserably  ub- 
Burd  idea,  ttiat  she  should  go  ou  perplexing  her  atJ£F 
and  sombre  intvlleot  with  tho  qnestiun  how  to  tvinpt 
little  Imyn  into  her  premises !  Yet  Hnch  is  undoubt- 
edly her  object.  Now  she  places  a  gingerbread  ele- 
phant againtit  the  win<low,  but  with  so  trouinlous  a 
toQch  that  it  tamblcH  upon  thv  floor,  with  the  (lisin«m- 
bcnnent  of  three  legs  and  itji  trunk :  it  lias  ceased  to 
be  an  elephant,  nnil  hiu  Iwconie  a  few  bits  of  musty 
g^ngerbn-ad.  There,  again,  she  haa  upset  a  tumbler 
of  marbles,  all  of  wliich  roll  <tifferrnt  ways,  and  each 
iiidiv'idual  marble,  devil-directed,  into  the  most  diffi- 
cult obwurity  that  it  ea:i  llud.  Heaven  lielp  our  poor 
old  Ilepzibab,  and  forgive  us  for  taking  a  ludicrous 
view  of  her  position  T  \s  her  rigid  and  mstj'  frame 
goes  down  upon  \\»  liands  and  knc^-s,  lu  ipit^t  of  the 
absconding  marbles,  wo  positively  feel  so  imuh  tlie 
Okore  tnelincd  to  sIimI  tears  of  sjinpatby,  from  the 
very  fart  that  we  ninst  nwtls  turn  aside  and  laugh  at 
her.  For  here,  — and  if  we  fail  to  impreu  it  suitably 
Mpon  tlH'  render,  it  is  our  own  fault,  not  thut  of  ihl 
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tlu-nu>,  —  h«re  tA  one  of  the  truest  points  of  melan- 
clioly  intorvjrt  that  occur  in  ordinary  tifv.  It  visa  tlio 
final  thnte  of  what  palli.-tl  itH-lf  old  f^-ntility.  A  lady 
^  wlw  had  fnl  herself  from  trhildboocl  witli  tlto  tthad- 
owy  food  of  ATttitovratic  nrnnutiKviiix^H,  uiil  whose  re- 
ligion it  was  that  a  lady'a  hand  BOiJa  itself  irreinedi 
ably  by  tloiiijr  nti};)it  for  bread  —  this  bom  IikIv,  dftur 
sixty  yvars  of  narrowing  iiH.>aii»,  is  fain  tu  step  down 
fnim  l»cr  pedestal  of  imaginarj'  rank.  Poverty,  troad- 
inj;  clonc'ly  nt  bur  liwlx  for  u  lifi.'tiiiiv,  liiut  cx>iim.>  up 
with  her  at  last.  She  mnst  earn  her  own  food,  at 
Mnrrel  And  wo  haw  ttKik'n  tipon  Miaa  !Ii'[)7.ibali 
Pyncbeon,  too  irr«v«reatly,  at  tlic  instant  of  time 
when  the  jwtrician  laity  in  to  be  tiausfonned  into  the 
plebeian  woman. 

In  thia  republican  country*,  ainid  tlie  fluctuating 
wmvec  of  our  social  life,  somebody  is  always  at  the 
drowoing-point  The  tragedy  is  enacted  with  &s>  fou- 
tinnal  a  repetition  ax  that  of  it  ]>opular  drama  on  a 
holiday  i  and,  nevcrtlieletis,  is  felt  aa  deeply,  per> 
h^w,  as  when  an  hereditary  uoblo  tunki«  bt^Iow  hi»  or- 
der. Mont  dec)>ly  ;  since,  with  us.  rank  is  the  grottsor 
mibstOQoe  of  wcallli  and  a  ttpli-ndid  cMnbliNliment,  and 
has  no  itpirittial  cxiBtcnce  after  the  duitli  of  those,  but 
dies  hopelessly  along  witli  them.  And,  therefore, 
■inoe  we  haie  hocn  tinforttmatc  enough  to  intn)diKro 
our  heroinu  at  so  inauspiciouH  a  juncture,  we  would 
entreat  for  a  mood  of  4I11C  mik-nmity  in  tin-  N|)cetatom 
of  her  fate.  \jvi  u»  Ix-hold,  in  poor  IIe]>ztb3lt.  llic  im- 
nteniorial  lady,  —  two  hundred  vi^n  old,  on  tliU  si<le 
of  tlio  water,  aiitl  Ibrice  ai*  many  on  the  other,  —  with 
ber  aiititjue  portnuls,  pedigrees,  coats  of  nmi^  ni-cnnls 
and  traditions,  and  her  claim.  a»>  joint  heiress,  to  that 
princely  ten-itorj-  at  tlic  eastward,  00  longer  a  wilder 
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neaa,  bat  a  populotu  fertility,  —  Iwrn,  too,  id  Pynolieon 
Stract,  under  the  Pywheon  Elm.niid  in  the  Pvnihpon 
House,  vrhcro  hIiu  has  Hjieiit  all  her  dnya,  —  nnliu^et] 
noir,  in  that  v«ry  house,  to  be  tliu  hucluten>sa  of  m 
eeiiV-Atop. 

This  busiui-M  of  Ht-tLliig  up  a  |><ttty  ithop  i»  aliuiMt 
tho  only  resourve  of  women,  in  viminiatunvcs  ut  all 
gimilar  to  tho«to  of  our  unfortunate  rtHJuAO.  Witli  hvr 
t>car-aighteclnes<i.  anil  thosu  trt-inuloiis  linf^urs  of  hers, 
at  once  inflexible  and  delicate,  she  could  not  h*i  a 
seanutress ;  altbouf^li  her  «umplvr,  of  jifty  yoani  gone 
by,  exhibited  some  of  tlie  most  recondite  gpccimenH  of 
ornamental  nvedlttwork.  A  school  for  littiti  i^hildrt'n 
had  been  often  in  her  thoughts  ;  and,  at  one  time,  she 
biul  iK'finiJ  a  review  of  her  early  »t(u1ie!i  in  tlie  New 
England  Primer,  with  a  view  to  prepare  herself  for 
tlw  ofBee  of  instructresft.  But  the  love  of  eliildn>n  luul 
Dflver  bi-en  t)uti-keQvtl  in  Mepziljah's  heiirt,  anil  was  now 
totpid,  if  not  extinct;  she  watt-hod  the  little  )>eople 
of  tlie  neighborhood  from  her  ehiunber-window,  and 
doubted  whether  she  could  tolerate  a  more  intimate 
a^'ipiitinlauce  witli  them.  Ili^iilcti,  iu  our  day,  Uio 
Tery  A  1)  C  has  bvconui  a  science  greatly  too  abstruse 
to  1)0  any  longer  taught  by  pointing  a  pin  from  letter 
to  letter.  A  mixlcni  vhild  onild  tcju-h  old  lIe]>Kibah 
more  than  old  Hepzibah  coold  teach  the  child.  So — 
witli  many  a  eold,  deep  hearttiuake  at  tlie  idea  of  nt 
last  coming  into  sordid  contact  with  the  world,  from 
which  she  had  so  long  kept  aloof,  while  every  added 
day  of  HccluKion  liad  rolhtd  ainnhor  stone  agiiin»t  tlie 
cavcm-door  of  her  hermitage  —  the  poor  thing  be- 
thought hei-sf-lf  of  the  ancient  Hhi>ivwiiidow,  lh<r  rusty 
aciduN,  and  dusty  till.  She  might  have  held  Iwwk  a 
Uttlu  longer :  but  unothvr  ciruutustancc,  not  yet  hintod 
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at,  hud  somowhnt  bastenud  livr ilcciiiioii.  ller  hutnl^lo 
]>re|iaradniis,  therefore,  were  dul;  made,  and  the  enter- 
priMi  vu  iiow  to  Iw  comuMtnced.  Nor  was  lilie  coititled 
^to  voaiplaul  of  any  remarkniulfl  singtdjLrity  in  htir  fut< ; 
r,  iu  tliu  town  of  her  nativi^,  we  might  point  to  sev. 
'wml  littlu  Aw\w  of  H  siinil»r  devM-riptiDii,  iionic  of  tlicm 
In  bousee  as  aDi-'ient  as  chat  of  the  8oveu  Gabk-s ;  and 
aa»  or  two,  it  may  be,  where  a  decayed  geDtlewoinan 
stwula  behind  tliv  enuntvr,  im  grim  aii  iiiuige  of  family 
I  pride  as  Miiui  Ilepnbab  Pj-ucheon  herself. 
wm  It  wa*  ovtjrpciwmngly  ridindotM  —  wo  niiwt  hou- 
^■vUy  ouofvua  it  —  the  deportment  of  the  maiden  huty 
^prhilb  setting  her  idio|)  iu  order  fur  tJie  pubtiu  eye. 
Sbfi  »UA%  on  tiptiK!  U>  the  window,  i\a  uiutiou^fly  n»  if 
she  oonoeivcd  Home  bloody-minded  viliaiu  to  be  watch- 
ing behind  tliu  elm-trtM.',  witli  intent  to  taku  her  life. 
Stretching  out  her  long,  lank  arm,  slie  put  a  paper  o£ 
pearl  bnttontt.  a  jewVharp,  or  whatever  the  small  ar- 
ticle might  be,  in  itA  detitine<l  place,  and  straightway 
raaiahed  back  into  the  dusk,  um  if  the  worM  need 
nvwr  hope  for  another  glimpse  of  her.  It  might  have 
been  tancitxl,  iruleeil,  tliat  Ave  vx]>C(.-tcd  to  miniitter  to 
tha  wants  of  the  eommunity  unseen,  like  a  diHcm- 
bodkd  divinity  or  enchantmtut,  holding  fortli  her  bar- 
gauu  to  th«  revtTL'ntial  and  awe-stricken  purchiu»or  in 
an  inrieible  hand.  But  ne]>;!ibah  had  no  such  tlatb-r^ 
ing  dream.  Sbc  watt  well  awarv  tbat  tihi^  must  ul- 
timately como  fom-ard,  and  atand  revealed  in  hur 
praper  individuality;  but,  like  other  sennitiro  persons, 
aho  coidd  not  lx-;ir  to  Ixt  olmcrvwl  iu  thit  j^rathiiil  |im* 
sees,  ami  eJione  rather  to  ttasti  forth  on  the  world's  a»- 
loDtsbed  gaze  at  onoe. 

Tho  inevitiddv  montcnt  wah  not  much  longer  to  be 
iidayod.     Tho  Buushinu  miglit  now  bo  seen  stealinf^ 
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(Inni)  Utc  front  of  tlie  oppoxito  house,  from  tlie  wi» 
down  of  whit-Ii  vMav  a.  n-flnct^il  gloatn,  xtni^Img 
through  the  boii^hs  of  the  elm-tree,  aiict  enlighl^iiiiig 
the  iiit<>rior  of  th«  «hrtji  mnre  tltAtinctly  tlinn  horoto-  J 
foro.  The  towH  appenriMl  to  Iw  waking  np.  A  )>aker'a  ■ 
cart  ha«I  alrescly  mtlle<l  throujih  the  ntrcct,  <>ha8)ii^ 
away  thv  lut«8t  vratigi]  of  night's  Hanctity  with  the 
jingle-jaogle  of  its  diasoaaut  bcUfi.  A  milkmaii  vrat 
distrihutiiig  the  ooutciits  of  his  can*  from  door  to 
door;  and  the  harsh  peal  of  a  fiBherman'H  eoiicL  sh^ll 
wa.1  heard  far  oft',  aroiim)  tlie  isomer.  Ni>n«  of  tJiese 
tokens  vsca{)«M,l  Hop7.ibah'e  notice.  The  moment  had 
arrived.  To  delay  lunger  would  be  ouly  to  Iength«o 
out  IiiT  niiKLTy.  Notliing  remuineil,  (except  to  take 
down  the  bar  from  the  ebop-door,  leaving  the  entnuMse  ■ 
fnro  —  mure  tlian  fn^o  —  w^loonw,  ait  if  all  were 
household  friemls  —  to  eveiy  paaser-hy,  whose  eye» 
might  be  uttneted  by  ttie  oomnioditiM  at  tiw  window, 
This  last  act  Ilepzibali  now  performed,  letting  the  bap 
fall  with  U'liiit  Kiiiutf  U])Dti  hor  excited  tit-rven  att  a 
most  astounding  clatter.  Then  ^  as  if  the  only  hu^ 
rier  betwixt  herst-lf  and  the  world  had  been  thrown 
down,  and  n  flfiod  of  evil  vnnwqiicnotTH  would  n>ntO 
tumbling  tJirough  the  gap  —  she  fled  into  tlie  inner 
parlor,  ihrvw  h«rs<df  into  tliv  ancestral  elbuw-chair, 
am)  wept. 

Our  miserable  old  Hepiiliah  I  It  is  a  lieavy  annoy* 
tOKv  to  a  writvr,  who  endeavors  to  reprusi-nt  nature, 
ita  Tarious  attitudes  and  cirnunstanc^es,  in  a  i-eaaoiia' 
tdy  eorrtvt  outline  and  true  coloring,  that  *o  tnavh  of 
the  mean  and  ludicrous  should  be  hopelessly  mixed  up 
witii  the  purest  jtatlios  wliieli  life  anywhere  sujtpUea 
to  hitii.  What  tra^e  dignity,  for  exmriple,  ean  bo 
vrougbt  into  a  scene  like  this!     How  cau  we  elevate 
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fDor  hixt'inp*  f>f  rotrniiiliiin  for  tln'  nin  of  long  ago,  wben, 
i  uQc  of  uiirmost  proiuineut  figures,  we  are  run)pell«d 
liuUoduce — not  a  young  uid  lovely  woniun,  nor  even 
stately  mniUDS  of  )>cauty,  otomi-HlLattered  by  af* 
I— but  ft  gaoDt,  Hallow,  ni.4ty-Ji>iul4-(l  innidvn,  in 
a  loog^wautcd  lulk  gown,  and  with  tho  Strang  horror 
jf  ft  turban  on  her  liead!  Her  visage  is  not  even 
'jgly.  It  ii(  it-dfciiiMl  friiiii  inM^iiliratitw  only  by  Uie 
oontnit'tion  of  h4^r  eyebrows  into  it  ncar-siglited  bcowL 
And.  finally,  h«r  great  lifo-trinl  itcema  to  be,  that, 
■ftvr  Hixty  years  of  idlcnvwt.  Miv  fiiidit  it  convenient 
to  earn  comfortable  bread  by  setting  up  a  shop  in  a 
•mall  way.  Ntfv«'rtlH'U-!«^  if  we  Ioi>k  through  all  Uio 
heroic  fortunes  of  ntimkind,  wu  *\m\\  tind  thitt  sumo 
entatiglfiiK-nt  of  aonietliing  mean  and  trivial  with 
what4*vvr  U  noblest  in  joy  or  sorniw.  Life  i»  mnde 
np  uf  marble  and  inud.  And,  without  all  the  deeper 
trust  ID  u  c>oiuproheii«ive  Kyinjvitby  above  ii^,  wo  might 
hence  be  led  to  suspect  the  insult  of  a  sneer,  as  well 
aa  an  intuiitigablf  frown,  oit  tlie  iron  cnunt^inanoc  of 
fate.  Whut  is  vallvd  ]>oi-liu  insight  is  the  gift  of  dis- 
^nniiiig,  in  this  sphere  of  strangely  mingled  elements, 
be  Ix^utv  and  thf  uuiji^ty  which  are  compellod  to  a»> 
'fame  a  garb  so  sordid. 


lit. 
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IfiSB  IlEJ-muAii  PyuciiEON  sat  in  the  oaken  elbow, 
ehur,  with  her  hands  over  lier  face,  giving  way  to 
HaA  beav}'  (lowii-i«inking  of  tlio  Iicni't  which  tno^t  jK-r- 
BonB  have  experienceil,  when  the  image  of  hope  itself 
Mcnu  i>onderotLitly  nwuldtMl  of  Kiad,  on  the  cv«  of  an 
enterprise  nt  oncv  doubtful  and  monicntotus.  She 
waa  Huddeuly  startled  by  tho  tinkling  aliiruui  —  high, 
sharp,  and  irrcfiular — of  a  little  bell.  TIw  maideu  lady 
luxMC  ii|>on  hi-i-  fcc^t,  AH  pale  lut  a  ghnttt  at  cock-crow ; 
for  she  was  an  enslaved  spirit,  and  this  the  talisman 
to  which  dho  owed  ulMKlienc«.  This  little  bell,  —  to 
R])eak  in  plainer  temis,  — bi-ing  fast«-iitxl  over  tlie  shop- 
door,  wa.-«  HO  contrived  as  to  vibrate  by  means  of  a  steel 
spring,  and  thna  convey  notice  to  tlio  inner  rvgioiw  of 
the  house  whtrn  any  customer  aboiild  crosx  the  lliresb- 
old.  Ita  ugly  and  spitefid  little  din  (beard  now  {xtr 
the  first  time,  )>erhapM,  Hini'e  IIe)>i:ibah'ri  ix-riwigged 
predecessor  bad  retired  from  trade)  at  once  set  every 
ner%'u  of  her  body  in  responaive  and  tumultuouH  vibra- 
tion. The  crisis  via  u[)on  her!  Ilcr  first  customer 
waa  at  the  door  I 

Witliout  giving  herself  time  for  a  tiecond  tliought, 
ahe  rushed  into  the  sliojt,  pale,  wild,  desperate  in  ges- 
ture and  oxprcMion.  scowling  pui-tcnloiitily,  and  l<K>k- 
ing  far  better  qiuilificti  to  do  fti-rcc  battle  with  a.  hous> 
breaker  than  to  stand   smiling   behind  the  counter, 
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rinf!^  small  wares  for  a  cojipt-r  recoiDpense.  Any 
■y  customer,  indewl,  would  have  turnetl  lib 
l«wk  mid  llisl.  An<l  y«t  tiwm  was  luitliing  fierce  in 
ileinibuih'))  poor  old  fauitrt ;  nur  luul  she,  at  tlie  mo- 
iiUTitf.  a  siiiglu  l>iltvr  tlKiu^lit  agaiiiat  tlie  wurld  itt 
large,  or  oiie  individual  niaii  or  vroiiiim.  SIiv  winlit-d 
lliem  all  well,  but  wished,  too,  that  she  herself  were 
dona  with  them,  aiid  in  her  quivt  grave. 

The  applicant,  by  this  time,  stood  witliin  the  doap. 
wi^.  Ctnittng  frciihly,  aa  ho  did,  out  of  the  morning 
light,  he  appearwl  to  huv»  brought  some  of  its  cbfety 
iDf1iii-u<<e!t  into  tha  shop  along  with  him.  It  was  a 
slvnder  young  man,  not  mutv  tlum  one  or  two  amy 
twenty  years  old.  with  rather  a  grave  and  thoughtful 
exprwHUon  for  hia  yt-ant,  but  tiltewise  a  spring}'  alac- 
rity aod  rigor.  Tliesc  <]UB]itie8  were  not  only  jicr- 
ccptible.  physically,  iu  Iuh  make  and  motions,  but 
made  tbemselri-t  fii^It  idtuost  iinrnodiati'ly  in  his  char- 
acter. A  brown  beard,  not  too  silken  in  it«  texture, 
fringed  his  chin,  but  as  yet  witliout  completely  bi<ling 
it :  he  wore  a  short  mii3ta<-he.  too,  and  his  dark,  high- 
fi'aturcd  cs>unteniuiL'o  looki-d  all  the  better  for  the^ 
natural  omamentn.  As  for  hia  dress,  it  wa.i  of  tlw 
stmpli'^t  kind  ;  a  jiiuiiuM-r  wu-k  of  cheap  and  ordinary 
material,  thin  checkered  iiantiiloons,  iuid  a  straw  liat, 
by  DO  means  of  tlie  fluent  bi-aid.  Oak  Hull  might 
have  supplied  his  eiitirv  c(]ni[>nient.  lie  was  chiefly 
luarkt^l  m  a  gentleman  —  if  such,  indeed,  he  made 
aoy  olaim  to  be  —  by  Ui«  rather  remarkable  whiteness 
mtd  niee^  of  his  clean  linen. 

lie  met  the  scowl  of  old  Hc[>zibab  without  apparent 
llarm.  as  having  hvrcitofore  encountered  it  and  found 
it  harmless. 

"So,  my  di<ar  Miaa  Pyncheon,"  said  the  da{^rre» 
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^rpiftt,  —  for  it  was  that  m\e  oth«r  occupant  of  the 
Bcreii-t^bliKl  maiLsiiiii, — "I  wn  gUul  to  fitH>  tliat  you 
liave  not  slirimk  from  your  i^rood  purpose.  1  tncivly 
look  in  to  otfer  my  be!4t  wi.tlies,  and  to  ask  if  I  can  aa- 
sist  you  nny  fwrtlwr  in  your  prv[KLniUun)i." 

People  in  difficulty  aud  distreHs,  or  in  any  maniter 
at  otldn  with  Uiti  woild,  vsut  endurt,'  a  vast  amount  of 
liarsli  trentment,  and  purliap*  bo  only  the  stronger  for 
it ;  vrhcrvajt  they  give  way  at  ouoo  Wfore  tlie  aimplest 
expression  of  wliut  they  [icn-i^iviT  to  l>c  gcnuiiM;  iiyin- 
pathy.  So  it  proved  with  poor  Heindbab;  for,  wheo 
sho  saw  tlw  youiig  inaii*!i  sinilc,  —  looking  bu  much 
tJie  brighter  on  a  thoiightftd  fat-e,  —  and  heard  his 
kindly  tone,  »\w  broke  Hmt  into  a  hynterio  gi^le  axid 
then  be|!:an  to  soli. 

»*  Ah,  Mr,  lIolgT^ive,"  oriwl  she,  aa  soon  as  she  could 
epak,  "  I  nt'vvt  can  go  through  with  it !  Never, 
never,  never  I  I  wi&h  I  were  dead,  and  in  tlie  old 
fnniily-tomh,  with  all  my  fon-fatht-nt !  Willi  my 
father,  and  my  mother,  and  my  sUl«r  I  Yes,  and  with 
my  brotJ>er,  who  linil  far  Ix-ttvr  find  inc  tJtere  than 
hiKTv\  Thu  world  'm  ton  chill  itud  hard,  —  and  I  am 
too  oU,  anil  too  feeble,  and  tiM>  hojielcatt! " 

**Oh,  bi'liitw  nil',  Miiw  Hcpzibah."  said  tbe  jotiag 
man.  quietly.  "  thesu  fce]ins:3  will  not  trouble  T<m  an/ 
longer,  after  you  are  omt>  fairly  in  tlir  miil«t  of  yoor 
ont«rpriM.'.  Tlioy  ans  unsToidable  at  this  moment, 
standing,  aa  you  do,  on  \hc.  outer  verp^  of  yottr  long 
•cchition,  will  pt^>pling  tho  world  with  ugly  shapes, 
vrhii'h  you  will  soon  And  to  be  as  unreal  as  tlie  giants 
and  <y^>fi  nf  a  rhild'o  i»l«rT,-dKw>k.  I  find  nothing  bo 
cingiilitr  in  life,  as  that  evcr|-thing  appears  to  lose  ita 
sul^tani^  tbf  instant  one  nciitally  graiipW  with  it.  So 
it  will  be  with  wluii  yoti  llunk  so  terrible." 
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"  But  I  lUa  a  woiuai) ! "  said  llepidbtih.  piteously. 
"  I  wMs  tfuing  to  suy,  II  l(uly,  —  but  1  t-uuiiidvr  tiuit  aa 

"  WVII ;  no  nutter  if  it  !«  past  I"  answered  the 
artii^t.  It  stran)^  gleani  of  luilf-liiiliti-ii  Hun^iwrii  HaKbiiig 
thruMgb  the  kindlines!)  of  bis  manner.  "  Let  it  gol 
Yoii  ari-  tl)ii  iH'lUtr  witlKKit  it.  1  npciik  fraiikJy,  my 
dear  Mi&M  IViK'beon  \  for  uni  n'v  not  friends?  I  took 
npua  tbi»  aa  tuM)  of  lite  fortunate  davH  of  yotir  life- 
It  ends  an  epoch  and  l>o{^U!i  <m\i.  llitlwrLo,  tko  lifo- 
blixnl  ban  been  graduaUy  chilling  in  your  reinti  as  you 
Mt  iJuof.  witJiiii  your  i-irelv  of  gvntUity,  while  tlit>  rf»t 
of  the  world  was  tij^hting  out  it«  battle  with  one  kind 
o[  oix-tHNity  or  another.  (lenraforth,  you  will  at  least 
lM<n»  tlw  wnrt  (if  iM-Mlthy  and  natural  i-tfort  for  a  pur- 
poae,  aud  of  lending  your  Rtrengtb  —  bo  it  great  or 
■nail— to  thi*  unitiil  ittruggli:  of  inankiiu).  This  Lt 
SUOVMB,  —  all  ibe  suw^ess  that  anybody  uie«ts  with  I " 

"It  lit   natural   <-noiigh,   Mr.   ilolgrave,  that  yon 

abould   have   id«w  like   these."   rejoined   IleiKdbcdi, 

flmwing  up  Iwr  gaunt  flgiire.  with  iJiuhUy  nfTctiiKtl 

dignity.     "  Vou  an-  n  roan,  a  young  man,  and  brought 

up,  1  Htippose.  aa  alnioat  everybody  U  nowaday!*,  witli 

B  vii-w  to  wi-king  join-  fortuni-.     Htit  I   was  I"om  n 

bdy,  and  h:ivL<  always  tivix)  one :  no  matter  iu  what 

narrownt-nn  uf  means,  alwayn  a  laily  1 " 

K      *'  \\t\X  i  WB8  not  boni  It  gi-iitb-iiiai) ;  m^ith«r  Hare  I 

^■£vm1  like  one,"  said  llolgrave.  slightly  nuiUing  ;  "mo^ 

^uiy  dnar  uwdain,  you  will  lutnlly  fx))vct  nw  to  sym- 

^^pathize  witli  senHibilitivii  of  tliui  kuid  ;  thou)^),  nitlcvtg 

1  d«ot')v«-  uiVAclf.  I  have  some  iinper(*H't  coniprtlti-D- 

noo  of  tbcni.    TliCKc  luutim  of  grntlcnian  an<l  lady 

kad  a  uewiing,  in  the  {>ast  history  of  the  worht.  and 

MBfortwl  privileges,  dcsiraUe  or  otherwise,  ou  thoiKi 
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endtled  to  bear  tbeni.  In  the  present — aud  stilt 
niorv  in  th«  fiittin''  wnnlilion  o(  »oci«ty  —  th«y  implyi 
not  privilfgc,  but  restriction  !  " 

**Thei»c  are  new  itotionA,"  saul  tlie  old  giin  tie  woman, 
stiAking  Ikt  hpa<l.  "I  »hiUI  never  tuidi-mtand  tliem; 
neither  do  I  wish  it." 

"  Wo  will  flcane  to  npoak  of  thoin.  Own,"  rvplied 
the  artittt,  witli  n  frifndliur  smile  than  his  last  one, 
"  and  I  vfill  lirave  you  to  fi'cl  wlu-tlicr  it  in  not  1>ettor 
to  be  a  true  woman  thaii  a  bidy.  Du  you  really  think, 
Misa  llopzibalt,  that  any  lady  of  your  family  hui  v\er 
donu  a  Hioru  livroitt  tlittif;,  nincu  tJuN  hotiM  was  built, 
tlian  you  are  performing  in  it  to^ay?  Never;  and  if 
tlw  Pynch<!OUfl  lia^l  always  ai-tcd  ho  nobly,  I  doubt 
whether  an  old  wizard  MauU'*B  anathema,  of  which 
you  told  me  onc«,  wotdd  have  had  much  weight  with 
Providence  against  them," 

"  Ah !  —  no,  no  !  "  Mid  lIcjiKiliali,  not  diNiileawd  at 
tfaiH  alltiaiou  to  the  sombre  dignity  of  an  inherited  eurae. 
**  If  old  MaiiU-'ji  gho*t,  or  a  dc!!«<>i5n(biut  of  hi*,  could 
tee  me  behind  the  counter  to-day,  he  would  call  it  the 
fiddlnR-nt  of  hiH  worst  wiiiliett.  But  1  (liank  you  for 
your  hindaess,  Mr.  Hulgravi;,  and  will  do  my  utmost 
to  be  a  good  tJio]>-keeper." 

*'  Pniy  do,"  Mkid  Holgnive,  "  and  let  mc  luirc  the 
pleaaure  of  being  your  first  customer.  1  am  about 
taking  a  walk  to  tlie  sea-shore,  before  gM9g  to  tay 
rooms,  where  I  miiiuw  Heaven's  bl««sed  sunxhine  hy 
Ininog  out  human  fnatiirriH  tlirough  ita  agency.  A 
few  of  those  biscuits  dipt  in  iw«-watcr,  will  l>c  jtwt 
what  I  need  for  breakfast.  What  is  tho  price  of  ball  M 
adoien?"  I 

"  T.«t  me  be  a  lady  a  moment  longer,"  roplied  Hep- 
Blhab,  with  u  manner  of  auti<iiie  stateliness  to  whkli 
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into 


\y  *taHe  leiit  a  kind  nf  ^u-i.-.  SKc  put  tha 
his  luuid.  but  rvJMtfd  tlu:  votupi-iiiiaciou. 
**  A  Fynvhtfou  must  uot,  at  all  events  under  ber  fi>n»- 
fioben'  rtMif,  receive  uiouvy  for  u  monel  of  brood 
irom  ber  only  friend  I " 

I     Holgravo  took  bis  departure,  leaving  her,  for  the 
nonient,   witli  spiritx  ni>t  ijiiitr    mi   tuwJi  dvpnissed* 
Svon,   Iwwuver,   tlwy    bad    subsidMl    nearly    to    tlkvir 
fonasr  duul  level.    Willi  a  beating  heart,  sliu  lLstcn4)d 
to  tite  footstejks  of  early  )>a«Koiigi'rK,  which  now  began 
to  bt^  fniitKul  niimg  thu  Hti-evt.     Oave  or  twioe  tlwy 
Mcnied  to  linger;   tfaese  strsngem,  or  ueigliborv,  as 
dw  oase  might  l>e,  were  louking  at  tli«  display  of  toys 
•tul  putty  riininKHlilii'ii  in   1  It-jizlbali'.-t  nhiip  -  vriutluw. 
was  doubly  tortured ;  in  psrt,  vritli  a  Minw  of 
l)Overwhi>lniing  jthanni  thut  strange  lunl  unloving  vy«» 
■  fllloiUd  have  the  priiilege  of  ga/iiig,  and  jmrlly  lieuauHO 
Itbfl  iilfimn-umtl  to  hrr,  witli  riiliciilous  iuiportunii^, 
IthMt  tho  window  was  not  arranged  so  skilfully,  nor 
I  nearly  to  so  miu'h  advantage,  a.t  it  might  have  buun. 
It  HMOinl  M  if  tliv  whole  fortuno  or  failure  of  her  fihop 
m^lit  d«]>end  on  the  display  of  a  diffvnMit  net  of  arti- 
cles, or  sulutituting  a  fairer  sjjple  for  one  which  up- 
peaml  to  be  specked.     So  she  tnaite  the  rliange.  and 

I  straightway  fancied  that  vvi-rytbing  wiw  ii{Hiili-d  liy 
it;  not  recognizing  that  it  waa  the  nerrouanesB  of  tlw 
juncture,  and  her  own  luitive  KiiucJinii.'dineti.t  ox  lUi  old 

Inuuil,  tliat  wn>ught  idl  tho  seeming  niis<(.-hief. 
Aiion,  there  was  an  rnr^iuntor,  ju»t  nt  tlie  dooMrtcp, 
betwixt  two  liOH)rini;  men.  iw  their  rough  voices  denoted 
tbem  to  Ih>.  After  Moroe  alight  talk  alnMit  llu-ir  own 
affain,  one  nf  tlH'm  cIiiuiixhI  to  noti<»'  tlu;  shop-window, 
ud  directed  the  other's  attention  to  it. 
**  Sm  here !  "  cri<Ki  Ik  ;  "  what  du  job  thiok  ol 
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ictbem 

unilep* 
Imiight 

laid  liis 


thU?     Trade  Beems  to  Iw  looking  up  in  Pync 
Street  I" 

"  yivW,  wtJl,  this  )»  a  sigltt,  to  lie  nuro  1 "  cxcl^ur 
tlie  other,     "  In  the  old  Pj'neheon  Iloiiee,  aud  under* 
u«iUli  the  Pyn«li(;(>n  Klin!     A^^ho  would  bav«  tlioiight 
•t?    OM  Miiid  Pynchflon  is  tH.>tttng  up  at  cent-shop! " 

••  Will  she  makii  it  go,  thiuk  you,  Uixey?"  said  liis 
fnvuil.     "  I  don't  will  it  a  very  good  Ktaud.     TL 
auuUKT  shop  just  round  tlio  vomer.*' 

"  Make  it  go !  "  cricil  Dixey,  with  ii  most 
fanniitiuHiH  rxjin-^tieion,  i\*  if  tlw  very  idea  wenj  impos* 
aihle  to  Us  com*ive<l.  "Not  a  hit  of  it!  Why,  her 
hoe—  I  'vo  aw!n  i),  fur  I  <lug  her  gimh;ii  for  her  one 
year  —  her  fwv  is  L-nough  to  fri;;hten  the  OKI  Nick 
IuiumU,  if  he  hail  ever  mo  great  a  luind  to  tnulc  wiUi 
her.  People  can't  stand  it,  I  tell  yuul  She  wnwU 
drvndfiilly,  nuisoa  or  iiodv,  out  of  jniro  ugliueas  <tf 
teni]N>r ! " 

"  Well,  that  'a  not  so  inueU  niatter."  remarked  the 
otllcr  num.  "Tht-Hr  Hiiiir-tfm|H'ri'd  f"Il(s  niL-  mostly 
handy  at  business,  and  know  jiivtty  well  what  tliey  ar« 
alMWt.  But,  a»  ynu  say.  I  don't  tliltik  xhc  '11  da  much. 
Tliis  Imsinesa  of  k<H>ping  wnl-tihopH  in  overdone,  like 
all  o|iu-r  kinds  of  traile.  hnndienift,  an<l  iKxlily  labor. 
1  know  it,  to  my  iKWtl  My  wife  kqit  a  c(.-nt«hop 
tJin-e  months,  and  lost  five  dollars  on  her  outlay  I  " 

"  IVir  hiisiiH-sw ! "  reMimiwli-d  Dixcy,  in  a  toii«  as  if 
he  were  shaking  his  head,  —  "  poor  business  1 " 

For  Mtitii^  n-a-Hon  nr  nthiT,  iwit  very  easy  to  analywt 
there  h.id  lianlly  bi-L'n  mo  l>itt«r  »  )<ang  in  all  her  pre* 
Timt!t  fuiaery  atioiit  the  matter  as  wltat  thrillr<l  Hepga* 
biih's  hi«rt,  on  (iTcrhcJiring  Om)  aliovo  wnii-ors.itK>a 
The  testimony  in  regard  to  her  srowl  was  frightfully 
impottant;  it  seented  to  bold  up  her  image  wholly  zd* 


THE  FIRST  CVSTOMER. 


67 


[mm  the  false  light  of  her  M>lf-j>tirtui[itirK,  uid 


ulcivtiH  tluit  Hlur  tinnil  not  look  iit  it.     SIm? 


I  ab> 


«T18 

BHnlJy  litirt,  moreover,  by  llie  Nlifi;lit  aiiil  idli-  i^fftict 
that  \wT  iu'l4itig  lift  Klif>{t  —  an  i-vi-nt  of  such  bri'slhleBS 
intvn-at  to  hcnwlf  —  a|i]K-an-(l  t«  have  upiin  tlii^  |>iitv 
!ic,  of  which  tltea«  two  uicu  •^Mrv  thv  m'sn-nt  rcpro 
Mntfttircii.  A  gliuiiT ;  a  pasKiuf;  word  or  two ;  a 
CMirst'  liitif'h ;  nml  slw  was  doublli-sA  foi^otlt'ii  lK-for« 
tlwy  tiim«<l  the  comer!  Thvy  i-arwl  notliin<;  for  her 
difCnity,  and  jiwi  ii»  lUtk-  for  her  (ii-^mihitidti.  Tlicn, 
aku,  the  augury  of  )ll-)itico«'!i.i,  iilK-ix-d  frntii  llii'  sure 
wuiloin  of  rx)wri<-iK-c,  fell  u])on  her  half-dvad  hope 
like  a  clittt  into  a  grave.  The  manV  wife  Imil  ativaily 
triod  tiM>  Kunv  cx])ertin«iit,  and  failed!  llow  midd 
tbff  Iwru  l»<ly.  —  the  rocluse  of  half  a  lifetime,  utterly 
UUjtrarliMHl  iu  Uih  worhl.  at  )>ixty  yaxn  of  u^s  —  how 
caofal  she  ever  dreain  of  stv-i-eediiit;,  when  the  lianl, 
mlgar,  kt-cn.  hiuy,  luu-kn4>yed  New  EuglatKl  woman 
lud  lf»t  five  dolliins  on  Imt  littk-  outlay  \  Swix-hm  pro- 
amtcid  itm-lf  ax  r»  iiujMi&sibilily,  and  the  Itofte  of  it  as 
a  wihl  baUucinatton. 

S«mii'  Kinli'voh-nt  spii-i(.  doinj;  liis  utmost  to  drive 
i'lepzilotii  mad.  unrvdU-d  Ix-forv  iH^r  im.i};iti;ilion  a  kind 
of  paniiranaa,  representing  the  grcul  thoroughfare  of  u 
dty  all  iiNtir  with  otut'iuicr^  So  many  and  m>  niaguif- 
icont  ahopa  as  tliere  were  I  Grocvri*-!!,  toy-xIwipH,  dry- 
goixla  RtoKN,  witli  llteir  immense  panes  of  plate-ghuw, 
their  (^r(itH)n»  fixtiiiv*,  tlieir  vast  and  compb-te  assort- 
OWOta  of  uiercdiaiidiso.  in  wliich  fortime«  liiid  Ix-cn  in- 
Tvtol;  and  tksanv.  twldo  mirmm  at  Ihi-  farther  cod 
of  eai'h  establishment,  doubling  all  this  weallli  by  a 
brightly  burniKbiil  vista  of  uun^alitioi '  On  one  nde 
of  the  Htret-t  tilts  splendid  baziuir,  with  a  midlitndr  of 
perfutnod  and  glossy  salesmen,  amirking.  smiling,  boi^ 
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repi'«s«ntative  of  Uio  renowned  Jim  Crow  at  the  vrin> 
(Ii)u-,  wlit'ii  again  tho  nh(>]>-ln-ll  linklitl  ('luniomiiAly, 
auid  R;;ait)  tJi«  door  bcin^  lliru!it  'ipL-u,  with  iU)  charao- 
terifltic  i«rk  and  jar,  disclosed  the  eame  sturdy  little 
uirhin  who,  prwintdy  two  uiitmtt-^  iigo,  h:ul  madt>  his 
exit.  The  cronibn  ami  diw>)loration  of  the  cannibal 
fust,  w  j-et  hardly  oonsiutunated,  wen^  uxcfcdingly 
visible  abwit  IiU  mouth. 

"What  ia  it  now.  child?"  aakoil  the  inaidcn  la<ly, 
nthor  iuipatii^lly ;  "  (Utl  vni  couw  back  to  shut  the 
door?" 

"  No,"  anitmtrvd  the  tirdiin,  pointing  to  the  figure 
that  had  just  been  jmt  up ;  '*  I  want  that  other  Jim 
C«iw." 

"  Well,  bero  it  i«  for  you,"  satd  Hepzibab.  reach- 
ing it  down ;  hut  rrrogiiizing  that  tliifl  ]M'rtinacio<it8 
customer  would  not  ipiit  her  on  any  otlH>r  terras,  so 
long  an  *\w  hml  a  piigeriireatl  figure  iu  her  idio)t,  she 
partly  drew  back  her  vxteudetl  luind,  "  Where  is  tfae 
ocjit  ?  " 

T1h<  little  boy  had  the  cunt  n^ily,  but,  like  a  true- 
horn  Yaukw,  would  liai,-e  preferred  Uie  better  bar(;ain 
to  th«  worse.  Ijookinj;  M>uM>v.*luit  clia^riwd,  lie  jtiit 
tbe  coin  into  Ileiniltth's  bui»l,  and  <le[>arted,  sewUng 
the  (M.wnd  Jim  (_'niw  in  (jtuiit  «>f  the  fumuT  owe.  Tho 
now  &hopkeci>er  ilropped  the  fintt  solid  residt  of  lier 
comnu-ti'tal  t-nterpnM^  into  tlie  tilL  It  waa  duno  t 
The  sordid  stain  of  timt  <>n|>}icr  coin  i-ould  never  be 
wanhed  away  from  her  pahu.  T)te  little  gehool-hoy, 
nkied  by  tlwi  iutpiidi  tijpin  of  llw  negro  dancer,  had 
wrought  an  irreparable  niiu.  "VXw  Ktrueture  of  an- 
cient ariatoeraey  had  been  deiuoliidH'*!  by  hUii,  even  as 
if  hin  ehildith  gri|M!  bat)  torn  tluwn  tltv  i«cven-(;ahled 
mansion.     Now  let  Hepzibali  lum  the  old  P}iirheoa 
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pnrtraite  with  th^ir  fxoea  to  the  wall,  and  take  tlw  map 
iif  lii-r  K:iHltTU  li-rrilory  ti>  kiMlli'  t)i<-  kidlKii  tiriMinct 
blow  up  tlio  llunr  with  tliv  tiiiijity  brt-atii  of  bvn-  auccs* 
tnl  tnulitions!  What  ha<l  lUie  tn  <ln  witJi  aitocatr)'? 
NotJtin;; ;  »o  ntoni  llian  with  jNMU-rity  I  Nn  lad}', 
onw,  hut  fliroply  Ilepzilwih  Pjiicheon,  a  forlorn  old 
niau).  mid  kc(<|icr  of  a  <-i-tit-Hliop  I 

Nevrrthelens,  «ven  wliil«  kIio  paraded  iheaa  ideaa 
anmrwhnt  o^tfiitaUoiDtly  through  \iev  luiml.  it  ix  «lto- 
t:(>t)ii>r  HUrpriHin^  wlat  n  c»linii<-!ui  had  itrmv  over  her. 
Th(f  aiixtHv  iuhI  tni.'^i\ingH  which  luul  tormented  her, 
whether  iwki-p  nr  iii  im-laiii'li(dy  davwlrfsuiM,  vxex 
nnm  her  projei't  hegan  to  take  an  asju-vt  of  solidity, 
had  now  vaiiitlutl  (piilt!)  nway.  Site  felt  llie  novelty 
of  her  poenitioii.  iiidpe<l,  but  no  longer  with  diKhirhiince 
or  afiri^ht  Now  aud  i\wi\,  tlion-  oniue  a  thrill  uf  al< 
RUMt  fonthfiil  enjoTinetit  It  was  the  inri)^rat!ng 
hn'iuh  of  a  fn-idi  outward  ntinnnphorc,  after  thu  loiiji 
Itiqiur  and  monotonous  mx-lnsion  of  her  life.  So 
wholcanniv  \*  effort  1  So  niinwulotM  tlu>  Htn^if^tli  tlint 
w*  do  not  know  of  1  Tlw  hridthioot  plow  that  Ile{>i>- 
linti  hiul  known  fur  yoai-s  hail  iv>nie  now  in  tht^  <ln^:iit<sl 
eriiOH,  when,  for  llie  fir»t  tinw,  slw  had  put  fortli  Itor 
bnitd  til  iM-lp  herself.  The  Utile  cinrlet  of  the  »cIk*o1- 
boy'ii  <;in)p<T  fniii  — dim  and  hirtnlcs*  though  it  wim, 
with  tlMj  Houdl  services  whieli  it  had  Iwcn  dnitif;  here 
■ad  them  about  Ptit  worhl  —  had  pMi\-e<l  a  laliiituan, 
fnftnnt  with  pxHl.  an<l  dt»«ervinK  to  W  M-t  in  gold 
U)d  worn  tM>xt  het  Im'iuI.  It  was  lu  intent,  awl  per- 
lu|M  enduweil  with  t)ie  tiiunc  kind  of  efffturv.  tm  il  g»l- 
\aaw  ring  !  Ili'iniliolt,  at  idl  events,  waa  indehted  to 
ha  sabtik'  o))«-rtlion  both  in  h'Hly  and  spirit ;  »o  tniteh 
the  more,  as  it  inxpirml  bvr  with  energy  to  get  some 
brvakfant,  nt  wlii<-li,  still  the  butter  to  kit'p  up  liei 
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cminif^.  slie  ullowctl  herself  an  extra  Bpoooful  in  hint 
infiuioD  of  black  tea. 

(ler  iiitr<Hlii<-ti>r}'  day  of  Hhoi>-kocpuiji;  did  not  nm 
on,  however,  n-ithout  many  and  seriouH  intcrrujitwu 
of  tliU  iiiiKxl  of  cheerful  vigor.  Ax  a  f^t^nfriil  ml«f 
I'rovidencp  wUloiii  voucluafi^s  to  mortals  any  more 
than  just  that  degree  of  eDcourageineut  which  nifiioM 
t«  kiN.'p  tlx-ni  at  a  ro-axoiinbly  fidl  exertion  of  their 
powers.  In  the  case  of  our  old  gentlewoman.  aft«r 
the  excit^tiicnt  of  nev  efFovt  hiwl  itulMtidv<l,  the  de- 
Kjtondeney  of  her  wholt^  life  t]irp4it«ne(l,  ever  and  aoou, 
to  retiini.  It  was  like  the  hea^y  matta  of  cIoiuIn  whiob 
wu  may  oftt-n  kuc  uliwuriii);  tht-  sky,  and  making  a 
gmy  twilight  everywhere,  until,  towards  nightfall,  it 
yields  tttiniKirarily  to  a  glitniiHC  of  Mtmidiino.  Uitt,  bJ- 
va\-H,  t3ie  envious  cload  nCrivea  to  gather  again  acrons 
the  Htreak  of  celestial  azure. 

C»»tomcr»  caiiK?  in,  an  tlie  fon-noon  a^lvanct'^l.  hut 
rather  slowly  ;  in  some  niMott,  too,  it  mtist  be  owned* 
with  little  Mitiitfactiou  either  to  themselvea  or  Mimm 
llepzibah;  nor,  on  tlw  whole,  with  an  a^n.>gat«  of 
▼(iry  rich  e.inoliunent  to  the  till.  A  little  girl,  sent  by 
ber  mother  to  matdi  a  Hki^iu  of  cotton  tiin-a«l.  of  a  po- 
culiar  hue,  took  one  that  the  near-sighted  old  lady  pro> 
nounoed  extn-iiii-ly  like,  but  soon  came  nmtiitig  hiu'k, 
vith  a  blunt  and  cross  inetwago,  that  it  woidd  not  do, 
and,  btwid^s.  waa  very  rotten !  Then,  there  was  a  pale, 
carc-wrinkkil  wnmiui,  not  oM  but  haggunl,  and  al- 
ready witlj  streaks  of  gray  among  her  hair.  like  sil- 
ver ribbons ;  one  of  th<Ma  women,  naturally  deliuit«, 
whom  you  at  onc«  recognize  as  worn  to  death  by  a 
brute  —  ]iml)itl)ly  a  drmiken  brute  —  of  a  htistiiand, 
and  at  least  nine  childn-n.  Sliv  wanteil  a  few  pnunda 
of  flottr,  and  offered  tlie  money,  whieb  the  decayed 
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gentlevoiDan  silently  rttjci-Utl,  and  gnre  tlu>  |)oor  soul 
twUer  iDenHuro  th»n  if  she  luul  taken  it.  Shortly  nf- 
tenrarda.  a  lusii  in  a  blue  ootton  fnM<k.  iiiu<th  KoiliHt, 
cuno  in  ontl  Uxiglit  a.  pipe,  filtitig  tho  whole  sho]i, 
meaawhUe,  with  the  hot  odor  of  strong  drink,  not  only 
exlial«I  in  th«  torrid  »tiit(i!iphi:ix'  of  hw  lirttath,  l>uv 
cxning  otit  of  hin  I'ntim  itystum.  like  au  inflammable 
gu.  It  vas  impressed  ou  IlepzibaltV  tnind  that  thic 
mut  Um«  hvulxuit]  of  IIm;  <yu\'-wrinkled  woman.  lie 
wkcd  for  a  paper  of  tobacco  ;  and  tk)  tth^  hiu)  nfg- 
ttwtMl  to  provide  lierttdf  with  the  article,  her  bnital 
customer  daabetl  Aovra  Ms  newIy-bout;ht  pijie  and  left 
tlie  shop,  niutl«ring  Mniue  uniuli-Ui^blo  wonlii,  which 
had  the  tonv  and  hitt«mcss  of  a  curm.  Hereupon 
Hepzil>ali  threw  up  her  ey&s  uutnlentionally  iicowling 
in  tlwj  fuicc  of  Proridt-nirc  I 

No  IcKt  than  five  pennns,  during  the  forenoon,  in- 
quirefl  for  (ringer-hocr,  or  iwrt-ljwr,  or  any  drink  of  a 
diiniliir  Im^wa^.  and.  obtaining  nothing  of  the  kind, 
went  off  in  an  excovdingly  l>a<l  humor.  Three  of  ihem 
Iftft  Um'  door  open,  and  the  otlier  t«-o  pulled  it  so 
spitefully  in  goin;;  nut  that  the  Ultlu  bell  played  the 
very  deu^^e  with  IlepzibAhN  nerves.  A  nwiid,  bus- 
tling, firrvvuddy  hoitiM>wife  of  tli«  neighborhood,  burst 
breatUens  into  th«  simp,  fivnwly  denuinding  yvuot ; 
ium)  when  the  poor  geutlewomiin.  with  her  c-old  shy- 
ness of  manner,  gave  her  hot  omtomer  to  understand 
that  ahe  did  not  keep  the  article,  tliiM  wry  I'apiibla 
boRHowifo  took  upon  herself  to  adminiirfer  a  regular 
retiuke. 

"  A  ce«t-«l»op,  and  no  yeast '  "  quoth  she  i  "  that 
will  never  do!  Who  ever  heani  of  supIi  a  tiling? 
Voor  loaf  will  never  ri«,  no  more  tluin  mine  wiU  to 
ia^.    Yoa  luul  better  shut  up  shop  at  onoa." 
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■*WeU,"  said  Hejuibah,  heaving  a  deep  tugk,  "per 
hKpH  I  lliwl !  " 

Several  times,  nioreover,  besides  the  above  inabitir>c^ 
her  Indy  liko  Ron-sibilittc:*  were  Hcriniixly  infringed  tipon 
by  the  f;tiuilutr,  if  not  rtule,  time  wjtli  which  pi!0[ila 
BddreitMHl  hftr.  Tliej  evidently  considereil  tliemaelvei 
not  merely  hor  eqiinK  but  \wr  juitrdiit  luul  miiwrinn. 
Now,  lle])zibah  had  unconsciously  flattered  herself 
with  thv  vivA  thnt  thcrr  would  Ih-  n  glcnm  or  tudo,  of 
Bome  kind  or  other,  about  her  [x'txon,  which  would  in- 
sure an  olifi.tiinee  to  her  Nterlin^  ^ntility,  or,  at  IwRti 
a  tacit  roco<^)ition  of  it.  On  thi^  othvr  luind.  nothing 
tortured  her  mope  intolerably  than  when  this  reeogiii- 
tion  wftK  too  prominently  cxtirexscd.  To  one  or  two 
ratlier  officiona  offei-s  of  sympathy,  her  responses  were 
liule  Hhort  of  aeriiuoniouN ;  anil,  we  regret  Ut  KNy, 
IIe]iiilah  was  thrown  into  a  positively  unelirixdsn 
state  of  minil  by  the  KUH]ii<-i<iii  ttiat  ono  of  her  cna- 
tomurs  was  drawn  to  tht-  sliop,  not  by  any  n-Jil  nc«i 
of  the  artielti  which  idiu  pn^t^'nded  to  seek,  bitt  bj 
a  wiekod  wish  to  stare  nt  her.  Tlie  vul^r  creature 
vaa  determined  to  see  for  licrrti-lf  what  !«ort  of  a  D^re 
a  niildewed  pi«oe  of  arist'ti-nicy,  after  wastinjc  all  the 
blooui  ami  miK^h  of  tliR  decline  of  Iter  life  apart  from 
the  world,  would  eiit  bcliin<l  a  cotmter.  In  this  patv 
tieular  vase,  however  tnei-hanical  and  innocuoiu  it 
night  be  at  other  tinuw.  Hepjcilmh'H  eontortton  of  brow 
served  her  in  good  stead. 

"X  nevor  waa  no  fright^iHtl  in  my  life!"  Miid  the 
oarioos  cuatomer,  in  dewribing  the  incident  to  oiw  of 
ber  ocqaaintanevH.  "  Slw  'a  a  real  old  vixi'n,  take  my 
wonl  of  it'.  She  nya  little,  to  be  sure;  but  if  yon 
Dwdd  only  nee  the  mi.iehit^f  in  her  eye  I  " 

On  tLc  wbulc,  thurufun;,  her  new  exporicncu  led  onr 


TBE  FIRST  COSTOMER. 


7B 


I 


geDtlewoman  to  Tery  disagreeable  c>oii«lt»i(>na 
:>  Uw  U.-tniH>r  und  uuibiuts  of  wimt  )«Iie  hTiiiL-d  the 
lower  clasHeo,  wlioia  hcrckifon)  sliu  had  looked  down 
upon  w\t\t  a  geuUc  und  pitj'itig  coiti^ilaihaiiccs  ks  livr- 
adf  oOLiipying  n  spheru  of  miqiicMtionable  supcriori^. 
nufoi-tmuilely,  she  liail  likewise  ti>  struggle 
JnHt  A  bitter  i'Diution  of  u  diro'tly  »|)i>o«it(;  kind :  a 
aeottment  of  virolence,  we  meun,  towards  the  idle  oris- 
toeracjr  t^)  wlucb  il  hnd  ho  rM-ctitly  lH><-ti  \v't  jiride  to 
belong.  Whpn  a  lady,  iu  a  dt-litmtv  and  i-o«tly  sum 
■ner  garb,  with  a  itoatiug  v«il  and  grac>eftdly  swa^ 
ing  gown,  aiid,  altogcthur,  nil  «'thc-nid  lif^litiiess  that 
nnulti  you  look  at  her  beautifully  slijipered  feet,  to 
M-e  wlM'tlivr  mIk'  trod  oii  the  du.st  or  floaUxl  in  tlio  nir, 
—  when  Biic'b  a  vision  happened  to  pass  through  thii 
retinil  atrei>t,  U-aviiig  it  ti-ndt-rlv  and  delusively  fra- 
gmnt  with  her  ]i:i!)!>Hge.  as  if  a  l>uu(|uet  of  tea<roses 
lubl  l>o«n  iMime  along.  —  then  agnin,  it  \»  to  Ixt  feared, 
oht  )l<giy.il)iih*!t  tU'owl  (H>ulil  no  longer  vindieatc  itM:lf 
entirely  on  the  pleJi  of  nuir-Kight^ihu-HK. 

*•  For  what  end,"  thought  she,  giving  vent  to  tliat 
ig  of  Itostility  wbich  \*  liif  only  n-.ol  abaM-iiu-nt 
of  the  poor  in  presence  of  the  ri«h,  —  '*  for  wluit  good 
end,  in  tlie  wisdom  of  Provitlenee,  does  tliat  woman 
live?  Most  the  whole  world  toil,  tluit  tlio  itahnii  of 
her  hands  may  be  kept  wliile  and  delicate  ?  " 

Tlifn,  iwthjtnMil  nitd  penitent,  Aw  hid  her  face. 

"  May  God  forgive  me !  "  said  she. 

Doiibtlt'HH,  God  did  forgivo  tit>r.  Rut,  taking  the 
itiward  and  outward  history  of  tlie  Jiret  half-day  into 
ouiiiiMleratton,  Ilepzibali  Ix^n  to  fear  that  the  shop 
mmld  prow  her  niin  in  a  moral  and  rtdigioiiN  point 
of  view,  witliout  contributing  very  Bssentially  towards 
even  her  tvinpoml  wdfarv. 


rr. 
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Toward!)  n<K>ii,  Ht-pdlmh  siiw  nn  <.-](lerly  gentlo- 
man.  Urge  aiid  portly,  ami  of  remarkably  digniiied 
d«nieaDor,  {ia$amg  nlowly  along  on  tlic  opiMxiiU!  nidv 
of  Uiu  wliitu  and  dusty  street.  Oa  eoniing  witkiD  the 
shadow  of  ttie  Pyneheon  Elm,  he  iit<i|it,  uid  (t^ing 
off  his  liitt,  iDi^!itnwliiIo,  Ut  wi[>c  th(<  i)vnf]>inition  from 
bis  brow)  seemed  to  aerutiDize,  with  eapecial  interest, 
the  dilapidiit«<t  and  riutty-viMUKitl  HouM  of  tliv  Sevt-n 
Oables.  lie  himself,  in  a  very  different  style,  wax  lu 
well  worth  l<Hiki»jr  ut  a»  the  lioiwe.  No  better  model 
need  be  nought,  nor  eoul<l  have  l>een  found,  of  a  very 
hifth  order  of  rfii|>ei'ti»liilily,  which,  by  wtuv  indL'Scrib- 
able  magic,  not  merely  eipreased  itself  in  bin  looks 
and  gestures,  but  uvcii  govermtl  tlii!  fashion  of  his 
gamieuU,  and  rendered  them  all  proper  and  owwutial 
to  till!  niiin.  Without  np]>varing  ti>  differ,  in  any 
tangible  way,  from  otUer  people's  clotiHi^  tlM-rc  was 
yet  a  wid«  and  rioh  gravity  about  them  that  toast 
haro  b«en  a.  tharaeteristic  of  the  wearer,  niuiy?  it  i^ndd 
not  bodeliiifti  n.t  |>vrtainiug  either  to  the  cut  or  mar- 
teriaL  Hia  gold-headed  eane.too,— ft  eerricvable 
alafF,  of  dark  jwlUhed  wood,  —  hail  similar  traits,  and, 
bvl  it  chosen  to  take  a  walk  by  ibtt-lf,  wonM  liave 
been  rwognized  anywhere  aa  a  tolerably  adequate  rep- 
n-iM-ntalivo  of  it-t  Miastor.  This  eharacter  —  whiclk 
•ImwmI  ittfelf  so  titrikiugly  in  eveiythtng  about  biiD| 
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■cid  the  effect  of  which  n-e  seek  to  convey  to  the  reader 
—  wviit  till  <lc{*i>cr  tluin  hU  ntutton,  luibita  of  lift-,  aud 
external  circunutMiaiB.  One  perceived  Iiim  to  be  s 
pemotiage  <)f  marked  iiifluetu?^  and  fuithorily;  uul, 
MpMriiiUy,  you  cotdd  feel  just  as  certnm  that  he  was 
opulent  aa  if  lie  lia<l  ex]ii)>ited  liiti  bank  account,  or 
u  if  y<m  hnil  wen  him  totivlitn);  the  twipi  9f  tliv  l*yii- 
eheon  Glm.  and,  Midas-like,  trananrnting  tliem  to  gold. 

Til  tii^  ymitl).  111*  had  {inilmbly  V-cn  <'iiiisiiliTiHl  a 
buiilsumu  man  ;  at  his  present  iige,  his  brow  was  too 
heavy,  his  templiti  too  hart),  liiH  remaining  liair  too 
gray.  Ills  fvu  trH)  (Hilil,  his  lips  too  rloscly  iwniprcssed, 
to  bear  any  relation  to  mere  pei'Hunal  lieauty.  lie 
wouli)  ia.ro  made  a  gwA  ain)  miWHJvo  [nirtTvit ;  hettcr 
now,  jterhaps.  than  at  any  previous  jieriod  of  his  life, 
^thoi^gh  hi;!  ItHik  nii;;hl  gn>w  jKisitivi'ly  har.«h  in  tJ>o 
procMi  of  beinf;  6xed  itiran  the  canvas.  The  artLst 
would  have  found  it  dei(irillllt^  to  ntmly  Iiim  fiu'C.  and 
imivi-  iu  capacity  for  %'aricil  expression  ;  to  darken  it 
with  a  frovrn,  —  to  kindle  it  up  with  a  .iiiiilv. 

Whilt>  t)H'  •■Merly  gi-iitl<-iii:in  Ktiuul  lookiiii;  at  tlie 
J^fnelieon  Iloiue,  both  the  frown  and  tlie  suiili-  [>aASi,^l 
succvsstveiy  ovtu"  liiji  eount«naneo.  Hin  eye  r<-t>i)  on 
tiw  «bop-wind4)w,  and  putting  u]>  a  pair  of  (;old-bowed 
■peotacles  which  he  held  in  bis  Itand,  lie  minutely  !tur< 
nj'nl  I  lopxiluih's  littk^  arranf^nivnt  of  toys  and  com* 
modities.  At  first  it  seemed  not  to  please  hira,  —  nay, 
to  cauae  him  excet^ling  dlHpli-aKiirc,  —  and  yet,  Ute 
rery  next  luoinent,  Iw  snillctt.  M'hilo  the  latter  ex 
pnwNon  was  yet  on  his  lips,  lie  caught  a  glinipftc  of 
Bepnbah,  who  Itad  inrnlunlarily  lu-nt  fnrwnixl  to  the 
window ;  and  then  the  smile  changed  from  acrid  and 
dJMgrmahltt  to  the  Aunnivet  coniplK-vnt^  and  U-nevo- 
kon.  He  bowed,  with  a  happy  mixture  of  diguitj 
and  Gouruwus  kiiuUincwi,  and  purKui.^  hij  way. 
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"  There  he  is  1 "  said  Ilepzibab  io  h«rself,  guljiii^ 
jovm  It  ren,'  l>ittttr  vidoUoii,  mid,  »\wk  tlw  ouidd  uot 
rid  bereelf  of  it,  trying  to  drive  it  bnL-k  into  her  lieart. 
**  Wbitt  Acn'A  ho  think  »f  it,  1  wonde.r?  Does  it  plcuw 
him ?     Ah  [  he  is  lookinj;  buk '. " 

Tl>e  gentleman  had  )>au!MH)  iu  the  street,  and  turned 
liiniiM.'l(  li]Df  iibout,  rtill  witli  hts  cyo-s  Bxcd  on  the 
ftliop-window.  In  fart,  be  wheeled  whoUy  rouud,  and 
c»innienoo(l  a  ^•\y  or  two,  ajt  if  disogiiiug  to  enter  the 
shop ;  but.  us  it  cWuce*!.  his  pur]K>tH.-  wiui  antiripattid 
by  HiiMEihftirH  tint  nutojuer,  the  Uule  cannibal  uf  Jim 
Crow,  who,  staring  up  at  iJw  wiitdow,  ww  irtvuttitibly 
attrat-teil  by  an  elephant  of  KinRerbread.  What  a 
grand  upjHtitc  had  Uii»  Miudl  iin.'liiu! — Two  Jim 
Crows  tminedintely  iLft*.-r  bn-akf ast !  —  aitd  now  an 
cli-jiliant,  an  a  )in-Hniinary  whet  l>efore  dinner!  Rj 
till*  limt'  this  latter  jiurt-hase  was  comjileted.  the  el- 
derly gontleniun  had  n.-»HUM.t]  his  way,  and  turmtl  tha 
street  eonier. 

"  Tiikii  it  M  yon  Iikt%  C««»in  JafTrcy  \ "  nmHi-ied 
tbo  maiden  lady,  as  hIio  dn-w  bw.-k.  aft«T  cautiously 
Uiruating  mit  lu-r  liead,  and  liMiking  up  and  down  the 
Btrert. —  "take  it  as  you  like!  You  havo  isccn  my 
little  Rho]>>windflw !  Well !  —  what  have  you  to 
—  is  not  the  PyneliL-on  Honwi  my  own,  while  I 
aUveV" 

Aft«r  tliis  iiH*ident,  Hi-i)riltth  retreattnl  to  llie  \mcit 
imrlor.  where  she  at  first  tau;;]it  up  ii  lialf-linUhed 
Btoekiug.  and  began  knitting  nt  it  with  nen'oiis  and 
irn-gular  jerks;  but  qtuckly  findtnf;  herweU  at  oi\A» 
vitl)  the  Rtitches,  tJie  threw  it  aside.  an«l  walked  hur- 
riedly about  tht"  room.  At  b'n(ilh,  iibe  ]>aii.'<«-d  before 
the  portrait  of  the  stem  oh)  Piiritnn.  her  ancwetor,  and 
the  founder  of  thv  houM.     In  one  sense,  thU  picture 
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had  slmort  fadtHl  into  tlie  canvai,  mid  liiddeD  itself 
behind  the  duskineas  of  agv ;  in  anotlier,  bIib  oould 
not  l>iit  famy  Uiat  it  Iia«l  btf^n  grow-iiig  mon;  pninii- 
nent.  aud  strikin;ily  exprcHsivu,  ever  bIiiol-  her  earliest 
buuiliarity  with  it  aa  a  child.  For,  while  the  physical 
ouUttti.-  aod  HtilwlHiii-i-  vrvn-  ditrkciiing  away  froiti  tha 
bvlioldi-r'a  eye,  the  hold,  hard,  aiid,  at  the  same  titnei 
in(Urf<-t  fharac-ter  of  the  man  neeniod  to  be  btougjbt 
oat  in  a  kind  uf  spiritual  relief.  Soeh  an  effect  may 
oacwuimully  l>e  oltuerved  in  pictiuvs  of  atiti<|iu:  dutv. 
Thay  aoqutre  a  lu<>k  which  an  arUst  (if  Iu.>  have 
anything  Uku  Um.-  <.'oaipIaix-iii-y  of  urtiiitx  nowadays) 
Would  ncvor  dreaia  uf  preiai-ntiu^  to  a  ]>atron  aa  hta 
own  clutnictvriiitiu  i;xpn.iHuon,  but  which,  ncverthch-tss. 
wti  at  once  KQOgnu»  as  reDEHrting  the  unlovely  truth 
of  a  htuiiau  soul.  In  snch  i-uim-h,  the  {aintt-r'if  dti-]) 
n)neir{rtioo  of  hia  iiuhject'a  inward  trails  luis  wrought 
itnelf  into  thu  eMvncu  uf  tlte  pictimr.  and  ih  wen  after 
lh«  iiti)itrr1u'ial  coloring  haii  been  nil)tH.'d  off  by  time. 

While  g^ng  at  tXw  [KtrliTuI,  ik'pzil>inh  In-mhk-d 
iiiMler  ilit  eye.  Her  bereditaiy-  rcvereni-e  made  lier 
afrui4i  to  judge  (he  4iluii-act4-j-  of  ttic  original  iki  hai^hly 
aa  a  pereeption  of  the  truth  <.-om[M'Ilod  ht^r  to  do.  Itut 
•till  idu;  gwu-d,  Uvcaufle  tlie  fnee  of  Uie  picture  enabled 
her  —  at  least,  ehe  faiK-ie<l  ho  —  to  read  niurv  iu<cu- 
rat«-ty.  anil  to  a  greatt^r  depth,  the  face  which  she  had 
ijist  Mvii  in  tlic  Htn-vt. 

"Thifl  is  the  very  man ! "  murmured  sh«'  to  hendf. 
**Tj''t  .Taffn-y  Pymheon  nniile  as  hi-  will,  them  i.-*  tliat 
look  bencuth '  I'ut  on  htm  n  skuU-eap,  and  a  bund, 
lad  a  bhu-k  cloak,  aiul  a  Bible  in  one  hand  and  a 
■wont  in  the  *>th*T.  —  llien  h-t  .Jaffrt-y  omile  as  ho 
ntight,  —  niitimty  would  doubt  that  it  was  tin-  old  Pyu- 
dwoo  ooue  again  I     lie  has  proved  luut»clf  Utu  very 
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man  to  build  np  n  now  house !  Perhaps,  too,  to  draw 
down  a  new  vxinn- !  " 

Thus  did  Hcpzihah  bcmldt^r  herself  with  tJieso 
fnntAflivH  of  the  old  time.  Site  liad  dwelt  too  inucb 
uli>a«,  —  too  lon^  in  tlic  Pynciiwiii  1  Iou*_%  —  until  h«r 
very  braiit  waa  impregnated  with  the  dry-rot  of  ita 
timlwrs.  She  nccdwl  a  wallc  aloug  tlio  nooodaj  stnwt 
to  keep  her  8anc<. 

}ty  tJ)»  HjH-ll  of  pontrant,  another  portrait  ro80  up 
before  her,  putint«d  with  moro  daring  lluttery  than  any 
artbit  would  have  ventured  upon,  but  yet  ho  <leticat^ 
ly  to»eh«.-d  that  \\w  likviii-M  rvuiaincd  iwrfcct.  Mal- 
bonc'a  mtniatun?,  tliougb  from  the  aame  original,  waa 
far  inferior  to  llt-pubahV  a)r-<tmwn  pieturt?,  at  which 
affection  and  sorrowfid  r^Diembntnoe  wrought  together. 
Soft,  mildly,  and  cheerfully  ennU-niptative,  with  ftdl, 
reel  lips,  just  on  thi»  verge  of  a  Hmile.  which  the  eyoa 
Beenied  to  herald  by  a  gentle  kindling-up  of  their  orbs! 
Keininiuc  tntitt,  moulded  inwpunddy  with  those  of  tlie 
other  sex !  The  miniature,  likewise,  tia«t  tiiiK  last  ]>»■ 
culiaritv;  no  tliat  you  inevitably  thought  of  the  orig^ 
inal  as  resembliu;;  his  mother,  aud  lOie  a  tnvdy  and 
lovable  woman,  with  perhapa  tonw  bcautifid  Jnlimii^ 
of  chanictor,  tluit  ntadv  it  all  the  pleasanter  to  know 
and  easier  to  love  her. 

"  Yen,"  tltought  llepzibah,  with  grief  of  which  it 
was  only  the  mor«  tolerable  portion  tliat  wclto<l  up 
from  her  lieart  to  her  eyelids,  "they  persecuted  bU 
mother  in  him  I     He  never  was  a  I*pieheon  !  " 

Sut  here  t]io  shop-bell  rang :  it  was  like  ■  sound 
from  a  wmote  diat-ani-e.  —  so  far  had  Hepzilxdi  de- 
•ceitded  into  the  Kpulrhral  depthit  of  her  reminis- 
cences. On  entering  the  shop,  she  found  an  old  man 
tl>ere,  a   humble  reaklent  of   Pynulieon   Street,  and 
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wltocn,  for  %  great  many  yean  past,  she  had  suffemi 
tu  Iw  a  kind  of  familiar  of  tho  botixv.  Ho  was  an  im- 
tneiDoml  personage,  who  seemed  always  to  have  bad 
ft  whiu;  head  nxA  wrinkloa,  niul  never  to  liave  po«- 
ME»od  but  a  single  tooth,  and  that  a  lialf-dtwayed  one, 
in  Uie  froDt  of  the  upper  jaw.  Well  advanced  as 
Hepzibali  was,  she  could  not  runivnib4!r  when  Undo 
Veoner,  as  the  neighborhood  called  liim,  bad  not  gone 
up  and  down  the  street,  ittooping  a  little  au<I  drawing 
luB  feet  hnrily  orer  the  gravel  or  pavenient.  But 
•tiD  there  was  Hametbitig  tough  and  vigimiuH  a1>oiit 
him,  that  not  only  ku])t  him  in  doily  breath,  but  eo- 
al'kxi)  him  to  flU  a  place  which  would  else  have  been 
Ta<'aiit  in  tlw  apjMirt-nlly  crowded  world.  To  grj  of 
errands  with  his  bIow  and  shuffling  gait,  which  made 
jrou  doii)>t  how  he  evm-  was  ti>  arriv»  nnywlien^ ;  to 
Mvr  a  small  bousehold'§  foot  or  tno  of  ilrewood,  or 
knock  to  pitHWS  an  old  barrel,  or  split  up  a  pine  board 
for  kindling-stuff  ;  in  .munmer,  to  dig  the  few  yards  of 
gitnlcn  grounil  aj){>itrtiuning  to  a  low-rentfd  t^^'nement, 
and  share  the  produce  of  his  labor  at  the  halves ;  in  win- 
ter, to  sho\'«l  away  tlie  snow  from  tlie  si<lewalk,  or  0}>eo 
paths  to  IIr'  woodshed,  or  along  the  elothcH-liuc  ;  Buch 
were  some  of  the  eHM^ntial  ofRt^os  wtiich  Uncle  Venner 
perfonnml  ain<Hig  at  Icjutt  a  wore  of  familie;).  Witliin 
that  circle,  he  claimed  the  same  sort  of  privilege,  and 
probably  ft-lt  an  much  wnnntli  of  interest,  an  a  el«rg}-> 
tuan  does  in  the  range  of  bis  parishioners.  Not  that 
be  laid  claim  to  tlie  tittio  pig ;  but,  a.t  an  analogous 
mode  of  reverenv-c,  he  went  hii  rotin<lM,  every  morning, 
to  gather  up  tlie  crumlis  of  the  table  and  overflowings 
of  the  dinner-pot,  a«  food  for  a  pig  of  hi.s  own. 

In  his    younger  days  —  for,  after  all,  there  was  a 
dim    traditioa  that  he  had    been,  not  young,  but 
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younger  —  Unelv  Veuner  waa  muunouly  regarded  u 
mtliur  (Icfivtviit,  tiiui  iitlivrwiav,  iu  tiU  wit*.  lu  trtiUi 
he  liiid  virtually  pluiulwl  Kuilty  to  the  chargw,  by 
scarcely  auuiiig  at  hucIi  suoct^RH  as  uthcr  men  sock,  niiil 
by  tukin<;  only  that  ImiiiliU^  aiiil  Diodvi;!  part  in  the 
intercourse  of  life  which  belongs  to  thi:  ailU'gVil  defl> 
(ueiu^.  But  ROW,  in  hbi  extreme  old  sifstr.  —  whether 
it  were  that  hiH  long  and  haitl  eKperiouce  Iiad  aettudly 
brightenetl  him,  or  tliat  hiM  dwayiug  judgnit-nt  roii> 
dered  him  leiw  capable  of  fairly  measuring  himself,  — 
the  venerable  man  made  pr^tcnsiouH  to  m*  littli-  wi^ 
dom,  and  really  enjoyvd  tbu  ^.Tttlit  of  it.  Tfaem  waa 
likewise,  at  times,  a  vein  of  SMuething  like  poetry  \a 
him  :  it  WM  the  hmm  or  vrall-flowrr  of  hU  mind  in  its 
small  dilapidaticm.  mid  gave  a  charm  to  what  might 
liavo  been  viU^r  ftn<l  cotnn)Dti)>IatN>  in  Iuk  (!arU«r  nod 
middle  life.  Ilepiibali  luid  a  rt-frard  for  him,  bei'suao 
hiH  nainv  wiih  iin<'i<-nt  in  tlie  tuwii  an*!  had  fonuvrly 
been  respectable.  It  wwt  a  still  better  rtMison  for 
awnrding  him  a  apcotett  of  familiar  reverence  tliat  Un- 
cle Venner  was  liimH^-lf  ihu  iiioMt  ant'icnt  existence, 
whether  of  man  or  tiling,  in  Pyncheon  Street,  except 
the  tlou^e  of  the  Sewn  Gables,  and  perhaps  the  elm 
that  overshadowed  it. 

This  patriaTL'h  now  prrvented  himself  befora  Hepzi- 
bah,  dad  in  an  old  blue  coat,  which  had  a  fashionabla 
air.  Mid  Ria'ii  lia>'o  aecrtur<l  to  him  from  tlie  c-imt-oS 
wardrobe  of  some  doshinc;  clerk.  As  for  bia  trousers 
they  wore  of  tow-elolli,  very  sihort  iu  the  h^,  and  I»ig. 
gtng  down  strangely  in  tltc  rrar,  but  yet  ha\'ing  a  suit* 
■Ueaeas  to  hia  6giire  wliich  hia  other  garaitint  entirely 
lacked.  Hid  hat  had  r^-hition  to  no  other  part  of  hia 
diMt,  and  but  very  little  to  the  bead  that  wore  it. 
Thus  Uncle  Venner  wad  a  misccUaoeou*  old  gentle 
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nun,  putJy  hiinsulf,  Imt,  in  goml  mc:isiire.  somebody 
olw ;  patched  t4>gell)er,  too,  of  itiffereut  epooha ;  ao 
epitoino  of  1iui«!t  and  fiuhions. 

"  So,  yoii  have  really  hepm  trade,"  said  h*,  — 
"  really  W^ii  trade  I  AVtOl,  I  'ni  glad  to  mc  it 
Toun^  people  sbould  never  Uvu  idle  iii  the  world,  nor 
old  flOM  oeithvr,  uiili;««  when  tlts^  rheuinatizn  gottt  liotd 
of  tbenu  It  has  givpo  tuo  wiiniio};  nlrvady;  and  in 
two  or  three  yearn  longer,  I  shall  think  of  patting 
taide  boiincM  knil  r<.>tirin};  to  my  farm.  That '»  yon- 
der,—  the  ^reat  brick  house,  you  know,  —  the  work- 
faoiue,  most  foUiK  call  it ;  hut  I  mi^an  to  do  my  work 
fintt,  and  p>  there  to  be  idle  and  enjoy  m^itvlf.  And 
I  'to  glad  to  see  yon  beginning  to  do  yotir  work,  Miss 
Uopzibah ! " 

**  Thank  yoii,  Unole  Venner,"  said  Ilepdbah,  snul- 
ing;  for  »ht>  always  felt  kindly  towards  the  eimple 
and  talkative  old  n>an.  Had  lie  been  an  ohi  wMnan, 
riio  might  probably  hnvc  rvpellod  tbu  fr«o<Ioni,  whirh 
she  now  took  iu  good  part.  "  It  is  time  for  me  to 
begin  work,  indeed !  Or,  to  «p«ak  tlio  trntli,  I  have 
jnat  begun  when  I  ought  to  b«  giving  it  up." 

**0b,  never  say  tliat,  Miaa  Ili^pziholi !  "  answered 
tlio  old  nian.  **  Yoii  nr«  a  young  woman  yet.  Why, 
I  hardly  thooght  myself  yonn;::er  titan  I  am  now,  it 
•eeatt  ao  littio  whilt)  ago  sinoe  I  uwd  to  ww  you  play- 
ing nlwiit  th«  door  of  the  old  house,  quite  a  small 
elukl  I  Oftener,  though,  ynti  hwi]  to  l>o  sitting  at  the 
tbtmhold,  an<I  looking  grawly  into  tho  struct ;  for  yoa 
had  always  a  grave  kind  of  way  with  you,  — a  grown- 
up air.  when  j-ou  wvrv  only  tho  height  of  my  kn«e. 
It  senus  as  if  I  saw  you  now:  and  your  grandfather 
with  hiN  ro<l  cloak.  an<l  hi.t  whito  wi^,  and  hi.t  ^'ocked 
hat,  and  his  cant',  coming  oat  of  tho  bouse,  and  nUtp- 
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'  ping  so  grandly  tip  the  street '  Tho§e  oM  gt'iillrmeii 
tliat  grew  up  before  tli«  Kevolunou  u^ed  to  put  oa 
gntnd  uini.  In  my  young  <Iays,  tliu  gruit  tiiiui  of  tha 
toHn  wa«  ooDiinonly  trailed  Kiiig :  and  Iiis  w-ife,  not 
Quot-ii  to  he  ituiVi  l>ut  I^ady.  Novfailnyit,  n  niaii  would 
not  dare  to  be  called  King ;  and  if  be  fwla  Umself  ■ 
littlfi  above  common  folkii,  hu  only  atoopt  no  niuoli  Uie 
lower  to  thom.  1  met  your  oou«in,  tlic  Jtulgt-,  ten 
minutca  ago;  and,  in  my  old  tow-elnth  trousers,  as 
you  «t.-i-,  tliu  Judge  raijtul  his  hat  to  nio,  I  do  bcli^Tc! 
At  any  rate,  the  Judge  bowed  and  amiled ! " 

"  Yes,"  uid  Hei>zibaii,  with  .lomething  bitter  Meal- 
ing unawares  into  her  tone ;  "  my  cnnuun  Jaffrey  is 
thutight  to  liave  a  very  pleasant  smile  ! '' 

"  And  so  be  has  \ "  rvpliex)  Uiieiu  Vennor.  "  And 
that  'a  rather  remarkable  iu  a  Pyncheon  ;  for,  begging 
your  pardon,  >iis8  Ilcpzibah,  they  never  bad  the  nauie 
of  being  an  «a.ty  and  agreeable  »et  of  folks.  Tbero 
was  no  getting  dose  to  them.  But  now.  Miss  Ilepzi- 
bah,  if  an  old  man  may  be  l>old  to  aak,  why  don't 
Jtulgo  Pynehcoii,  with  his  great  tncane,  step  forward, 
and  tell  his  (lousin  to  shut  up  ber  little  aliop  at  once? 
It '»  for  your  criMlit  U>  be  doing  aninething,  but  it  *a 
not  for  the  Judge's  cnetlit  to  K-t  you  1 " 

**  We  won't  talk  of  tJiia.  if  you  pleaae,  Unote  Ven< 
oor,"  said  iiopalukh,  coldly.  "  1  ought  to  say,  liow- 
evcr,  that,  if  I  chooae  to  earn  bread  for  myaelf,  it  ia 
not  Judgu  Pync))i'x>n')(  fault.  Neither  will  be  deserve 
the  blame,"  added  she,  more  kiitdly,  remembering  Un- 
cle Veuner'a  privilegi-a  of  age  and  humble  familiarity, 
"  if  I  should,  by  luid  by,  Cnd  it  convenient  to  retixe 
witb  you  to  yoor  taam" 

"  And  it  'a  ho  bail  plwv,  cither,  tliat  tuxta  ci  miiMl  ** 
cn«d  thu  okl  man,  ubecrily,  as  if  then  weie  aometluiig 


1 


DAV  BEHIND  THE  COUNTER. 


I 


85 

iTcly  dcligbtful  in  the  prospect  "No  biul  plan 
great  briok  funn-liuiuw,  especially  for  tlicm  that 
ill  finil  a  goml  ntany  old  cninuia  tliere,  aa  will  In'  my 
case.  I  qnite  long  to  )k>  among  tlieni,  somo times,  of 
,tfia  winter  evemnga;  for  it  is  but  dull  businesn  for  a 
Jooeeonic  vKlvrly  Diitii,  like  uie,  to  Ik;  notUling,  liy  the 
lour  together,  with  no  vompuny  but  bis  air-tight  atove. 
Samtner  or  winter,  there 's  a  great  dcnl  to  bo  said  in 
favor  of  my  farm  !  And,  tiiko  it  in  the  autumn,  what 
am  be  ploaHitiit«r  than  to  spend  a  whole  day  on  tlio 
nnmy  sidu  of  ii  bnni  or  a  wood-]iiltf,  chatting  witli 
Mmebody  as  olii  as  one's  self ;  or,  perhaps,  iiUing 
away  tho  time  vritli  a  natund-bom  ninijiletou,  wltu 
kaows  how  to  be  idle,  because  even  our  busy  Yankcea 
newr  haw  fmmd  out  Iiow  to  put  him  to  any  use? 
Upon  my  word,  Kliss  llepzibah,  1  doubt  whetber  I  've 
ever  \kku  so  ooiuforlable  a-t  I  mean  to  be  at  my  farm, 
whicit  most  Eolka  call  the  workbouse.  But  you,  — 
joa  're  a  young  woman  yol,  —  you  never  nwd  go 
there  1  Something  still  better  will  turn  np  for  you. 
I  'm  mirc  of  it  I  " 

Hepubah  fancied  that  there  was  something  peculiar 
in  her  <n-ncralilo  friend's  look  and  tone ;  iusouiucli, 
that  hIw  gazed  into  his  face  with  eonsidembli:  canicst- 
ness,  endeavoring  to  discover  what  secret  meaning,  if 
■uy,  might  Iw  lurking  there.  Iudivi<hiaLi  whose  af- 
fairs have  reafhed  an  utterly  despemlo  crisis  almost 
inTariahly  koep  tlu'iuselvefi  alive  with  hopes,  so  much 
tbe  mor«  airily  nut^iifiecat  as  they  havo  the  leKi  of 
solid  matti^r  withSu  their  gnwp  vliM«of  to  mould  auy 
rjoditnouK  and  moilerate  expectation  of  good.  Thua, 
idl  the  while  Ilepribah  n-as  perfecting  the  scheme  of 
hex  little  xhop,  sho  bad  i-heri>ihed  an  un.'u'kntiwIrdgMl 
Um  that  some  harlequin  trick  of  fortune  would  in- 
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teTveiif.  in  lier  favor.  For  Mample,  an  uncU-— who" 
bad  sailed  for  India  fifty  years  btfon',  and  lu-wr 
bc«n  Iti'ard  of  siiiw;  —  iniglit  yrt  return,  and  wloiit 
her  to  be  the  (wiufort  of  his  very  cxtrcnie  and  deorepit 
age,  and  adimt  Ikt  with  )H-jirl.t,  dliunimd.s  and  Oiivo- 
tal  shawls  and  turUuis,  and  loakit  hvr  the  ultimate 
hdreaa  of  his  unreokonabte  riehes.  Or  the  member 
of  Parliament,  now  nt  Uii-  Iu-mI  of  th>*  English  l>mnch 
of  the  family,  —  with  whit-h  tlie  elder  stock,  on  this 
title  of  the  Atlantic,  liad  ht^ld  little  or  no  int«'R-oiintc 
for  the  last  two  rontiines,  —  this  cniini-nt  gentlctmm 
night  invite  llopzihali  to  quit  the  nitiiouA  }]ou>te  of 
tlw  Sevpn  Gables,  and  cooio  over  to  dwfll  with  her 
kindred  at  Pyncheon  Hall.  Bnt,  for  reasons  Uir  most 
impcratiri'i  xhe  eotdd  not  yield  to  his  retpieitt.  It  was 
more  probable,  therefore,  that  the  descendants  of  a 
Pyui-hcon  who  had  emigrated  to  Virginia,  in  some 
past  generation,  and  became  a  great  planter  tliere,  ^ 
hearing  of  Hejurilnh's  destitution,  and  unpolli-d  by  tlie 
splendid  generosity  of  cliaraeter  with  whieh  their  Vir- 
giiiinii  niixtiirv*  mutt  have  (rnriiOu-d  the  Ntiw  England 
bloud,  —  would  send  her  a  remittance  of  a  thousand 
doUars,  with  a  hint  of  repeating  ttie  favor  annually. 
Or,  —  and,  sun-ly,  anj-thing  so  undeniably  just  could 
not  be  beyond  the  limits  of  reaaonaUe  antirt(iatiutt, 
—the  great  elaini  to  tho  heritage  of  Waldo  County 
might  finally  l>e  decided  in  favor  of  the  Fyncheons ; 
so  tlint,  in«(eati  of  keeping  a  eeut-shop,  Hepzibah 
vould  build  a  palace,  and  look  down  from  its  highest 
tower  on  hill,  dale-,  forcMt,  tiidd,  and  town,  aa  her  own 
share  of  tho  ancestral  teiTitory. 

These  were  son>e  of  tlie  fantasies  which  she  hail  long 
ilrfuimeil  nlHi-.it;  and.  aidiil  by  tl«'*i'.  Undo  Venner'" 
casual  attempt  at  encouragement  kindled  a  stranga 
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fastal  ^017  in  the  poor,  bare,  melanclinly  diuinbcra  of 
her  bnuii,  ait  if  Unit  iiuior  w(irl<I  vera  suddooly  lighted 
ap  with  pM.  I!ut  i>illier  ho  kiiew  nolliing  o{  la-r  ea»- 
xiixi  in  Uie  air  —  as  how  ulioiild  li«  ?  —  or  vW  ht'r 
earnest  souwl  disturbed  his  nwollectJoiif  ati  it  miglit 
a  more  catirageotis  man's.  Instead  i>f  pursuing  any 
vei|^tiur  tupii*.  VuvXv  W-uhcv  wiw  pliywod  to  fnvor 
Hepidlmb  with  eotnv  sage  oouiihoI  in  ber  shop-keeping 
apscity. 

*•  Giro  no  cmlit  I  "  —  tin-He  were  some  of  his  golden 
maxiuis,  —  "  Nerer  take  paper-money  I  Look  well  Ui 
your  rhnngc  1  King  th«  nilvi-r  on  tho  four-pound 
weight  I  Shove  back  all  English  tialf-jienpe  and  baao 
oopper  tt^kcnn,  sneb  iw  are  very  ph-nly  nbout  town ! 
At  your  leisure  Iioutb.  knit  ehildien's  woollen  soeka 
siir)  mitt«ii-4 1  Brew  your  own  ytjawt,  and  make  your 
own  ginger-bcitr ! " 

And  while  1  Icpxibah  was  doing  her  utmost  to  digest 
tlw  hard  little  pellets  of  his  already  utteretl  wisdom, 
bti  gnvo  will  to  his  final,  and  wliat  he  deelared  to  bo 
bia  all-iin)>ortant  advice,  as  follows :  — 

"  Put  on  a  bright  iwx-  for  your  eustfimcru,  and  smile 
plraaantly  as  you  hand  them  what  they  ask  for  I  A 
ktaJ*;  lutirb'.  if  you  dip  it  in  a  gocKl,  warm,  )utmy  miiile, 
will  go  off  butter  than  a  fresh  one  that  yon  've  scowled 
npon." 

To  tfaia  last  apothegm  poor  Hejizibah  respomlcd  with 
A  a^h  no  deep  an<I  heavy  that  it  almoHt  nistled  Unele 
VcBDer  quite  away,  like  a  witlu-riMl  leaf.  —  iw  he  was. 
—before  an  autnmnal  gale,  Ke<^ii\-ering  himself ,  how- 
•mr,  be  lient  forwunl,  and,  wiUi  a  good  deal  of  feeling 
in  his  ancient  nsage.  1iei-kon«d  her  nonrer  to  him. 

*•  Wlieu  do  you  expert  bim  home '! "  wliispere<l  be. 

"Whom  do  you  mean','"  aidcod  Hci»:il>s!i,  turning 
pale. 
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**  Ab?  ycKi  don't  love  to  talk  about  it,"  said  Un^ 
VentiLT.  "  Will,  wi-U !  w«  '11  wiy  no  nioiv,  tlwugh 
tlteru  's  wunl  of  it  all  over  towo.  1  rvmrmlNir  him, 
Mifid  II«pxit)a1t,  before  lie  couUI  nui  alon«  !  " 

During  tliv  renutiiidvr  of  tliv  day  poor  Hvpxibah  ao- 
qtiiU<;d  ItersL-lf  creii  lets  crediuibly,  as  a  shofvheeper, 
Uiou  til  licr  cai-tier  elTorta.  Sli«  a|i{)earMl  t4)  \>c  walk- 
ing in  n  dn-uu  ;  or,  iiioro  truly,  tlko  virid  life  and  real" 
ity  assumed  by  ber  eiiiotioua  made  all  outward  occui^ 
r«n<w9  unsulstAiitial,  liku  tlic  tvaniiig  phiuibiiinis  of  a 
haU-ooDHciouB  Hlumber.  She  iitil)  responded,  roechaD- 
ieuliy,  til  titi!  rM-i|i)i.'nt  sumnmii-H  of  i\w  Hlti)}vbi'II,  luid, 
at  tile  dcniaud  of  her  custonters,  went  piling  with 
vagne  eyes  about  tlie  shop,  proffering  them  one  arttda 
after  anotlii-r,  and  tlirusting  a»idc  —  pcrvorM-ly,  as 
most  of  them  supposed  —  the  identical  thing  they 
aski>d  for.  Tboru  is  xad  ooiifuiuoit,  iudiwd,  when  the 
spirit  tliiia  flitd  away  into  tlie  past,  or  into  the  more 
iiwfid  future,  or,  in  luiy  niiuiiii^r,  »U.:\>*  acrtHw  tho  iipao&- 
leas  boundary  lietwixt  its  own  region  and  the  actual 
world  ;  whi^re  the  body  reiuains  to  guide  itself  as  bwt 
it  uuiy.  with  little  nion-  than  the  uieehauism  of  animal 
life.  It  is  like  <lcath,  without  dcatli's  quiet  privilege, 
—  its  freedom  from  mortal  eurc.  Worst  of  all,  when 
tho  actual  <luties  are  comprised  iii  sueh  petty  <letail3 
as  now  vuxcil  Uio  hromling  xoul  of  the  old  gentlo- 
womaii.  As  tlie  animosity  of  fate  would  have  it,  there 
was  n  great  intiux  uf  eustoin  !n  tliu  r^nir^e  of  the  iift«r- 
noon.  Ilepzibah  blundered  to  and  fro  about  ber 
Kinidl  phuw  of  bu«incttai,  oouimiltiiig  tiie  moAt  uoheanl' 
of  errors :  now  stringing  up  twelve,  and  now  seven, 
tAllow-eandhtt,  instead  of  ten  to  the  pound;  sidling 
ginger  for  Sootcb  NiiutT,  pin*  for  needles,  and  needle* 
fur  pins ;  miacvt^oning  her  change,  sometimes  to  tho 
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piblio  tletriment,  atui  rauch  oft«ner  to  ber  own ;  and 
tbas  she  wPDt  on,  doing  lier  iitiitoMt  to  brinf^  vIidoh  biick 
■gain,  iint!l,  at  tlie  clo&e  uf  tho  day's  labor,  to  ber  in- 
explii'JiMi!  u>Uiiii!<hiiii-iit,  .ilui  fmiud  Hm  itiMnvy -drawer 
tlmost  dcstittttv  of  coin.  Afl«r  nil  Iter  {KunfuJ  truflSo, 
the  whole  proceeda  were  perhajxa  half  a  dozen  coppers, 
■ad  a  qocMtioDftblv  niocjwiicu  wliiuh  iiJtiiiiaU.-l>-  proved 

be  copper  likewise. 

At  tliia  priw,  or  at  whAt«v«r  prim,  she  rojotced  thai 
tbfl  dny  luul  n-JuOifd  \t»  t-nd.  Never  bi-forv  had  she 
had  such  a  senae  of  the  iutolerabh^  lengtli  of  time  that 
cmrp«  l>«>twiM^ii  dawn  nnd  NttnM-t,  antl  of  tlie  niUvrnbltt 
IrlDomenGM  of  liaviDf;  au^ht  to  do,  and  of  the  better 
wiiulotu  that  it  would  be  to  He  down  at  onra,  in  nullfin 
recij^atinn,  unil  let  life,  and  tta  toils  and  vexations, 
trample  over  one's  prostrate  body  aa  they  niay !  Hep- 
zibnlt's  fiuiil  o|M.Tatiuii  wan  with  thu  little  devourer  of 
Jiiu  Crow  and  the  i?le)>hant,  who  now  pro]H>Kvd  to  vat 
n  iiuntd.  In  )u.-r  iiewildvriiicnt,  she  offered  him  first 
B  wooden  dragoon,  and  next  a  liandful  of  uiurhW ; 
ti«itlier  of  which  bt-tng  odaptvd  to  his  obo  omaivorotis 
^ipetite,  hIm:  hutitilf  held  out  her  whole  remaining 
stock  of  Datiirsl  hintory  in  ginj^orbri'iul,  and  biiddU-d 
tb»  siuoll  vtiatiiiuvr  out  uf  the  shop.  She  then  muMed 
dio  bell  ia  aa  anilttUbed  stociung,  and  put  up  the 
oaken  bar  aetoM  tlie  door. 

l>urin^  the  latter  proresa,  au  oniuibuH  caute  to  a 
>t&nd.«till  under  the  hruncIivKof  the  uliu-tnw.  llvp- 
tibah's  heart  was  in  her  mouth.  Remold  and  dusky, 
and  with  no  sunshine  uii  all  ihv  inU-rvcning  s[noe,  wait 
that  recoil  of  the  Ha.-<t  wlienco  livr  only  guest  might 
be  CXpei'l*.'^!  to  arrive  '     Was  she  to  meet  him  now  ? 

Somebody,  at  all  evenlm  was  piuisiiig  from  the 
brtheat  interior  of  tJic  omnibua  towards  its  entiancv. 
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A  gentleman  alighted;  but  it  was  only  to  offer  Itis 
luind  to  :i  youiig  girl  whose  slender  tlgur»,  iinwiM) 
nwding  itm*h  njuixtanoe^  nnw  lightly  (li^iMiftidi^^l  thv 
etepa.  and  made  an  airy  littJe  jiunp  from  the  final  oaf 
to  tho  Hidevralk.  She  n^wnnli-i)  her  cavalier  vritli  a. 
Bmiki,  tile  chcory  glow  of  whti.'h  viwt  kwo  n!flect«<l  on 
his  own  faoe  a§  he  reentered  the  vehicle.  The  girl 
tluMt  tiirnod  towards  ih^-  liniLw  of  Iho  Seven  Gablua, 
to  the  door  of  which,  meanwhile,  —  not  the  shop-door, 
hilt  tlu.'  aotiijue  ]xtTtal,  —  the  omuibus-niaii  had  car- 
ried  a  light  trunk  itnd  a  h»iidlK>x.  Find  giving  a 
ibarp  rap  of  the  old  Iron  knocker,  be  left  his  pa*, 
senfjer  and  her  liiggagt>  lit  tiiw  <Ioor-»t4-i).  and  dcjiattod. 

"  Who  can  it  he  ?  "  thought  Hepzibnh.  who  had 
been  screwing  Iter  vi»nii1  organH  into  tlie  HC-iili-Jtt  fucua 
of  which  they  were  cajMihle.  "Tho  girl  must  kava 
nustaken  the  honxu ! " 

Sbe  stole  softly  into  the  hall,  and,  herself  inrisihle, 
gaxed  tliniiigh  tho  ihiHty  !«id<>-lights  of  the  portal  at 
the  young,  blooming,  and  rer^'  clu^crfid  face,  wliieh 
prcAcnt^id  itaclf  for  odDiitlanee  into  tlie  gloomy  old 
inanition.  It  was  a  fn<>c  to  whioh  ahnost  any  door 
would  ha\-e  opened  of  ita  own  aecord. 

Thu  young  girl,  xo  frcidi,  ho  unconventional,  and  yet 
BO  onlerly  and  obedient  to  common  rules,  as  you  at 
onoe  ri!i.-<igtiixed  her  to  be.  waa  widoly  in  contraat,  at 
that  moment,  with  cTcrytliing  about  ber.  The  sordid 
anil  ugly  hixurianoe  of  gigantie  weeds  that  grew  in  the 
anslu  of  tilt;  hoii.se,  and  tho  lieavy  proji-oiion  timt  over- 
shadowed her,  and  the  time-worn  fnuneworh  of  the 
door,  —  none  of  these  things  belonged  to  her  H]tlier«. 
But,  cren  an  a  my  of  siui.tliino,  fall  into  wtiat  diKinuI 
place  it  may,  iuHtantaneousty  creates  for  itself  a  pro- 
priety in  being  there,  so  did  it  seem  altogether  fit  thai 
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ic  f^rl  tilioiilct  Im!  .itauilitig  at  tlio  tlirealtoUl.  It  waa 
aa  Iiss  uvidcDtly  pru|>i:r  thtitt  the  dnur  xhoulil  swing 
opeu  to  admit  her.  The  maiden  Udy,  herself,  etenily 
iiih'M|iit»l)lt:  ia  her  \\\sl  \niv\ny^KH,  uooii  liegan  to  fevl 
tliat  tlie  door  ought  to  be  shovitd  bui.'k,  und  tbe  rusty 
\)xy  lit-  turned  in  the  relutrtant  lock. 

"Ciui  it  Ih'  Phii-ln'?"  (jmtNtiunvil  idle  within  herself. 
•■  It  inu*t  he  littJe  l'h<ebe ;  for  it  can  he  uftlwiiy  uhte, 
^aod  Uierv  u  a  look  of  her  father  iibont  hur,  tool 
But  what  does  hIio  wunt  here  ?  And  how  like  a  eouiw 
try  tuusin,  to  come  down  upon  a  poor  body  in  ihia 
way,  without  so  mavh  ox  a  duyV  notice,  or  asking 
iriutlier  she  woidd  be  weleoine !  Well ;  she  must 
hav*  a  iiigbt*i(  kxl);iug,  I  HUjipoKe  ;  and  to-morrow  tho 
olul<l  shall  go  buek  to  her  niuthcr  !  " 

l%wl>e,  it  mu.1t  bo  uuderHtoiMl,  w.-m  that  one  little 
offolwot  of  the  Pyu<.-hL-oii  rsu^v  to  whom  we  hare  al- 
truily  n^ferred,  aa  a  native  of  a  rui'nl  part  of  New 
£aglaiul,  wherv^  Uit*  ohl  fiishitm.^  iind  fi^^diiigs  of  rela- 
tJQOabip  are  still  partially  ke}it  up.  In  her  own  circle), 
it  wait  n^anli-d  a.t  liy  no  meantt  iiiipii>[)fr  for  IiiiiHfulK 
to  visit  one  another  without  inviUition.  or  pi-eliininary 
aiid  een'Uionioua  warning.  Vet,  in  oonsideration  of 
Hias  llepzihah'n  rec^hiw  way  of  life,  a  K-tlt'r  luul  lurtu- 
■lly  bneu  wiitten  and  despatched,  conveying  infonua- 
tioo  of  Phivbv'tt  projecte<l  visiL  Thia  epi.itle,  for  thtvo 
or  four  days  past,  luid  been  in  Ukt  pm-kct  of  tlie  penny- 
poatman,  who,  liappeniug  to  have  do  other  biisinfita  in 
^nuheoo  Street,  had  not  yet  inufic:  it  convenient  to 
call  at  the  House  of  the  Seven  Oahles. 

"  No !  —  (die  can  stay  only  one  night,"  saiil  ]  lopzi- 
bah,  mtbolting  the  door.  "  If  ClilTurd  wvrv  to  liiid 
lutr  bere,  it  might  disturb  him '. " 


V. 


MAT  AND  NOTE»BEX. 


Ph<kbb  Ptkchkon  »loi>t,  on  the  night  of  hmr  U'. 
rival,  in  a  chamber  tliat  looked  down  on  th«  garden  oi 
tlie  old  houae.  It  fronted  towards  the  east,  so  tliat  at 
R  wry  Mi^aitutuihlu  liotir  n  glow  of  criuiwn  light  «u»o 
flooding  through  the  window,  and  bathed  the  dingy 
ceiling  aixl  pajier-biuigiugH  in  iU  own  hue.  Tbero 
wera  curtains  to  Plto^btt's  bvd ;  a  dark,  antitiuo  can- 
opy, and  ponderous  festoons  of  a  stnfF  which  had  been 
rii.-h,  and  even  mngniliLvnl,  in  it«  tinie;  but  which  now 
brooded  over  the  girl  like  a  cloud,  making  a  iiif;bt  in 
tltat  onv  oomer,  while  eUuwhere  it  wiut  beginning  to 
be  day.  The  morning  light,  however,  soon  stole  into 
the  a|>ei'tun>  at  Uie  foot  of  the  bed,  Ixitwixt  tluMi-  fiulnl 
curtniuif.  Finding  tlie  nw  giii'st  tliere,  —  with  a  bloom 
on  her  cheeks  like  the  morning's  own,  and  a  gentle 
alir  of  dejiarting  sliinibi^r  in  Ikt  limbi,  as  wlii-n  an 
early  brot-zt;  nio\X!H  tlio  foliage,  —  tlie  dawn  kissed  her 
brow.  It  was  the  caress  which  a  dewy  uiaidon  —  anoh 
as  the  Dawn  is,  inimortully  —  gives  In  her  slM>ping 
sister,  jmrtly  from  tlie  impulse  of  irresistible  fond- 
ncM,  and  partly  a^  a  pretty  liint  tJiat  it  is  time  now 
to  imclose  her  cyvo. 

At  the  touch  of  tliose  lips  of  light,  Ph<El>e  qai«tljr 
awoke,  and,  for  a  moment,  did  not  recognize  where 
she  was,  nor  how  those  heary  curtains  chanced  to  be 
festooned   around  lier.     Nothing,  indeed,   was   abst^ 
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Hepzibsh  bade  her  young  gtiest  sit  down,  nud,  bcr- 
nelf  taking  a  cluur  nenr  by,  looked  as  eai^estly  a* 
Pli<i;bv'H  trim  litlio  fljpiru  oh  if  »ke  expected  to  s^v- 
rigbt  into  its  spriogs  iind  niutiw  swivts. 

*'  CouHut  PhtBbe,"  said  she.  at  last,  "  I  really  can't 
■ce  my  way  k\vixs  to  kiH-ji  you  with  tiie." 

Tltese  wordu,  however,  had  not  the  inhospitable 
bluiitn«it<i  with  which  they  may  .itrik«  the  reader;  for 
the  two  rclative«,  in  a  talk  bofon.^  bcdtimd.  bad  arrived 
at  a  certain  degree  of  mutual  imderatandiug.  Ilepzi- 
bah  knuw  enoui^h  to  cnabltt  her  to  B])|)rvciat«  tho  cir- 
oumatances  (resulting  from  the  second  marriage  of  the 
pirl's  motlior)  wliidi  miwlo  it  <k'jiimbli;  for  Pluvbo  to 
establish  herself  in  another  home.  Nur  did  slie  miaiii- 
t«rprvt  Plicebe's  character,  and  the  genial  actiWty  jter- 
vading  it,  —  one  of  the  most  valuable  tinitB  of  the 
true  New  England  wonum,  —  which  luul  ini|>idlv<l  l>cr 
forth,  aa  might  be  said,  to  seek  her  fortune,  but  with 
a  !!K:lf-n'i'iK'«ctinj;  jHir|>oKe  to  oonfcr  a*  much  txtnefita* 
she  could  anywise  rEwcive.  As  one  of  her  nearest 
kindred,  alic  had  naturally  betaken  herself  to  Ilepsi* 
bah,  witli  no  idea  of  fon'ing  horsclf  on  her  wiwin's 
prolet'tion,  but  only  for  a  visit  of  a  week  or  two,  which 
might  bo  indefinitely  vxtttiidcd,  tdiL-uld  it  prove  for  tlto 
liaciiincH!!  of  txttli. 

To  llcpxil>air>i  blunt  ob«crvati»D,  tliercfore,  Pbcebe 
replied,  aa  frankly,  and  more  cheerfully. 

"  Dear  coiuin,  I  f^nnot  tell  how  it  will  Im>,"  tti<l 
she.  "  But  1  really  think  u*e  may  suit  one  anothec 
initch  better  than  you  suppose." 

"  You  arc  a  nice  girl.  —  1  twe  it  plainly."  eontiniicd 
llepubah :  "  and  it  is  not  any  question  as  to  that 
point  wliich  nuikos  me  liesitate.  Hut,  Phtebe,  this 
botue  of  miuo  is  but  a  invlaitchoty  pliw«  for  a  yoaog 
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person  to  be  in.  It  Ivbt  in  the  witid  uml  rain,  and  tlio 
snow,  too,  in  the  garret  und  np]KT  chaiiibtTH,  in  nnnt^r- 
time,  but  it  never  ItiU  in  th«  aunshine  !  Ami  as  for 
nyBvlf,  you  mx  wlmt  1  lun,  — n  ilisimil  iiiul  IcmOKonut 
old  woman  {tor  I  begin  to  call  m}-self  old.  PhcBbe), 
wboM  temper,  1  ain  nfraitl,  ih  none  of  thi^  bcHt,  iind 
whose  spirit*  are  as  bad  iw  can  be.  I  cannot  make 
jonr  life  pleasant,  Conain  Phcebe,  neither  e&a  I  ho 
MiDob  M  pve  you  brvad  to  irat." 

**  You  will  find  roe  a  cheerful  little  body,"  answered 
ibe,  Bmiting,  and  yet  with  a  kind  of  gt^ntle  dig< 
nity ;  "  and  1  mean  to  earn  my  bread.  You  know  I 
haro  not  bnen  brought  np  a  Fi,'ii<'h«on.  A  girl  leamn 
tnaoy  thingv  in  a  New  England  villagv.** 

"Ah!  I'hffibe,"  said  Ilepzibab,  sighing,  "your 
lotowleclge  would  do  but  little  fur  you  bore  I  And  then 
H  la  a  wretclkeil  thought  that  you  should  fling  away 
yoor  young  dayii  in  a  plore  like  this.  Thonc  ohveks 
woold  not  be  bo  rosy  after  a  month  or  two.  Iiook  at 
my  fiuw !  "  —  Bn<I,  indee<I,  the  ooiitribtt  wiw  vory  strik. 
tog,  —  "  you  see  how  pole  I  am  I  It  is  my  >di-u  that 
tbu  (Inxt  nntl  tiontiniial  decay  of  these  old  houses  are 
oawbolesome  for  tlio  lungtt." 

**  There  is  the  garden,  —  tlie  ilowera  to  be  taken  care 
of,"  obMrveil  PIm'l>e.  '•  I  should  keep  myself  healthy 
whb  exercise  in  the  o]kii  air." 

"And,  after  all,  obiki,"  exclaimed  Ilepzibali,  mid- 
deoly  rising,  a»  if  to  diiimiits  tin-  Hidiji-pl,  "  it  iH  not 
for  me  to  say  who  shall  bo  a  gutst  or  inhabitant  of 
Ifae  old  Pyncbeon  House.     Its  master  is  coming." 

"  Do  you  nifan  Judge  Pyncheon?"  a.<kud  Plwebo, 
in  surprise. 

"Judgo  Pyncheonl"  anawenxl  her  con^,  angrily, 
*Be  will  hardly  croaa  the  thresHohl  while  I  live !   Na 
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DO  I  But,  Pliwlxs  you  uliall  8oe  the  fare  »f  liiin  I  Kpcak 
of." 

She  wvnt  in  (]iie»t  of  Uic  mitiiaUtre  already  (ti> 
scribed,  and  returned  witli  it  in  hor  liand.  GiYing  it 
to  Pboebc,  nlio  watched  her  features  narrowly,  and 
with  B  certain  ji'^alouay  as  to  thv  nuxlv  in  nliidi  the 
girl  would  show  herself  affected  by  the  picture. 

"  How  <lo  you  liki^  the  face?"  asked  Ilepxiliah. 

"  It  is  handsome  I  —  it  i^  very  beautiful  !  "  aaJA 
Pbcebe,  adinirio^ly.  "  It  in  as  awe«t  a  fane  ah  a  man'* 
can  be.  or  ought  to  be  It  hB»  »nniutliing  of  a  child's 
expre«sio»,  —  and  yet  not  eliildiab,  —  only  one  fot- la 
HO  very  kindly  t»wnnU  him  !  Ho  uuglit  nvver  to  suf- 
fer anything.  One  woidd  bear  much  for  the  sake  of 
HjuHng  liiiu  toil  or  aorrow.  Who  ia  it,  Couiiiii  He]>- 
sibiih?" 

"  Did  yon  never  hear,"  whiMjured  Iter  coutiin,  1>cnd- 
iog  towurds  her,  "of  Clifford  PjTicheon?" 

*'  Never  I  I  thought  tlu-re  were  »o  Pynotteous  left, 
except  yourself  and  our  cousin  Ja£Frfv."  answered 
Phtebe.  "And  yet  I  seem  to  have  heard  the  name 
of  Cliffonl  Pyni'heon.  Yen !  —  fmm  my  father  or  my 
mother ;  but  has  he  not  been  a  long  wJiile  dead  ?  " 

*'  Well,  well,  child,  perhaps  lie  Iulh  t "  Mud  Hepeihiih, 
with  n  sad,  hollow  laugh ;  "  hut,  in  old  houses  like  this, 
you  know,  dead  people  are  very  apt  to  come  back 
again!  We  sluUl  mxt.  And,  Cotwin  PlKvbc,  sine*, 
after  all  that  1  have  said,  your  oourH;;e  does  not  fail 
you,  we  will  not  |)art  s»  soon.  You  are  weli.v>iiie,  my 
child,  for  the  piment,  to  such  a  home  a«  your  kins- 
woman oan  offer  you." 

With  thi.i  measured,  but  nut  exiictiy  cold  amunmoo 
pt  a  ho6pitablv  pur|>ostf,  Mcpsi))ah  kiMWHl  Iter  check. 

Thcj  DOW  weot  below  stairs,  where  Phoebe — not  m 
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I  aBsnnimg  the  office  aa  attrncling  it  to  IwrftiOf,  by 
the  majti>'^iMi>  ^f  ii>iiut«)  fitnviu;  —  took  the  most  ao- 
Itiv-u  i>ait  in  preparing  breakfast.  Tbe  iuuiti<e(is  of  tJie 
llioiiHe,  lUfuii white,  a»  is  iiKtutI  witb  iicrMtms  of  licr 
stiff  uiid  uiiiiiiillt.'able  cunI,  stood  inoi^tjy  aside ;  wilUcig 
to  lend  ber  aid,  y«t  cousciouit  tliat  lier  lULtural  ittapti- 
tudv  would  1h^  liki-ly  to  imjK-dd  the  btminetis  in  band. 
Pbcebe,  imd  the  Hre  tliat  lioiltHl  tlie  teakettle,  w«r« 
•qmlly  bright,  diovrfiil,  and  vffivii'Dt,  in  their  respect- 
iv«  officijs.  ([epzilNdi  gazed  forth  from  her  kabitual 
HiiiggislmeaH.,  tbv  uooKHHury  n.-»iilt  of  loug  Holitude,  na 
from  tuiutlivr  epiturv.  Sbu  could  not  biJp  b«inj;  id- 
teivsted,  however,  and  even  aniiiaed,  at  tbe  readiness 
vritli  uliicb  her  n«w  iumatv  lulapu^d  licrM-lf  to  thu  oir- 
BQimtoPoee,  and  brought  the  house,  moreover,  and  all 
it*  nurty  old  appliatioux,  into  a  siiitablenoit.')  for  her 
purposes.  Whatever  she  did,  too,  was  done  without 
coQM-ioiiH  <?fTort,  ami  with  £rw((tK-»t  oiitbi-e»ki»  of  ooiig, 
which  wetv  exi.'«e<lin|;ly  pleasant  to  tlie  ear.  Tlib 
natural  tunefuli)c»i)  made  Phcebe  seem  Uke  a  bint  in  a 
Bhadowy  tn.<v ;  or  vonvpyivl  the  idui  that  thv  Htrenm  of 
life  warbled  through  her  heart  as  a  brook  sometimes 
warbles  through  a  pleasant  littlu  dell.  It  ln-Utkenod 
tbe  cheerinrfui  of  an  active  tumiwruinent.  finding  joy 
in  ila  activity,  and,  tJierefore,  n^ideriiig  it  l>eautiful ; 
it  watt  a  N«w  England  trait,  —  tbu  ^tcrn  old  stuiT  of 
Puritanism  with  a  pi>ld  thread  in  the  wtb, 

i]r!|>7.itjiili  bn>ught  out  some  old  silver  spoonx  with 
the  family  civhC  upon  tbi-m,  and  a  4-hinn  tva-md  painted 
orer  witb  grotesque  figures  of  man.  bird,  and  beast, 
in  M  gmt«MiU(!  a  UudM'apc.  Tlwsti;  pi<-ture<l  jx^ople 
were  odd  hnmorititA.  in  a  world  of  thuir  own, —  a 
worki  of  >-ivid  brilliau<y.  so  far  as  wlor  went,  and 
■tiU  unfadnd,  although  tbt>  ti-apot  and  i^inaU  cups  were 
■a  aocivnt  a»  thu  uuHtom  ttwlf  uf  t«a-drinking. 
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*'  Your  f^reiit-gn-itt-gmit-f^uat-gnuidinotluir  huil  these 
cups,  when  she  waa  married,"  said  Ilepzibali  to  PIuEbe. 
"  Sliu  wan  a  I>avi'ii]«>rt,  nf  a  giiwl  family.  Thi-y  wi-ro 
almost  the  first  teac-ups  ever  mxn  in  tlio  culon}- ;  an<l  if 
oue  of  tlu^iu  were  to  be  brnkeo,  my  heart  would  break 
vritb  it  lliit  it  is  noiinutisc  to  apeak  so  nbotit  a  bnltla 
teacup,  when  I  remember  wluit  mj  heart  has  good 
Uirough  without  bn-alciiig." 

The  vitps  —  not  hnvitig  been  nwd,  perhapAi  since 
llt^gudbah'a  youth  —  had  contracted  uo  small  bordeo 
of  iliutt,  which  Fhd'lM-  wiwIimI  away  with  no  much  care 
and  delicacy  aa  to  satisfy  eren  the  proprietor  of  this 
invaluabU>  china. 

'*  What  a  nice  little  honsewifo  yoti  arc !  "  cxclaimoi] 
tlui  latt«r,  ttmiliog,  and,  at  the  same  time,  frowning  so 
prodi^ously  that  tho  siuilv  was  suiiHhiuc  imdor  a  thUD- 
der-cloud.  "  Do  you  do  other  things  as  well  ?  Are 
you  ait  good  at  your  book  oa  you  arc  ut  washing  tea- 
cups?" 

"  Not  unite.  I  am  afnud,"  mid  Phixbe,  laiif^hiiig  at 
the  fonn  of  llepzibah's  question.  "But  I  was  school- 
mistroiis  for  thtt  little  <'hildrcn  in  our  dbtriL-t  bat  »um' 
mer,  and  might  have  been  so  still." 

"  Ah  [  't  U  all  very  well  ] "  observed  tlie  maiden 
lady,  drawing  hontclf  up.  "  But  thi^Ko  things  muitt 
have  come  to  you  with  your  mother's  blood.  I  no\'er 
knew  a  I*yncheon  that  had  any  turn  for  tlnem." 

It  U  very  quL>«r,  but  not  the  less  true,  that  poo{ile 
are  generally  quite  as  vain,  or  even  wore  so,  of  their 
deficioncws  than  of  tlieir  availabb}  gitVt ;  om  was  Ilep- 
dbah  of  this  native  inapplicubility,  so  to  speak,  of  the 
^rneheon^  ti>  any  u!teftd  purpose.  She  regarded  it  aa 
■n  hereditaiy  trait ;  and  m,  perhapa,  it  was,  but,  un- 
fortunately, a  morbid  one,  Bucb  as  is  often  generated 
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that  renuun  long  above  the  surface  of  80> 


Before  tliey  left  tlie  bri'iikfnst-tiiblo,  tlio  shop-bell 
img  fthari>ly,  aud  Ilepidliab  si^t  down  tlie  reoinaiit  of 
ber  final  cu]>  of  tea,  with  ii  look  of  »ull<>w  de^juiir  tluit 
WM  truly  piteoua  to  behold.  In  cases  of  di&tasteful 
occupation,  the  8CCoiul  day  is  generally  worse  thaw  tlw 
first ;  we  return  to  the  rack  with  all  the  sorciifss  of 
the  pT«>oe(]ing  turture  in  our  limbs.  At  all  events, 
Ileptibah  had  fully  HitiKfied  lierw-lf  of  the  iQ'.]>u««ibil- 
itf  of  ever  becoming  wonte<l  to  thia  pee^'ishly  obstrep- 
crons  liltlii  K'll.  King  aa  often  aa  it  might,  tho 
sound  always  smote  upon  her  nurvotis  ayvtvin  rudely 
and  suddenly.  And  eitpcoially  now,  wlule,  witli  her 
crated  teaspoons  and  antique  china,  she  was  flattering 
bvm-jf  n-ith  ideai*  uf  gentility,  she  felt  an  unspeakable 
disinclination  to  confront  a  customer. 

"  Doiirtt  trouble  yoiirsM-lf,  dear  oouiiin!"  cried  Phcebo, 
starting  lightly  up.     "  I  am  shop-kccjjtr  to^lay." 

"  You,  ehild ! "  exclaimed  Ilepzibah.  "  What  can 
ft  little  country-girl  know  of  »uoli  mutters?  " 

**  Oil,  I  liave  done  all  the  shopping  for  the  family 
at  our  villn-^  store."  Miid  Phoebe.  **  And  I  liaro  luul 
a  table  at  a  fancy  fair,  and  made  better  sales  tlian 
anybody.  Tlwse  thiiiga  arc  not  to  l>e  leanit ;  tliey 
depend  upon  a  knack  that  oomea,  I  suppose,"  added 
thi<,  Niuiling,  "  with  one's  niothi-r'a  blood.  You  shall 
aee  that  I  am  as  nice  a  littk*  saleswoman  as  I  am  a 
bonaewife:" 

The  old  gi-ntlewminn  stole  Ix'hind  Plroibc,  and  |>ecped 
from  the  passage-way  into  tlie  sliop,  to  note  how  slie 
voold  nuwagc  her  undertaking.  It  waa  a  catie  of 
mme  intricary.  A  ven,'  ancient  woman,  in  a  white 
llurt  gown  and  a  green  petticoat,  with  a  string  of  gold 
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beads  whoai  bar  nedc.  ftD<l  what  lookocl  like  a  nigliUiap 
on  her  bead,  bad  Lrouj;ht  a  quantity  of  yam  to  baiter 
for  Uitt  ctniiDiiHlitu'^  uf  tliL-  shnp.  Shv  wa.i  jirolnilily 
tfau  wry  bifit  person  in  town  wlu>  BtUl  kept  tbe  time- 
honored  Hpinniug- wheel  in  nmstant  ruvolutiuu.  It 
wait  worth  while  di  he-iir  Uiu  cruiikiDg  and  bulluw  toiiuu 
of  the  old  laily,  and  tlie  pleanant  voice  of  Phothe, 
mingling  in  oni;  tu-iittvd  tbreiul  of  talk;  aiul  etitl  bet. 
ter  to  (xintruHt  tbcir  tii^-es,  —  so  light  and  bloomy, 
^  fto  decrepit  and  duidty,  —  with  ordy  tite  oouotcr 
betwixt  thcni.  iu  oav  senttc.  but  inoiv  tluin  threeM»re 
y«ai»,  in  another.  As  for  tlif  bargain,  it  was  wriiikiwl 
BlyueM  and  vinft  pittwl  aguinitt  native  trnlit  and  mi- 
gacity. 

"Wh*  not  tJiat  wfiU  done?"  a«ked  Pbccbe,  laugh- 
ing, when  tlie  (.■ustom';!'  was  |^ue. 

"Nicely  <]oni>,  indued,  child!"  answered  Ilepzihah. 
"  I  could  not  have  gone  tlirough  with  it  nearly  so  woU. 
As  you  Kny,  it  miut  be  a  knack  tliat  hclongH  to  you  on 
the  mother's  eide." 

It  i«  R  TCT^'  genuine  adniiratinn,  that  with  which 
peraona  too  shy  <>r  too  itwkwai-il  Uy  take  a  dut-  part  in 
Hie  bostling  worlil  regard  tlie  real  actors  in  life's  stir- 
ring Kenca ;  ao  gcnnini',  in  fact,  that  llie  former  are 
usually  fain  to  make  it  jiaUtabli-  to  ttwir  self-love,  by 
asNuming  itiat  lln:^!  actirc  and  forcilile  <|unlities  tUK 
incompatiblo  will)  oth<ir«.  whii-h  th^-y  clmoMe  to  deem 
higher  and  ninre  impcwtant  Thns,  Ilc|>ziba]i  was  well 
Content  to  acknowledge  Phrelft's  vastly  supiTiiir  gift* 
as  a  aliop-keeper :  she  listened,  v'.ih  comjdiant  ««r,  to 
bet  snggcstion  of  varioutt  methods  wltercby  tlw>  influx 
of  trade  might  be  incre:is«).  and  rendered  profitable, 
witlmut  a  liazardous  outlay  i>(  capital.  She  consented 
tlial  the  villagi;  maiden  iilwuld  imumfaoturc  yuast,  botli 
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Dqaid  ind  in  ciUccn  ;  nnd  Hhuuld  brew  a  certaia  kind 
of  bunr.  um-tan-ous  to  tito  pabte,  aad  o£  rare  stutnacliio 
rirtues;  aiitt,  luorMiver.  nlti>u]<I  liaku  aiui  exhibit  fur 
aaliJ  Miiuv  littlu  Npti-v-f^'Hkvs,  wlii<.'li  wboaooTer  tasted 
would  luDgiii|;]y  desuu  to  taste  agaiu.  All  mc-Ji  proofi. 
of  a  reaily  mind  luid  nltilfiil  Iiimdiwork  wcn<  liij^kly 
uooptnblv  to  UiL*  iirktoorutic  hiK'knteress,  so  lung  as 
she  vould  munnur  to  hei-at^lf  witb  a  grim  Kinili-,  utd  » 
hftlf-tuitiinl  f^y^h,  mid  a  Ht-ntiuivnt  of  mixed  wonder, 
pity,  fttui  (growing  affoi'tion,  — 

"  What  a  nine  little  body  Hbc!  i»l  If  kIiv  could  only 
bo  a  lady,  too  I  -—  but  tbut  'h  impossible  I  l*ha;be  i» 
DO  Pyncbeon.    She  takes  evei-ytliiug  from  her  nii>t])i;r." 

As  to  Fh(i,-W)i  nut  bciog  a  buly,  or  wbcthor  she 
winw  a  lady  or  no,  it  was  a  point.  {terhapH,  difficult  to 
decide,  but  which  ootild  luirdly  hiivo  conic  up  for  judf;- 
aent  at  all  in  any  fair  and  bualtliy  mind.  Out  of  New 
Cngfautd,  it  would  Ih-  iui)HiHsiblu  to  meet  with  a  person 
oombioinf;  so  many  ladylike  attributes  witb  so  many 
oUwn  that  fonn  no  uiH<t;Hsiiry  (tf  oomjiatible)  [ui-t  of 
tlw  eharact4;r.  Sbo  slMM.>kixl  no  conou  of  tustv;  slie 
WM  admirably  in  keeping  with  herself,  aiid  never 
jarrctl  against  surrounding  circuiu.'ttanc'CM.  Her  ligure, 
to  be  sure,  —  so  small  as  to  be  almost  ebildlike,  and 
■0  ^aatie  that  motion  M«mcd  as  eaay  or  ctasier  to  it 
than  rest,  —  woidd  hji-dly  have  Kuite<l  oneV  idea  oF  a 
couutesa.  Neither  did  her  face  —  witii  the  brown 
risfi^ota  Dn  eitlii-r  lude,  ami  tliu  .tlightly  pi4uant  nose, 
and  the  wholesome  bloom,  and  the  <'Iear  slmde  of  tait, 
and  th«  half  n  d(i«.-n  fnrkli;^  fnen<)ly  reiuembranoers 
oE  the  April  sun  and  breew  —  precisely  givp  w*  a 
ri<;ht  to  call  her  lieautiful.  Biit  there  was  both  lustn 
aiui  ili-pll)  in  luT  eyitf.  Sbe  was  very  pretty ;  as  graoe- 
bl  as  a  bird,  and  graceful  much  ia  the  soma  way ;  as 
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pleasant  about  tbe  houae  ad  a  g;loam  of  BunaJiino  fall- 
iiig  on  Uj«  fl<Kir  tlinmjjlj  a  shallow  of  twiiikliii)^  Icjivco, 
or  aa  a  ray  of  firelight  tliat  ttaucvH  on  Ute  waU  while 
eTCDiitg  Li  (Irawiug  QigU.  lustead  of  (lUeuHatn;;  her 
claim  to  raiik  uinon^  lailu^H,  it  would  l>c  jirvforalilt'  to 
regard  Fh<£l>e  as  the  cxauiplo  of  fc-tuiiiino  grave  and 
ftYoilability  oomliiiied,  in  a  state  of  society,  if  tltere 
wero  any  Ktioh,  whi-n^  l:ulii-s  did  not  nv^si.  TIhtc  it 
should  be  woman's  of&CG  to  move  in  tbe  midst  of  pnuv 
tical  alTair.i,  aiid  to  gild  tlieiii  all,  tbe  veiy  homeliest, 
—  were  it  even  the  scouring  of  ]>ot»  uiul  kfttk-H,— 
with  au  abnos[>here  of  lovelineHs  and  joy. 

Sueh  wan  tb«  i«iilier«  of  Hliwbe.  To  llnd  tin"  Iwm 
and  educated  buly,  on  the  oilier  hand,  we  netd  look 
no  farther  thuii  IIt^]iiubali,  our  forlorn  old  n)ai<),  in  hor 
rustling  and  rusty  Hilkit,  witli  her  deeply  ehcrishc^I  und 
ridic'ulouit  oonsctousjie-iH  of  long  deaeent,  her  lOiadowy 
claims  to  princely  territory,  and,  in  the  wiiy  of  aeeom- 
plialunent,  her  recollections,  it  may  be,  of  having  for^ 
merly  tlinimmcd  on  a  haqixicJionl,  and  wulhed  a  min< 
net,  and  worketl  an  antique  tapeatry-stitcli  on  Iw-r  wuii- 
pler.  It  WU.1  a  fair  parallel  botweeu  new  Plebeianism 
■od  old  Uvntilit}-. 

It  really  seemeil  as  if  tlic  bnttertil  visagi^  of  the 
HoiiMo  of  ttie  Seven  (jahlos,  black  and  beavy-browed 
u  it  still  certainly  looked,  must  have  shown  a  kind  of 
Obecrfuluesa  glimmering  llimngh  its  dusky  windows 
as  Phoibe  passed  to  and  fro  in  the  interior.  Other- 
vise,  it  is  impossible  to  explain  how  tlie  ]>eople  of  ths 
Bciglihorhooil  so  wwn  l)cenme  nwaro  of  tlte  pfirl's  prcs- 
Hioe.  There  was  a  great  nm  of  ctiaton],  setting  steail- 
Dy  in,  from  about  ten  o'cloek  until  towards  noon,  — 
rcLixing.  somewhat,  at  dinner-time,  hut  recommencing 
in  the  afternoon,  and,  tiunlly,  dying  away  a  half  an 
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bonr  or  so  bvforv  tbo  long  day's  sunset.  One  of  tb« 
■tanclu'Kt  patrons  was  little  Nwl  HiggiDis  tbo  dwourel 
of  Jim  Crow  and  tlio  cK'pliimt.  who  bMtay  had  nigaal- 
ixtul  IitA  omnivorous  prowess  hj  .iw-ailnwitig  two  dron^ 
oclaries  aiul  a  lix-otuotive.  I'lia-Iw  laughed,  as  she 
summeil  up  her  iingrvgat©  of  saJes  upon  tlie  Hlatej 
wliilu  Ilepiibali,  tint  druwing  nii  n,  pair  of  luik  gloves, 
rvckonwl  owr  tiie  lordid  at^etinitilation  of  oop]>er  cnin, 
not  without  silver  intermixed,  tlmt  had  jinglod  into 
the  till. 

**We  must  renew  oiir  etoc-k.  Cousin  IIppEitiah!" 
cried  tlie  little  saleswonuui.  *'Thc  gingi>rlir<-ad  li^iivH 
■re  all  gonu,  and  so  uro  those  Dutch  wootleii  roiik- 
maidfl,  and  most  of  oar  other  playtliings.  There  lias 
bwn  conoUtnt  intpiiry  fur  <-Iii-u|i  nii^ino,  and  a  great 
ory  for  wliietlt-s.  and  trmnpetfi,  and  jewVWp.i;  and 
;  ftt  lewt  a  dozen  little  boys  Iiavd  asked  for  mola.'iaeii' 
candy.  And  wo  rouat  contrive  to  get  a  ]>cck  of  niMUt 
applu,  ]a(«  in  tlio  MaMon  a^  it  to.  Itut,  dear  cousin, 
what  an  enormous  hesp  of  copper !  Poaitively  a  cop> 
per  niounuiin ! " 

"  Well  done  I  well  done !  well  done  1 "  quotli  Unclo 
Vcnnwr.  wlw  hail  taken  occasion  to  tdiufflu  in  imd  out 
of  tliB  tiliop  Hcvend  timc-s  in  tho  course  of  the  day. 
**  Here 's  a  girl  tliat  will  never  end  ber  dayH  at  my 
fann  t     U\«*K  my  eye-H,  what  a  brisk  Itttlc  sonl !  " 

"  Yen,  Phrehe  is  a  nice  girl '.  "  said  Ilepzibali.  with  a 
Kowl  of  aiL*ti'W  npproliHtiou.  "  Hut,  Hiiclo  Vcnncr, 
yon  bavtt'tatown  the  family  a  great  many  years.  Can 
you  tad]  me  whether  there  ever  was  a  I'yuclioon  whom 
ebutnkM  after?" 

"•  I  don't  believe  there  ever  was."  answered  tin,  ven- 
erablu  man.  "  At  any  rate,  it  never  was  my  luck 
to  eee  h«r  like  among  tltcm,  nor,  for  that  matter,  any- 
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vbeie  else.  I  're  seen  a  gnut  deal  of  tite  world,  not 
only  in  people'ii  kitolioim  and  back•vanl^,  l>ut  ni  Uiu 
street-c-orners,  aitd  on  tlie  wbarvMi,  utd  in  oUht  jilacea 
wlM.Tt!  iiiy  litbiiucMH  ffillH  tue;  aiid  I'm  frit-  to  Kty, 
Hiss  liepzibali,  tliat  1  tiuvcr  knuw  a  Iiiutuui  t'tvatura 
do  livr  woi'k  ho  niti4-h  like  one  of  Gotl'a  augcb  as  this 
cliild  Pluelc  dons  I " 

UdcIo  V«nner's  eidogium,  if  it  appear  nitber  toe 
Liglt^traiiicd  for  tht^  )M!r»oD  and  <>ocji»ioi),  liail,  itovcr- 
tbekas,  a  sense  in  which  it  was  botli  subdle  and  true. 
Hierv  wa.t  a  fpiritmU  <)»ality  in  Phoebe's  activity. 
Tbe  life  of  tlie  linifi  and  busy  day  — epeot  iu  ot-cup* 
lions  that  inij^ht  no  cunily  bav<!  takeu  a  Mitialid  aiul 
«g\j  aspect  —  liiul  Ix'cn  uiadv  pleasant,  and  cvi-n  lovo- 
ly.  by  the  sponUnenus  grace  witJi  which  these  homely 
dtititM  MN.ini.-d  to  bloom  out  of  her  ohiinu^t^rr ;  mi  tltat 
labor,  while  slie  dealt  with  it,  had  the  ea.sy  nud  ilexilile 
clkarni  of  play.  AngelH  do  not  toil,  bitt  k-t  tlieir  good 
worhii  grow  out  of  theui ;  and  so  did  I'hcebe. 

The  two  relativi^  —  iJii;  young  maid  and  the  obi  nno 
■^ found  tioie  befor(<ni';:btfalI,  in  the  int«rvals  of  tiwlei 
to  uiakc  npid  iulvan<ri-.i  towurdf  affi-ctiou  and  roiifi- 
denoe.  A  recluse,  like  Ilepzibah.  usually  displays  re- 
markable fraiiktu>:vs  and  at  leant  tenipoi-arv  nfl'ability, 
on  boinf;  absolutely  eomcred,  and  brought  to  iIh-  point 
of  personal  intercourse ;  like  tlie  angel  whom  Jacob 
wtMtled  with,  idw  is  rtiidy  to  bU»«  you  vlicn  ouoa 
orenome. 

Tlwold  gcnllcwomnn  took  a  drijAry  aod  proud  satia- 
brtioi)  in  leading  Phtelw  from  room  to  mom  of  the 
bouiw,  and  ni'ounlin;;  tlic  tradition.t  with  whii'li,  aa  we 
may  My,  tlte  walls  were  lu^briously  fn.'9(Mxid.  Sha 
showed  the  iiulrnlnlions  made  by  the  lieiilenant-Kr.v. 
enHW'a  sword-tiilt  in  tho  lUwr-pnndii  of  tliv  ai>ai-tui«o* 
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iriiMrQ  old  Colonci  Pj7i<>hcoii,  a  dead  host,  liad  received 
hia  a£Erighted  vultors  witli  itii  itwful  fruwii.  'llit*  dujticy 
torrorof  Uiat  frown,  Hepzibah  observed,  wns  thought 
to  he  liopiTinK  tver  bidw  iii  tlic  jmswigc-way.  She 
bnde  Ph<cbe  step  into  one  of  the  tnll  chairs,  and  in- 
ipeot  the  uiott-tit  innp  of  tli«  Pyn<-l>eoii  territory  at  the 
eastward.  In  a  travt  of  hind  on  whioli  »lio  laid  her 
flugnr,  then)  <^xtAt«<)  a  sitver-niine,  the  locidity  of  which 
was  preoisi'ly  jwintf*]  out  in  wniie  mi'iiioraiida  of  (lol- 
onel  I^ynclieon  himself,  but  only  to  Ikj  nioiU-  kiton-n 
when  the  family  claim  Hitould  be  reoogniied  by  gorera> 
ment.  Thus  it  was  for  ihu  inU-n.'-Jil  uf  all  Ni^vr  Kiig- 
land  that  ttio  Pyitcbroiis  MlM>id<l  have  justice  done 
theto.  She  told,  too,  how  tliat  there  was  unrloubt- 
Mlly  an  iinnM>n.te  trc-a-smv  of  l''nj;;ltfth  gtiiueas  hi<!den 
somewhere  about  tlw  house,  or  in  the  mllar,  or  ])os- 
sibly  in  the  iTiirden. 

"  If  you  shuulil  happen  to  find  it.  Phffibe,"  said  Hep- 
ziboh,  ghuioiti;;  atiik-  at  hvr  willi  «  grim  yvt  kiiiiUy 
autite,  "  wawill  tie  up  tlie  shop-bell  for  goo<l  and  all  I" 

"  Y«»,  dt-ar  coutin."  answcn-d  Pluubc  ;  "  hut,  m  the 
mean  time,  1  hear  sonielKKly  riuging  it !  " 

When  the  enLttonior  wa.i  gone,  Ilepnihali  talked 
ratlHT  vaguelv.  and  at  great  len^h,  about  n  certain 
Alkii  Pj-uchfiHi,  who  luul  Ikh'u  exi<t!4^i)iiigly  bi^ulifid 
sod  acoomphshe<l  m  her  lifetime,  a  hundred  years  ago. 
The  fragrance  of  her  rich  and  dt-lightftd  ('harai-t<:r  stiU 
lingcriMl  about  the  j>lao4^  wliere  site  bail  IivmI,  as  a 
dried  roaebiul  ttcr-nts  thit  dmw«r  where  it  lias  witliered 
Mul  ]M'ri>ilied.  Thia  lovely  Alice  had  met  witli  some 
great  ntid  myittcriotiit  cnlaniitv.  ami  had  grown  thin 
and  whito,  and  gradually  failed  <tut  of  the  world.  Hut, 
evRu  now.  hIw  wa-t  !iup])03ed  to  haunt  Xho  Ilouxn  of  the 
Serea  Uabhis,  and,  it  great  uiauy  timea,  —  espuvially 
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when  owe  of  th«  Pynchcons  was  lo  die, —  she  Iiail  Iteen 
hntnl  iiIn\'iDg  niully  ami  bcuutifully  on  thv  harpsicbord. 
One  of  those  times,  just  a§  it  bad  souoded  from  her 
spiritual  toiiob,  \uul  hvnn  vrriUcn  duwn  by  wi  imiitti'dr 
of  iniiHio ;  it  wiis  so  exqtiisitt'ly  niuiirDful  that  twbody, 
to  tliui  day,  could  bear  tu  h«ar  it  played,  luilesa  when  k 
great  Borruw  tuul  niitdu  tlivui  know  the  ittill  ftrofoiuidui 
sweetnesti  of  it. 

*'WaH  it  tlio  Hanio  liar]iaicliurd  that  }'ou  allowed 
me?"  in<|uired  Pha-be. 

"  The  very  fiauie,"  said  Hepdbab.  "  It  was  Alice 
I^eh«oa'H  har[i»iolionl.  Wbvn  I  was  learning  muMto, 
my  father  would  never  let  me  open  it.  So,  as  I  <!onld 
only  play  on  my  t«ai.'be.r'H  inHtnuocnt,  I  have  forgotten 
all  my  music  long  ago." 

Lea^nng  these  antique  themes,  tho  old  Udy  begAo 
to  tjilk  about  thi'  dnguerrt>ot}'pi»t.  whom,  aa  he  seemed 
to  bo  a  well-meaning  and  orderly  young  man,  and  in 
narrow  ciniimstancfK,  she  hoA  }M'nnitted  to  take  up  hi9 
residence  in  one  of  the  seven  gnblex.  Hut,  on  ivHnng 
more  of  Mr.  Holgravi^  tthe  hanlly  knew  what  to  make 
of  him.  He  had  the  etranj^CKt  cotnpanions  iimigituiblv ; 
men  witli  long  beanis,  ami  dressed  in  linen  blouses, 
and  other  such  new-fangled  and  ill-fitting  garmt'nbi; 
r<-fonnrrH.  tempi-mnoi^  li-oturers,  and  all  manner  of 
cross-looking  pbilantbmpiKb,;  community  •  men,  and 
come-outeni,  a»  Hepiihah  believed,  who  acknowlcdgnl 
no  law,  and  ate  no  solid  ToikI.  Imt  livwl  on  tlie  scent 
of  otlier  i>eople"»  cookery,  and  tiime<l  up  tbeir  noM'S 
at  the  fare.  As  for  the  dagiierreotii'pitit,  )die  had  read 
a  paragraph  in  a  penny  paper,  the  other  day.  ai-ciising 
bim  of  making  a  Kpeceh  full  of  wild  and  disorganiz- 
ing matter,  at  a  meeting  of  his  banditti-likn  asMciatea. 
For  her  own  pail,  the  had  reason  to  b^ve  that  ha 
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practised  animal  magnetism,  and,  if  xiicli  UiingH  wcro 
in  faahioo  nowadays,  ftliouli)  be  apt  to  Hiu))fvt  liim 
of  xtwiying  tiui  llliwk  Art  up  there  in  lux  lunc«oiiie 
chamber. 

"  But,  (Iwir  couAtu,"  Hikiil  FlKj^bc,  "  if  the  young  iiuin 
is  »o  dangvn>u*,  why  do  you  let  falni  stay  ?  If  he  does 
notJiint;  worse,  be  may  set  tJ>e  house  on  Hre  I  " 

**  Why,  lometune*,'*  )iiiJtwer«(l  Hcpzilwdt,  '- 1  liave 
wriotLsly  mode  it  u  question,  whether  1  ought  not  to 
iteud  him  away.  But,  with  all  hia  odditiea,  he  i^  a 
quiet  kind  of  a  penoo,  and  bus  HWrh  a  way  of  takinj; 
bold  of  one's  mind,  that,  without  exui-tly  liking  liim 
(fur  I  don't  know  vtioti^h  of  ttiu  young  man),  I  .ilioutd 
be  sorry  to  lose  sight  of  him  entirely.  A  womim 
dinga  to  aligtit  acquaintances  when  she  lives  so  much 
alone  aa  I  do." 

"  But  if  Mr.  Holgrave  ia  a  lawlewi  person  1 "  remon- 
Phsbe,  a  )>nrt  of  wImsc  csmmioc  it  was  to  keep 
the  liiiiitu  of  law. 

*•  Oh  I  "  aakl  Hepwbal^  careloa«Iy,  —  for,  formal  as 
ihe  was.  still,  in  her  life's  experience,  she  luu)  gnattlied 
her  teeth  agninMt  hunmu  law,  —  "I  auppow  bu  baa  a 
Uw  of  bia  own  1 " 


maitle's  well. 

After  aii  early  tpa,  the  little  eountiy-girl  strayed 
into  the  garili-n.  Tlic  onrlosurc  h:u\  formerly  been 
wiy  oxtensire,  biiE  whs  aov  contracte<l  vitliin  small 
oonipoiM,  ami  lieinnied  about,  {lartly  by  high  wouclon 
feDC«fi,  and  partly  by  the  oiitbiuldm^  of  houses  that 
fitoud  on  aiioilit>v  strei^t.  In  its  centre  wan  a  giajw-jilat. 
surrounding  n  ruinotu  littlu  Ktnii^urc,  which  e^liownl 
just  euough  of  its  original  design  to  io<Uoatc  that  it 
bad  oDce  been  a  minimor-honsc  A  hop-vin;-,  spring- 
ing from  last  years  root,  Mas  beginning  to  ('Lanil>cr 
over  it,  but  would  be  long  in  <;overing  the  roof  with  its 
gre«n  mantle.  Three  of  the  seven  gables  either  front«'d 
or  looked  aideways.  with  a  dark  Holrauiity  of  Mixwt, 
down  iut')  the  garden. 

Tlio  black,  rieh  soil  had  fed  itself  witJi  tlie  d4>oay  of 
a  loDj;  )M.'rii>(i  ')f  timi' ;  t^m-h  !w  fallen  leavps,  the  petaLi 
of  flowers,  and  tbo  stallu  and  seed-veanels  of  vagrant 
and  lawK-jis  plants  moro  tiM>fiil  afti>r  tlicir  diwtl)  tlian 
ever  while  flatiiiling  in  the  sun.  The  e\'il  of  these  de- 
parted yearit  would  naturally  liave  !>]>ning  up  again,  in 
BiKh  nuik  weeds  (symbolic  of  the  tranHinittvd  riow  ol 
aooiety)  as  are  always  prone  to  root  thetnaelves  abottt 
human  <Iwi'lliiigH.  PlHelw  itaw,  however,  that  tlurir 
growth  mnst  havo  b(i*n  rhwkwl  by  a  degree  of  tareful 
labor,  be«towed  daily  and  syHteniajic-ally  on  the  gaiiK-tL 
The  wbite  double  n»e-bu.ih  had  evidently  been  propped 
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ip  Anew  a^iDst  Uiu  liouso  sincti  t\w  comni^nceinent  of 
Urn  HtULiuii ;  untl  a  po-or-lree  aii<!  tlirec  (liuu.M>ii-tn!(ct, 
which,  except  n  row  of  ciuraot-buttLcM,  constituted  the 
only  varieties  of  fniit,  bore  marks  of  the  recent  am- 
]iutAtioti  of  »>\'(:ra]  su]>orfliiiiii.4  or  (Inflictive  Itiubg. 
There  were  alno  a  fvw  spoi-iiw  of  u:itiqtio  and  hereditaiy 
flowers,  in  no  vei^  flourishing  coudition,  but  scnipu- 
looaly  wecdwl ;  as  if  some  prson,  eiUior  otit  of  love  or 
cariosity,  had  been  anxiotis  to  bring  them  to  euch  per- 
f^ctiiin  as  t)u>y  wero  capable  of  attaining.  I'lie  re- 
maia<]er  of  tlw  garden  prcwnted  a  weil-MeliH,-ted  asAort- 
Bkeot  of  esculent  vegetables,  in  a  praisewortliy  fttat« 
ol  adritntcuH'nt.  ^utniner  stpia-ihcH,  almost  in  their 
golden  bloesotn ;  cui-umbers,  now  eviocin^  a  tendency 
to  i4>rea<)  away  from  tlie  main  stot-k,  oikI  ratuble  far 
tod  wide ;  two  or  three  row»  of  string-lK'ans.  and  aa 
many  mor«  tliat  were  about  to  festoon  thcRMcIvcti  on 
poles :  tomatoi-H.  occupying  a  oitc  so  sheltered  and 
ntnny  that  the  plants  were  already  ^gantic,  and  prom* 
iscd  an  early  and  ahnnthint  harvest. 

Pho'bc  wondere^l  whoHe  care  and  toil  it  could  have 
burn  tliat  hail  pliinli.^d  thva^t  vegctubloit,  and  kept  the 
■ul  eo  dean  and  orderly.  Not  surely  tier  cousin  Hep> 
nbadi's,  who  had  no  ta-ste  nor  apirita  for  Uu-  huli^-lilcu 
nnpIo,vii)ftit  of  cidlivaling  flower*,  anti — with  her  re- 
cluse liabits.  and  tendency  to  shelter  henuilf  witliin  the 
diKuiid  shiiili>w  of  tilt*  hoiiAC  —  wutdd  hardly  have  eomu 
fortJi  imder  the  spock  of  open  sky  to  weed  aa<I  hoe 
amntig  the  (raleruity  of  beaa»  and  s<|ua.'Oiea. 

It  being  Iicrflret  day  of  com  plot  v  estrangement  from 
rural  objects.  Pltmbe  found  .on  unex})cct4^1  clianu  in 

tbii  littJv  iiouk  of  grass,  ami  foliage,  and  aristwrrutio 
flowers,  and  plulwiun  vcgetablcit.     Thu  eye  of  Heaven 

■eeuKd  to  look  down  into  it  pleasantly,  and  with  a  pe- 
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miliar  Binile,  as  if  glad  to  perceive  lltat  nature,  cIimn 
wliciw  overwlit'luiwl.  aiid  driven  out  "f  th«  tluttty  town, 
haU  here  been  able  to  retain  a  bren thing-place.  Tb« 
spot  ncquirod  «  Momcwlmt  wiliinr  gnwc-,  nnd  yet  u  very 
gentle  one,  from  the  fa<rt  tJiat  a  pair  of  robins  had  built 
their  naitt  in  tli4>  |>ojir-troe,  atid  wcn^  nialciiig  theniM-lvcit 
i^x<.'c«din|;ly  busy  and  liappy  iii  Ute  dark  intricaf^of  its 
boughn.  Bees,  too,  —  strauge,  to  say,  —  had  tlionglit  it 
worUt  their  while  to  o«>niu  hitlier,  [Hixcibly  from  the 
ranji^  of  hives  beside  some  farm-house  miles  away. 
How  many  »rial  voyagci  might  Uu>y  have  uiadv,  in 
quest  of  honey,  or  honcy-ladeu,  Ix'txvixt  dawn  and  sun- 
net  \  Yet,  late  as  it  now  was.  there  Htitl  arose  a  pleas- 
ant hum  out  of  one  or  two  uf  tho  M|tiai<.b-blo«»oms,  in 
the  depths  of  which  theoe  bees  were  plying  their  golden 
lalwr.  Tltci-c  was  <iik?  iubcr  objwt  in  tlio  garden  which 
Nature  might  faii-ly  claim  as  her  inalienable  property. 
in  Mpiteof  whatvvvr  man  ootdd  do  to  tetuler  it  his  own. 
This  waa  a  foiuitain,  set  round  with  a  rim  of  old  mossy 
BtonvM,  and  iKkved,  in  it«i  Ix^vi,  with  wltitt  apjieantl  to 
be  a  sort  of  raoBaio-work  of  variously  colored  pebbles. 
Tlie  play  an<l  xlight  iLgitation  of  thvi  water,  in  iti  tijv 
ward  gush,  wrought  magieally  with  ihvno  variegatiMl 
p<d)hleit,  and  made  a  continually  shifting  apparition  of 
quaint  6gure«,  vaniiibing  too  suddenly  to  Iw  definable. 
Tlienoe,  swelling  over  the  rim  of  mosfr-grown  stonoa, 
tlio  water  «to)e  away  under  the  fenco,  through  wlutt  wp 
r^iet  to  call  a  gutter,  rather  than  a  channel. 

Nor  niuftt  we  forget  to  mention  a  lu-n-enop  of  very 
reverend  antiqui^  that  stood  in  the  farther  oom«r  of 
the  ganlen,  not  a  great  way  from  the  fountnin.  It  now 
'oontained  only  Chantieloor,  liis  two  wives,  imd  a  soli- 
tary chicken.  All  of  them  were  pure  specimens  of  a 
breed  which  had  been  tnuiiinutted  down  m  an  bvirloou 
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lo  Uio  t^riuhcon  funily,  and  were  Haiti,  wliilo  in  U>cir 
prituti,  to  liiiro  attainctl  itlintwt  thu  hizl-  of  tui'keys,  and, 
oil  tlia  score  of  delii-ato  flesh,  to  be  fit  for  a  {jriticc's 
tMt.  lii  proof  of  till;  iiiill)i.-jitii'ity  of  tUU  legendary 
reaown,  Jlepzibali  coiUd  have  exhibit«d  the  shell  of  a 
gnat  eg;^,  which  an  ostricli  need  hardly  have  been 
BBhamed  of.  Be  that  as  it  might,  the  hens  went  now 
•Mucely  larger  than  pigooos,  and  bad  a  queer,  ruHty, 
witlu-rvd  KtpcH-l.  ttitd  a  gouty  kind  of  uiovciiK-iit,  and  a 
sleepy  and  iuelani.-holy  tone  throughout  all  tlio  varia- 
ticHM  of  their  elucking  and  coi'kling.  It  waA  evidvnt 
that  the  mca  had  di-geuerAt«d,  like  many  a  noblu  laoe 
beaifle-i.  in  conse<iiwni--e  of  too  strict  a  watchfidness  to 
keep  it  pure.  Tiiese  fejitiwn'd  [K-oplo  Ittul  uxisti-d  too 
long  in  Uieir  diatitict  variety ;  a  fact  of  whivh  tJie  pres- 
ent repre»entativ<^  i»''}P"lf  ^>y  Ihi^ir  lugubriniL'i  di-]>i>rt- 
ment,  seenie*!  to  bo  avrare.  'ITioy  kept  tlteniM:lve» 
alive,  nnqucAlioiiably.  and  laid  now  aiul  then  an  egg, 
and  hal(^hi-d  a  (-lucki-n  ;  not  for  any  pleasure  of  their 
own,  but  tbal  the  worbl  might  not  absohit^dy  toM>  wltat 
had  oni-«  been  »o  adininthlu  a  breed  of  fowlx.  The  dia- 
tingiuabing  mark  of  tlie  hens  was  a  erest  of  lamenta- 
bly wanty  ^>wth,  in  theae  tatt«r  day^,  but  so  oddly 
and  wickedly  analognuA  to  Hcpzibah's  turban,  that 
Pbsbe  —  to  the  poignant  distress  of  her  eonseience, 
but  inevitably — wan  le<l  to  fancy  a  general  n.>«rm- 
blaoce  betwixt  thoM;  forlorn  bijMMis  and  her  respects 
ble  relative. 

Hw  gtrl  ran  into  t])i>  liouw  to  get  sonw  crumbs  of 
brea<l,  colil  jiotatoeo,  and  other  sueb  scraps  as  were 
■uiuble  to  the  ncconiinodatliig  ap|M«tJtc  of  fowls.  Re- 
tnniiu^,  slie  gave  a  poctdiur  call,  which  they  seemed  to 
twognijtc.  The  chicken  crept  through  the  paid  of  tl>e 
^«oop  and*  ran,  witii  itomv  hIww  of  UvcUdckh,  to  her  feeti 
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vki]«  ChADticlcttr  and  Uto  luUcft  of  Ida  Itoiisehold  re> 
garded  her  with  queer,  sidplong  Rbirnv*,  lunl  then 
cmiikotl  ouu  to  nnoUivr,  aH  if  commuiiicating  their  sage 
opinions  of  bev  vhiiractor.  So  wixc,  as  wcJl  ao  antique, 
wa«  tlicir  aspect,  aa  to  give  color  to  tho  idwi.  not  mi-n-ly 
tlittt  thi-y  won;  th«  dvwct'mlauLt  of  a  time- honored  race. 
but  that  they  hod  euatedi  in  their  individiuU  capncit^j 
ever  ninn:  tint  1Iou.40  of  the  Seven  Gables  was  founded, 
and  wcru  sonivliuw  niixvil  up  with  ilJ*  dealitiy.  They 
were  a  species  of  tutelary  sprite,  or  Banohee ;  nUboqgh 
winged  ami  fcatliered  differently  from  most  otlwr 
guardian  an<ri-ls. 

"  Here,  you  odd  little  chicken  1 "  said  Phceho ;  "  here 
arc  M>mii  ni<Mt  cniuihs  for  yon  I  " 

The  chicken,  hei'eu)Kin.  though  olmoet  08  venerable 
in  npj)earnnoc  an  its  mother,  —  possessing,  indeed,  the 
whole  antiquity  of  its  progenitors  in  miniature,  —  mus- 
tered vivacity  enou^i  to  t)utt«r  upward  and  idiglit  ou 
PbuOicK  Khoulder. 

"That  little  fowl  pays  you  a  Iiigli  oonipliutent I " 
Hii<l  A  voi<«  Whind  Plia-lto. 

Turning  quickly,  she  was  surprised  at  sight  of  a 
young  uiati,  ulio  liad  found  aocrsK  into  tiic  garden  by 
a  door  opening  out  of  another  gable  than  that  whence 
alii!  luul  t:]iu^r^HL  lU:  held  a  Itoo  in  Win  hand,  an<1i 
whUc  I'lxFhe  was  gone  in  i|uest  of  the  crumbs,  had  be- 
giui  to  busy  himself  with  drawing  up  fre&h  eartli  about 
the  HHits  of  tiie  touiatiK-Ji. 

"  The  chiokeu  really  treats  you  like  an  okl  acquaint- 
anoe,"  continued  he,  in  a  qutet  way,  while  a  smila 
made  IiiH  fooo  p1c:isimtcr  than  Pliwlte  at  fii-st  fancied 
it.  "  Those  venerable  jwrsonagea  in  tii«  coop,  tooi 
seem  very  affably  dh(p«>ited.  You  arc  lucky  to  be  ia 
tiivir  good  graces  so  soon!    They  have  luiowa  ma 
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Braeh  longnt,  but  never  honor  me  with  any  familiarity, 
thoitgh  hiiriUy  it  day  ikw-hs  witlioiit  my  iiriof^g  tbem 
Hiss  Ilepmbafa,  I  suppose,  will  interweave  tliu 
with  lior  other  tr:ulttii)ii-«.  iiiul  »ct  it  down  that  the 
'!«  know  yoo  to  be  a  Pynchcon !  " 
The  secret  is,"  tmA  Hioebe,  sintling,  "  that  I  have 
imI  how  to  talk  with  h(>ii»  uml  chickpna." 
■Ah.  but  these  hens,"  answer«il  tJie  young  man,  — 
**  tiwM  bens  of  ariAtAcmtio  lineage  woiild  Mwrn  to  un- 
dentanil  the  vulgar  langu^^o  of  a  hara-yanl  fowL  I 
pcefer  to  think — and  ao  woukl  Mias  IlojuibaJi^that 
tbey  tecognizo  Uw  family  tone.  For  yon  anj  s  Fyn- 
ebeon?" 

'*  My  niim«  ia  Plioebc  Pynohoon,"  said  Uio  i^rl.  with 
a  nuuiner  of  somu  reserw ;  for  she  was  aware  that  her 
new  ao(]uatntau<>e  rould  be  no  otlier  than  the  ilitguvrns 
oQrpast,  of  wbow  lawless  propensitica  the  okt  inaitt  liail 
given  h«r  a  di9ji);r<M>a])lu  idea.  "  1  did  not  know  that 
my  cmnsin  Hepubah's  garden  was  under  another  per> 
wm's  mre." 

"  Yes."  said  Holgrave,  "  I  dig,  and  hoe.  and  weed. 
In  this  b!aek  old  earth,  for  the  sake  of  rvfre.-diiiig  niy- 
Sulf  will)  what  little  nature  and  simplicity  may  \m  left 
iu  il,  after  men  Ilitp  bo  long  sown  and  reaped  here. 
I  turn  up  the  earth  by  way  of  pusttmo.  My  »ol>cr  oo- 
copation,  so  far  as  I  have  any,  is  with  a  lighter  toa* 
terial.  In  abort,  I  make  pietiiren  out  of  aiinshine ; 
and,  not  to  Iw  too  miK'li  duK/.lcd  with  my  own  tnule,  I 
have  prevailed  with  Miss  tiepzibah  to  let  me  lodge  in 
ooo  of  tlMae  dusky  g;able!i.  Il  m  like  a  banda^  ov«r 
Oiw'h  eyes,  to  oontu  into  it.  But  would  yi>ii  like  to  soe 
a  Bpecimeu  of  my  prodnotions?  " 

"  A  daguerreotyi>«>  likenemt,  tlo  yuu  m^nn  ?  "  n*ko<l 
fbcebe,  with  Ivas  resurve  \  for,  iu  s|)it4)  of  prejudice 
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her  own  vouUifulneM  sprang  forward  lo  meet  hia,  '*! 
don't  min'h  liU«  ]iict«ny  of  that  »ort,  —  tln-y  aro  so 
liard  an<l  gteni ;  lx-si(lL'»  ilodgmg  awii}'  from  tliu  «yo, 
uul  tiying  to  escape  alto^tlier.  They  are  eonscioua 
of  lookitij;  very  tuiiuiiiuklv,  I  RiipiHutc,  ami  thtavfors 
bate  to  be  seen." 

"  If  jou  TouliI  permit  nie,"  naul  tlie  artUt,  looking 
at  Pbcobe,  *'  I  should  like  to  tr)'  whvtlicr  tlH^  dn^crre- 
otype  can  bring  out  disagreeable  trails  on  a  perfw-tly 
amiablo  fnvc.  Rut  tbvre  ecrt^uuly  i*  tnitli  in  what 
yon  hare  said.  Most  ot  my  likenesses  do  look  on- 
■uniable ;  btit  t\tc.  v«ry  mifiieient  reacwn,  I  fanoy,  t!^ 
ticeaiise  tlio  oHj^inals  am  ko.  Thvro  is  a  wonderful 
in&ight  in  IleaTOn'a  broad  and  simple  sonshine. 
TVhilo  we  pve  it  credit  only  for  depicting  the  merost 
Airfacc.  it  at^'tuolly  brings  out  the  Hcerct  chantcter  with 
a  tnitli  Unit  no  paint«r  would  ever  venture  u]>on,  ctoh 
could  h«^  detect  it.  There  is,  at  least,  no  ftattery  in 
my  hnmblf  line  of  art.  Now,  hen'  i»  a  likencw  wliich 
I  have  taken  over  and  over  again,  and  still  with  no 
better  rciuilt.  Yet  the  original  wears,  to  oommoD 
eyes,  a  very  diffcn-nt  expression.  It  would  gratify 
roe  to  liave  your  judgment  on  thia  character." 

Ho  «xhibit<]d  H  dagiierrtiotypo  miniature  in  a  mo- 
mooo  ease.  I^cebo  merely  glanced  at  it,  and  gave  it 
fawk. 

"  I  know  the  face,"  she  replied  ;  "  for  its  stem  eya 
has  been  fotlowing  mo  about  all  day.  It  is,  my  Puri- 
tan anrestor,  who  bungs  yonder  in  the  parlor.  To  be 
Bure,yoa  bare  found  some  way  of  copying  the  poHrait 
without  itx  black  velvet  cap  and  jp^y  beard,  and  liave 
given  him  a  modem  coat  and  satin  cravat,  instead  of 
bia  i-loak  and  band.  1  don't  think  bim  improved  bj 
yoor  alteratioDS.** 


XA VLB'S   WEhU 


117 


I 


"  You  would  hive  seen  flUier  (liffercnops  had  you 
lookoil  a  little  longer,"  said  Holjiriive.  Iauf;hing.  yet 
a)>paraiitl}-  nuivh  Ntnurk.  "  1 4'aii  aAftum  you  tliat  tJii» 
ia  a  tDodern  faw,  and  one  whii-h  yon  will  ven,-  prob- 
ably inovt.  Kow,  ttiti  iviiinvkaltle  point  is,  tluit  the 
original  wears,  to  tliv  woi-ld'i*  t-ye, — and,  for  aught  1 
know,  to  liU  roost  intimate  friends,  —  an  cxottxlingly 
pU*AMant  count«nanm',  indicative  of  benevolenee,  open- 
nees  of  heart,  stmny  goo(l>linmor,  imd  other  praise- 
worthy  qtialitieH  of  that  cast.  The  sun,  aa  you  see, 
tells  quito  another  story,  and  will  not  bo  coaxed  out 
of  it,  after  half  a  dozen  patient  attempts  on  my  part. 
Wktu  w«  have  the  man,  idy,  Bul>tle,  hard,  imperiouit, 
aiul,  withal,  cold  as  ice.  Look  at  that  cyo !  Would 
yoit  like  to  he  at  its  mercy  ?  At  that  mouth  1  Could 
it  ever  smile?  And  yvt,  if  you  cotdd  only  see  the 
benign  smile  of  the  original  I  It  \»  so  mueh  the  mom 
nnfortanate.  aa  he  is  a  piililic  »hnriiot4!r  of  some  cmi- 
iieni'X!,  and  the  tikene^a  was  intended  to  be  engraved." 

"  AVoll,  I  don't  wish  to  see  it  any  more,"  ohscr^'cd 
Phfebe,  turning  away  her  eyes.  "  It  is  certainlv  very 
like  the  ulil  pnrtntit.  But  my  ooiiiiin  Ilcpziliali  ha.<) 
Bxwtber  picture,  —  a  miniature.  If  the  original  is  still 
in  tJie  world,  I  think  Ito  might  defy  tite  sun  to  make 
kim  look  atcm  and  hard." 

"You  have  seen  tliat  picture,  tlien!"  exclaimed  the 
arti.tt,  witii  an  expression  of  much  inlervct.  "  I  never 
did,  but  have  a  gieat  curiosity  to  do  so.  And  you 
judge  favorably  of  the  face  ?  " 

"Tliero  never  Wiis  a  sweeter  one."  said  Pli<Bhe.  **It 
is  almost  too  soft  and  j^entle  for  a  man's." 

"  Is  tli>ert>  nothing  wild  in  the  eye?  "  oontinuoxl  Hol- 
grave,  so  earnestly  that  it  embarrassed  Phipbe,  as  did 
alM  the  quiet  freedom  with  which  he  presumed  on 


118      TUB  HOUSE  OF  TUB  SBVBN  GABIES. 

tbcir  CO  roceot  ooquitintanne.  "  Is  there  nothing  dark 
or  sinister  anywhero?  Conld  yoa  not  oonceive  the 
origiiial  to  have  been  guilty  uf  a  great  crimo?" 

"  It  i»  nonspniM!'.,"  eald  IM>a>be,  a  UttJi^  impatieiitly, 
"  for  us  to  talk  about  a  picture  wbieli  you  liavo  never 
seen.     You  niintalce  it  for  roido  other.     A  rriine,  in- 
deed!    Sinvu  you  ara  a  friend  of  my  couttin  Hepzi 
Isfa's,  you  dhould  ask  ber  to  show  you  llw  jnvtune." 

"  It  will  suit  iity  purpoMo  Mill  better  to  see  tlie  orig. 
inal."  replied  the  daguerreotypist  coolly,  "  Ah  to  his 
oborarter,  we  need  not  dt«ouits  il«  [mints ;  tbey  have 
already  been  wttled  by  a  oHnpetent  tribunal,  or  one 
whiuh  callc<l  \U<eU  eoni)>et«nL.  But,  Htuy  !  Do  not  go 
yi-t,  if  you  plvaoc !  1  have  a  propuaidon  to  make 
you." 

Ph<ebo  was  on  the  pi>int  of  n-trentini*,  but  tonted 
beck,  with  some  beHitatiou ;  for  shtr  did  not  exactly 
comprehend  bis  manner,  although,  on  better  observa- 
tion, its  feature  sermod  rather  to  Iw  lack  of  rerctnony 
than  any  approaeb  to  ofTrnHive  nideness.  There  was 
an  odd  kijid  of  authority,  too,  in  wliat  he  now  pnv 
eeedod  to  nay,  rather  as  if  Uie  giinK-n  were  his  own 
than  a  place  to  which  be  was  adiuittMl  merely  by 
H«pzib«])')t  eourbwy. 

"  If  agreeable  to  you."  he  observ^  "  it  wonld  give 
tno  pb^aaiire  to  turn  over  theae  tlowers,  and  tluMt  an- 
cient and  reK)K!etable  fowlR,  to  your  care.  Coming 
freah  from  coiutry  iiir  and  occupations,  you  will  aoon 
feel  the  nixnl  of  .«ouie  such  uul-of-dnar  employment. 
My  ova  spheru  due«  not  so  much  lie  among  flowers. 
Ton  can  trim  and  bend  theui,  tbei'efore,  as  yoti  please  i 
az>d  I  will  aak  only  the  least  trifle  of  a  blosoom,  now 
an<)  then,  in  exchange  for  all  tlie  good,  honest  kiteheO' 
vegetables  with  which  I  prupoae  to  vnricb  Mi«  Hep- 


MAULB'S  WEIL. 


119 


nbali'i  tathlif.    So  we  will  be  (ellow-laboren,  aomemhak 
on  the  community  system." 

SUcDtljr,  and  nttltvr  Htirprin.-<I  st  li(>r  ovm  <.>ompti- 

■noa,  Pbculie  accordingly  betook  herself  to  weediu^  a 

flower-botl,  but  busied  herself  still  niorv  with  vogiti^ 

tian»  nspei-titig  this  youii);  miin,  with  whom  she  n 

BBezpectvdly  found  herself  on  tenns  approwliiiig  to 

fMPJliarity.     SIm  did  not  (Ulogvtltcr  like  him.     Ilia 

character  per]>Iexed  the  little  cuuutjy-girl.  a.t  it  might 

a  more  pnotiMnl  obHorvi,!r ;  for,  whilv  the  toiw  of  Ida 

eonveraalion  had  generally  been  pla\-ful,  the  iinpre»> 

■ion  left  on  her  mind  was  that  of  gnwity,  aud,  fixeqit 

aa  his  youth  modified  it,  ulnmst  ittornncss.     She  r^ 

bsllei],  na  it  were,  ^lainst  a  certain  ma^ictio  element 

I        ia  tho  nrtiHt'M  nature,  whii'h  he  rxeri-isiid  towanls  her, 

^^poambly  witlwut  being  conseions  of  it. 

^B    After  a  little  whil«,  tho  twilight,  deepen^  by  the 

^Btlhadows  of  the  fruit-trees  and  the  suirouuding  build- 

^Kings,  threw  an  oW-urity  owr  the  gank-n. 

^H    **There,"  ftaid  llolgrAve,  "it  ia  time  to  give  over 

^Knrlt  t     Tliat  last  stroke  of  tho  tuMj  has  cut  off  a  Iwnn- 

^Pslalk.      Good-uight,   Miss  FlKsbe   Pynoheon  t     Any 

'      bright  day,  if  you  will  put  oiio  of  thoeu  roHebudit  in 

yoar  hair,  and  oome  to  my  rooms  in  Central  Street,  I 

wQl  wke  the  purest  ray  of  sunahinfi,  auit  make  a  pio 

tuTB  of  tho  flower  and  its  wearer." 

He  retired  towanis  his  own  solitary  gable,  but  turned 
hii  heni),  on  rfjiehing  tho  door,  and  <.^11m]  to  I^ta^bc, 
with  a  tone  which  certainly  had  laughter  in  it,  yet 

I  which  oceucxl  to  1m>  more  tlian  half  in  i-antest. 
"  Bo  carvful  not  to  drink  at  Matdu's  well  I  "  said 
Im.     ^  Xeither  drink  imi-  bathe  your  face  in  it ! " 
»  Maole's  well  I  *'   aiutwored  Phcebe.     "  Is   that  it 
with  tltfl  rim  of  rooaay  stones  ?    I  hare  no  thought  of 
drinking  there,  —  but  why  not  7  " 
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**  Oh,"  rojoiiHKl  t])e  <Iagiu.Trco<typi8t,  "  because,  like 
Bn  old  lady's  cup  of  tea,  it  ia  water  bewiteh«cl  t  " 

He  vniiixItiHl ;  nn<l  Pluebe,  Uiigcrinf;  a  moment,  saw 
a  glinimeriB;;  tiglit,  kdcI  tben  the  steady  beam  of  a 
1aiii|>,  in  a  cltamber  of  tlie  guble.  On  rvlumiiig  into 
Hepxibob's  apartment  of  thu  houMs  sho  found  the  low- 
studded  parlor  so  dim  and  dusky  tliat  lior  oyes  could 
not  penotnito  tlic  iiiti.'ri»r.  Sliv  wuh  indistinctly  aware, 
however,  that  the  gaunt  fif^re  of  the  old  gentlewoman 
wu  sitting  in  one  of  tbv  straight-backed  cbairf,  a  Itttlo 
whhdrawa  from  the  window,  the  faint  gleam  of  which 
showed  the  bliuichcd  palvncss  of  her  che«k,  tnmed  side- 
way  towards  a  corutT. 

'*  Sliall  1  light  a  lamp,  Cousia  Hepzibali  ? "  sho 
asked. 

"  Do,  if  yon  pleaw,  my  donr  ohitd,"  answenxt  Hep. 
nbah.  "  Itut  put  it  on  the  table  in  the  (y>mi>r  of  llio 
))aMHa^.  My  eyes  ore  we:ik ;  and  I  can  wldom  bear 
the  hiinpli;!;ht  on  them." 

Wliat  an  iii^tniment  is  tlMS  human  voice !  How  won- 
derfully resiMnitive  to  every  emotion  of  the  human 
Boul  1  In  IIe]»dl)ah'H  tone,  at  that  moment,  thrrv  waa 
a  certain  rich  depth  and  moisture,  as  if  the  words, 
commonplace  aa  tJiey  were,  had  been  nteeped  in  tho 
wannth  of  licr  heart.  Agnin,  while  liglitinK  tho  hunp 
in  the  kiteheu,  Pha-be  fancied  that  her  cousin  spoke  to 
her. 

"  In  a  moment,  cousin  !  "  answered  the  girL  "  These 
matelto-1  just  glimmer,  and  go  out." 

But,  instead  of  a  retiponstt  f  nim  i  Icpnbnh,  she  seemed 
to  bear  the  murmur  of  an  unknown  voice.  It  was 
Btrangcly  indititinct,  lu>wevcr,  tunl  le-tw  like  articulate 
wordit  tluin  an  unHhajH>d  sonnd,  such  aa  would  be  the 
atteraooe  of  feeling  and  symjiatliy,  ratlier  Uian  of  the 
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intellect.  So  vsgne  was  jfc,  Uuit  its  impression  or  echo 
in  Pliflebe'a  oiind  was  that  of  unrt^ality.  Sli«  coa- 
eludi'^i  Uat  mIic  nniac  luive  mii^talceii  koiiiu  otiivr  «oimd 
for  that  of  the  huuum  voice :  or  clt>e  that  it  was  ai- 
together  in  lier  funcy. 

Sho  sot  tliv  liglitvil  l.viip  ill  tLc  piusa^  and  a;;air 
entered  the  parlor.  Ilepzibah'a  form,  tlioiigh  ita  sable 
outline  mitred  with  tlie  <lu!«k,  wa«  now  Xtxt  i^lpc^ 
(e«Hly  visible.  In  the  remoter  parts  of  tlie  room,  how- 
ever, iu  walls  being  so  ill  .adapted  to  ntfleot  li);ht,  there 
was  nearly  the  Mime  ob«curi^  hh  before. 

"Cooain,"  said  Phcebe,  "did  you  speak  to  me  jnst 
now?" 

"No,  child  I  "  replied  Ilepzibah. 

Power  wortl»  t!i<m  befort-,  but  with  tfte  «ime  mys- 
terious music  in  tliem  !  Mellow,  luelaneholy,  yet  not 
monmful,  the  tone  seemiKl  to  ^vA\  tip  out  of  tlvc  deep 
well  of  IIepxil)>ah's  heart,  all  steeped  in  its  profoundest 
emotion.  There  was  a  tremor  in  it,  too,  th.it  —  a«  all 
Arong  feeling  is  electric  —  partly  communicated  itself 
to  Pbcobc.  The  jjirl  .t-at  silcutly  for  ,i  moment.  But 
■oon,  her  senses  being  very  acute,  she  became  conscious 
of  nn  irregular  respiration  in  an  obscure  comer  of 
the  room.  Her  physical  or^itization,  moreover,  being 
at  once  delicate  and  healtliy,  gave  her  a  |)erception, 
operatinj;  with  almoxt  Uie  effect  of  a  spiritual  medium, 
that  somebody  was  near  at  hand. 

"  My  dt^ir  <-ciiuiii,"  a-ikctl  .Oic,  ororroming  an  indfr- 
flnable  reluctance,  "  is  tlwrv  not  some  one  in  tlic  room 
withua?" 

"  FTiuibe,  my  dcir  little  girl."  itaid  lli-piilaib,  after 
a  moment's  pause,  "  you  were  up  betimes,  and  hnro 
bwn  bii.-ty  all  day.  Pray  go  to  bed  ;  for  1  am  swro 
70a  must  need  rest     I  will  sit  in  tbo  parlor  awhile. 
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and  volleot  toy  thougbt».  It  hai*  1w«n  my  custom  fol 
muri!  VKai-H,  child,  llian  you  liavo  lived  !  " 

While  thuH  diMitixxiiij;  her.  Uiu  miud«gi  huly  stcpl 
forward,  kissed  I'hwW,  and  pressed  her  to  her  heart 
which  bciit  npiin^l  the  girl'M  ba<M>ni  villi  a,  fttron^, 
hi^,  atul  tmuultuuus  swell.  How  came  there  to  be  h 
inui-h  low  ill  thU  desolate  old  heart,  that  it  ooald 
afford  to  well  over  tlius  abundantly  ? 

'*Ooo<l  uig:lit,  cotain,"  said  Ph(Ebi>,  rtnuigoly  af. 
fect«d  by  IXepdbah's  manner.  "  If  you  bc|^  to  love 
mo,  I  am  glad  \ " 

She'  retired  to  her  chombi-r,  Imt  did  not  jiood  fall 
asWp,  nor  tlivii  very  profotiuiUy,  At  some  nuwrtaiii 
period  in  the  deptlis  of  night,  und,  as  it  wcrv,  lltroitgh 
the  thiu  veil  of  a  dream,  she  was  coDuiions  of  a  foot 
*U-\i  moiniting  tho  »t»!n(  li<nvily,  but  not  with  force 
and  decision.  Tlie  voice  of  Hi>pic!bitli,  xrith  a  hutli 
throng!)  it,  was  going  up  alon^  with  the  footsteps  | 
and.  again,  responsive  to  her  cousin's  voii'<e,  Pluvha 
hitani  tliiit  stmngtt,  vaguv  iniiraiur,  which  might  ba 
likcnud  to  an  indistinct  shadow  of  human  utterance. 


va 


THE  OCEST. 

WncK  Pliisbe  awoke,  —  which  she  did  irith  Ae 
^riy  twiUvring  of  Hue  conjugal  «oup1v  of  robiiui  in 
she  pew-tree, —  she  heard   movements  below  stairs, 
uul,  hastening  down,  found  Ilepubah  alreaiiy  in  the 
ldtcb«n.     Shu  «UKid  by  a  window,  holding  a  book  in 
■JoSB  t-ontiguity  to  her  nose,  as  if  with  the  hope  of 
gaining  an  olfactory  at.tgtuiintancc  with  Ita  contents, 
nine  her  imperfect  vision  made  it  not  very  easy  to 
read  tlictn.     If  any  volume  could  have  manifested  its 
nsential  wisdom  in  the  mode  suggested,  it  would  cer- 
■ainly  have  been  the  one  now  in   Hepiibah's  hand ; 
Aod  the  kitchen,  in  such  an  event,  would  forthwith 
baw  steamc-d  mtli  the  fragrance  of  vcniM>n,  turkeys, 
aapoiM.  larded  partridges,  puddings,  cskes,  and  Christ- 
mas pies,  iu  all  uiannvr  of  elaborate  mixture  and  con- 
1^  i^K-tion.     It  *as  a  cookery  book,  full  of  innumerable 
H  old  fashions  of  English  dishes,  and  illustrated  witfa 
^^^KranngSi  which  repre3«ent«d    the   armngfrncntH   of 
^BJBt  table  at  such  banquets  as  it  might  tukvo  befitted 
^B  a  nobteman  to  give  iu  tite  great  hall  of  his  castle. 
T^  And,  amid  t]»w«e  rich  uuil  potent  devices  of  tlie  culi- 
:       nary  art  (not  one  of  which,  probably,  had  been  tested, 
H  within  tlie  memory  of  any  man's  gnndfatlter),  poor 
^^  Ilepzibah   was   seeking  for  some  nimble  little  titbit, 
which,  with  what  skill  she  Iiatl,  and  such  materials  as 
Mre  at  hand,  ahe  might  toss  up  for  breakfast. 
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Soon,  with  a  deep  s!gli,  sli«  put  asiilf-  the  aavoiy  vol 
tUDO,  iui»i  iiii]iiin.-d  of  P1i«'1jc  wluitlit-r  ul<l  SiH-t'klc,  ni 
she  called  one  of  the  hens,  had  Inid  un  egg  Uie  pn-ced' 
ing  day.  J'licebe  ran  U>  see,  but  retiimed  witlkoul 
die  expected  treasure  in  her  hand.  At  that  instant 
bowerer,  Uio  blast  of  a  tish-dealer'a  concb  iras  Iieanl 
■nnuuncing  his  approach  along  Uie  street.  Wht 
Siiei;getlc  raps  at  the  bhop  -  window,  Ilcpzibah  sttni' 
tnoned  tlie  man  in,  and  tnadi;  pim'haHe  of  wluit  h( 
warranted  as  tiiu  fiiiost  inaokerel  in  his  cart,  and  ai 
fat  a  one  as  ever  lie  felt  with  bis  finger  so  early  in  tb( 
M^njwn.  ItviiUMting  Phfcbt;  tu  niast  some  eolToe,— 
wliidi  abe  casually  observed  was  the  real  Mocha,  and 
so  long  kept  that  each  of  the  siiiaU  berricit  ought  to  be 
worth  its  weight  in  i|;uld,  • —  the  miudeti  lady  heaped 
fuel  into  the  vsAt  receirtade  of  the  ancient  HrcpUu^ 
in  sucli  quantity  as  soon  to  drive  the  lingiering  dusb 
out  of  tlte  Idtcbeii.  The  country-girl,  willing  to  giv« 
her  utmost  a«sistnnoe,  proposed  to  iiuike  an  Indian 
cake,  after  Iwr  mother's  )>eculiar  method,  of  oaa) 
manufacture,  and  which  she  could  vout^h  for  as  pOMC* 
(ting  a  richneflA,  and,  if  rightly  prepared,  a  delicacy, 
unequalled  by  any  otht;r  inwie  of  bix^akfaaUcake.  Hep 
xabah  gUdly  assenting,  the  kitchen  was  hood  the  seem 
of  savory  preparation.  Pereliaiiee,  amid  their  propel 
element  of  smoke,  which  eddied  forth  from  the  ill- 
construct^  chimney,  the  ghosts  of  departed  cook 
maids  looked  woodoringly  on,  or  peeped  down  th« 
grvat  brcadtli  of  the  flue,  despising  the  simplicity  ol 
the  projected  nH'al,  yet  invlTefrtitally  pining  to  tbnul 
tlieir  shatlnwy  hands  into  each  iiK'IioHtc  dish.  Th< 
ludf-Klarvcd  mtt,  at  any  rate,  stole  vinibly  out  of  theli 
hiding-plapcs,  and  sat  on  their  hind-log^  snufRng  tba 
fuiiiy  atnioHjihere,  and  wistfully  awaiting  an  opporto 
nity  touibbI«. 
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HepzHtali  liad  no  natural  turn  for  cookery,  and,  to 
•ay  tlut  truth,  liad  fairly  incurred  ber  preei>ut  aivar 
^TviiMM  by  ofton  vhoosing  to  go  witbuut  livr  diniujr 
mther  tbao  Iw  iittvn<innt  on  the  rotation  of  tbe  spit, 
or  rbiiUitiou  of  tbe  pot.  Her  Keal  over  llie  fire,  t)u;r(v 
fore,  WM  quite  An  lM!roi<-  tvitt  of  sentiment.  It  was 
touchinc^,  and  positively  worthy  of  tears  (if  Phcebe^ 
tho  only  iipoct.itor,  exoept  tliv  rain  ."ukI  ghiittt^  aforo-' 
MJd,  hiu)  not  l>e«n  bHtvr  eniployc<]  than  in  Bh«dding 
them),  to  sec  her  rake  out  a  betl  of  freah  and  gluwing 
mis,  and  pnK:<-(Hl  to  liroil  the  miu--kvr\'l.  Uor  usually 
pale  obeeks  were  all  ablaze  with  heat  and  burr}-.  Sbv 
mitcbctl  Iho  flflh  witli  as  mutdi  t^inder  care  and  ininiito- 
nesti  of  attention  a»  if.  —  wc  know  not  how  to  express 
it  olberwiae,  —  as  if  her  own  heart  were  on  tlie  grid- 
iniii,  aitd  livr  immortu]  hii])pinuM  wcrv  involvud  iu  its 
being  done  precliely  to  a  tuni  1 

Life,  within  d()oi»,  hiut  few  pleawunter  prospettta  than 
nfllHj-  arranged  and  well-provisioned  bn^iikfast-table. 
to  it  trerdily,  in  tliv  divwy  youth  of  tbe  day, 
and  when  our  spiritual  aud  sensual  cleinvntu  »ru  m 
Uitu-r  n>>eortl  tlian  at  a  lati.T  jK-riod ;  so  that  tbe  ma- 
terial delightti  of  the  morning  meal  are  capable  of 
bring  fully  enjoyed,  witJiout  nny  very  grievous  ro- 
proiu:la>»,  whether  gastric  or  conscientious,  for  yield* 
iog  even  a  trifle  ovennach  to  tlie  animal  departraeot 
of  our  nalun>.  Th«  tlioughts,  too.  that  run  around 
the  ring  of  familiar  guests  have  a  piquancy  an<l  mirtb> 
fulness,  and  oftentimes  n  vivid  truth,  which  mora 
r»n-ly  find  their  way  into  the  elaborate  iiitepeourae 
of  dinner.  II<-jmlohV  small  and  ancient  (able,  i«i[v 
ported  on  its  Mondor  and  graiH-fnl  leg*,  and  covered 
with  a  cloth  of  the  richest  damask,  looked  worthy  to 
be  the  sceae  and  centre  of  one  of  tbe  cheerfullent  of 


12C     THE  HOUSE  OF  THE  SEVEN  OABLES. 

partJM.  The  vapor  of  the  broiled  fish  arose  like  in- 
cense from  tho  sbriue  of  a  bartiarian  idol,  wliile  the 
frftgnmcv  of  the  Mocliu  niiglit  hiivo  gratified  the  iio»- 
trila  of  a  tutelary  Lar,  or  whatever  power  hii»  vcope 
over  n  inod«ra  breakfast-table.  Ph<elx>*8  lodian  cakes 
vcira  the  8wcctc!st  offering  of  all, —  in  their  hue  befit- 
ting the  rustic  altars  of  the  innocent  and  gold«ti  ago, 
—  OP,  •«  brightly  yellow  were  th«-y,  rcitcnibliiig  some 
o(  the  bread  which  waa  changed  to  (glistening  gold 
vhSD  Midas  tried  to  eat  it  The  butler  lutiiit  not  bo 
fofffotten, —  butter  which  Phosbc  heradf  had  churned, 
in  her  own  rural  home,  and  brought  it  to  her  oouain 
W  ft  propitiatory  gift, —  •DtelUug  of  clovvr-bluwsoniK, 
and  diffusing  the  charm  of  pastoral  scenety  through 
th«  dark'panellod  parlor.  All  this,  with  tlie  tjiiamt 
gorgeouaoem  of  Hie  old  chiiiu  cujis  and  mueurs,  and 
the  creiited  npooiiH,  and  a  Nilver  creatu-jug  (ITeiuibah'ft 
only  other  article  of  plate,  and  shaped  like  tlio  rudest 
porriiigY-r).  N't  out  II  board  at  which  the  stateliest  of 
old  Colonel  Pyncheon's  guests  newl  not  have  soomcd 
to  take  hia  ptA«u.  It»t  the  Puritan's  face  Bcowled 
down  out  of  the  picture,  as  tf  nothing  on  the  table 
pleasetl  hit  api>etite. 

By  way  of  contributing  what  grace  she  could,  PI»Bb« 
gathered  some  rnoes  and  a  few  other  flowt-TH,  l>o»e»- 
sing  4-itlicr  «(wiit  or  l>eauty,  and  arranged  them  in  a 
glass  pitcher,  which,  having  long  ago  lost  itK  handlo, 
waa  w>  much  the  )ltt4T  for  a  flower-vase.  The  early 
sunsliinc  —  as  fresh  jw  that  which  ]ns>)mvI  into  Eve'a 
bower  wltile  oho  and  Adam  snt  at  breakfast  thore  — 
cjunc  twinkling  through  tlic  branches  of  the  pear>tree, 
and  foil  quite  across  the  table.  All  was  now  ready. 
There  were  chain  and  plate«  for  three.  A  chair  and 
plate  for  Hepzibah.  —  the  name  for  Ph<ebe,  —  but 
what  other  guest  did  her  oouain  look  for  ? 
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Tbronghoiit  Uiis  prc|>iir»tton  there  hod  been  ft  coo- 
st&nt  tremor  in  Hepzibali's  finnic;  an  aRiUktion  (*o 
powi'rfu]  that  PIksIic  coidd  nnm  tlio  ({iiivcrin;;  of  licr 
^iiiit  shadow,  aa  tliron-u  by  tho  fin-li^lit  on  tlie 
kit<.'b«n  wall,  or  by  the  Hunshuie  on  tlve  parlor  floor. 
It.s  tiianifeHtatiiiiifl  wore  tw  variouti,  and  a^ciH)  ko  littlo 
with  out-  iidoiIrt,  thiit  thv  girl  kuew  not  what  to  make 
of  it.  Scnuetiiues  it  seemed  an  ecstasy  of  <Ieli(,'ht  and 
|jnii])infSA.  At  Mub  mcmi'iits.  1 1(')i7.ilui)i  woid*!  fling 
out  her  arms,  and  iufold  I'htpbe  iii  tbcm.  and  kiss  bvv 
ohwk  as  t4>ndbrly  as  ever  her  motlicr  liad  ;  she  np- 
pearetl  to  do  so  by  lui  iiiwitnblu  inijiiilitf,  and  as  if  her 
boauui  were  opjiresitetl  witli  lt>iiderueaii,  of  which  tilio 
mueC  nceda  |)our  out  a  little,  in  order  to  gain  brcatlf 
ing-room.  The  next  moment,  without  any  visible 
cauM  for  the  cliAngv,  brr  uuwontt'd  joy  vbmnk  back, 
Kppallud,  as  it  were,  and  clothed  itaelf  in  mourning ; 
or  it  ran  and  hid  itM-lf,  im  to  H])ciik,  in  l)u»  diingpon  of 
her  heart,  where  it  had  lon^  Uin  chained,  while  a  cold, 
■|)vctnd  iiorrow  took  tlie  [ilai'e  of  tlic  ini|iris4)ned  joy, 
that  was  afraid  to  bv  onfninchtMd,  —  a  sorrow  as 
bta«k  in  tliat  wait  bright.  8be  often  broke  into  a  lit- 
tlp.  nt-rvouif,  byKterif  latigli,  more  totK'bing  than  any 
tears  could  be :  and  forthwith,  as  If  to  try  which  was 
th«  mort  touching,  a  giuh  of  tears  would  follow ;  or 
{Wrhaps  tiie  laughter  nnd  tear;  caniu  botli  at  once,  and 
•niToiuided  our  {MMir  iIo)izil>ab,  in  a  moral  sense,  with 
a  kind  of  pale,  dim  rainbow.  Townrdm  Pho-lxs  an 
we  have  said,  she  was  aifectionate.  —  far  tenderer 
than  ev«r  lieforv,  in  tbt^ir  brief  nctiuainUinot',  exerpt 
Cor  that  one  kiaa  on  tlie  preceding  night.  —  yet  with 
ft  ooatinually  rcourring  |>ctti.ibncM  and  irritability. 
fibs  votilil  K|>cak  sharply  to  her ;  tlien.  throwing  a«tdo 
all  the  olorched  reaerve  of  her  ordinary  manner,  ask 
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INudon,  and  tho  next  instant  renew  the  joat-forgirea 
injury. 

At  last,  vben  their  mntual  labor  was  oil  finished, 
■be  took  Pha'^bo's  hand  in  her  own  trembling  one. 

"Beat  with  rae,  ray  dear  child,"  she  cried;  "fop 
tntly  my  lie«rt  w  full  to  tli«  brim  I  Iloar  with  me ;  for 
I  Ii)ve  you,  Pha-be,  though  I  epciik  bo  roiifjiily  I  Think 
n'ltliing  of  it,  (loareat  child  I  By  and  by,  I  shall  be 
kini),  and  only  Icind !  " 

"  My  dearest  cousin,  cannot  yoa  teU  mo  what  has 
]ta)iiien«d  ?  "  a:»ked  Pha-be-,  with  a  minDy  and  tearful 
Byiii{>atliy.     "  What  is  it  that  move:s  yon  so  ?  ** 

"Iluiih!  liuah!  He  ia  eomiug!"  whispered  IIcp' 
aibah,  liastily  wiping  bur  cycw.  "Let  him  sou  you 
fli^t,  Phoabe ;  for  you  are  young  and  roRj-,  and  cannot 
help  letting  a  ttmile  break  out  vrheUier  or  no.  tie  al- 
ways liked  bright  faces!  And  mine  is  old  now,  and 
the  toant  are  luirdly  dry  on  it.  He  never  coolil  abide 
teaiB.  There ;  draw  the  curtain  a  little,  so  that  the 
nliatlow  amy  fall  aemiw  hix  nide  of  the  table !  But  let 
there  be  a  good  deal  of  sunshine,  too  ;  for  he  nerer 
was  fond  of  glnnm,  as  some  p4s>p1«  arc.  He  lias  bad 
but  little  sunshine  in  his  life,  —  poor  Cnifford,  —  and, 
oh,  what  a  black  shadow  1     Poor,  poor  Clifford  ! " 

Tbufi  muruiunng  in  an  nndertoiie,  as  if  Kpcaking 
rather  to  her  owa  heart  than  to  Phoebe,  the  old  gentle- 
woman stepped  on  tiptoe  about  the  room,  making  snoh 
arrangenionts  as  suggested  tliemwdws  at  the  erinis. 

Meanwhile  there  was  a  step  in  the  passageway, 
above  .'•mint.  PhadH-  recogniiced  it  aa  tJie  same  which 
had  passed  upwanl,  as  through  Iter  dn^-am,  in  the 
nighMime.  T)ie  approaching  guest,  whoever  it  might 
be,  nppMrcd  In  pnu^-  at  the  head  of  the  staiream  ;  he 
poosed  twice  or  thriix;  in  the  descent;  he  iwuwl  again 
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Bt  tlu>  foot  Ea«li  time,  the  delay  Hc^cmod  to  be  witli- 
out  [>uq>ose,  but  ratlier  fn)iii  a  furgctfulneBa  of  tbe 
purpose  which  bxd  6et  him  in  motion,  or  as  if  thv  pei^ 
soa'a  feet  csme  involuntarily  to  n  tttiind-Mtill  bemuse 
th«  m<>tive-pow«r  vn»  too  fctrlilu  to  sustain  bis  pro- 
gmiA.  t'miUly,  be  made  a  long  pause  at  th«  tlin.'sdjold 
of  tlie  parlor.  He  took  bald  of  tliu  knob  of  tbe  door ; 
then  looHCnod  his  gniHj)  wiUiont  opening  it.  ll«j»i. 
bab,  her  bands  conndsiTelf  clasped,  stood  gazLng  at 
tlie  entnuioc. 

"Dear  Cousin  Ilepdbah,  pray  don't  look  »o\  "  siiid 
Phoebe,  trttiiihling;  for  bar  cousin's  emotioB,  aiul 
this  myBteriously  rvluctant  step,  made  ber  feel  as  if  « 
g)io«t  were  coming  into  tliv  room.  "  You  really 
frighten  me  1     la  something  awful  going  to  happen  ?  " 

"Hiwh!"  wbitrjKTtt]  Hepzibah.  "lie  t<beer{ul1 
wliat»>vor  may  liiij>]K-n,  Ik*  nothing  but  chfi-rf id ! " 

lln'  final  pause  at  tlio  thn^xhold  prowd  so  long, 
that  Ilep^ibah,  unable  to  endure  tbe  suspense,  niiihed 
fontunl.  thrt'W  open  tlie  door,  and  led  iii  thi-  rfrnngor 
by  the  hand.  At  the  fint  glnncH',  Pba'bc  saw  an  el- 
derly personage,  in  an  old-fasliionp<l  dressing-gown  of 
fadiil  daiDiuk.  and  wearing  hi*  gray  <>r  alinnst  wbit« 
hair  of  an  unusual  lengtli.  It  <putc  overshadowed  Ids 
fori'lvoad,  exix-pt  wlien  be  tlirust  it  back,  and  8tan>d 
Tagiiely  about  the  room.  Atter  a  very  brief  initjicction 
of  bis  face,  it  was  easy  to  conceive  that  bis  footstep 
must  necessarily  he  siieb  an  otic  a.-«  tlint  which,  slowly, 
and  witli  aa  inileHnite  an  aim  as  a  child's  first  journey 
■cross  a  floor,  bud  jiL.-<t  bniii};bt  hiui  bithcrwaitl.  Yet 
Ibere  were  no  tokens  that  bia  physit-al  (itrengtli  might 
sot  have  sufficed  for  a  free  and  detennined  gait.  It 
was  the  spirit  of  the  man  thitt  e>i>uld  not  walk.  The 
expnutsimi  of  hia  countenance  —  while,  notwithtlaad' 
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faded  garment,  with  all  its  pristine  briUianc;  extinct, 
•eemed,  in  Homo  iiidoscribable  way,  to  tmiilate  the 
mjantr'ii  uiituld  miafurtuiit.',  and  miiku  it  pcrevpCibto 
to  the  beholder's  eye.  It  was  the  better  to  be  dia- 
oornecl,  by  tliin  exterior  tj-pe,  how  w«rn  ap<l  «ltl  were 
tile  soul'a  more  immediate  gannents ;  that  form  and 
oouiitvitaiicc,  tli«  beauty  aiid  grnee  of  wliich  bad  al- 
most tramcended  tba  ekiU  of  the  moat  ex()uisite  of 
artistd.  It  cuidd  tliu  more  ade(|tiat«ly  l>c  known  that 
the  soul  of  the  man  miut  havo  8iifFun»i  some  miscniblo 
wroDg,  from  it^  eaitldy  experience.  Tbere  he  seemed 
to  sit,  with  a  dim  veil  of  iW^y  and  ruin  betwixt  him 
»ud  the  world,  but  through  wl^ofa,  at  flitting  intervals, 
might  be  eaught  (1k!  name  exprfj»i»n,  m>  ^efiIll;d,  M 
Boftly  imaginative,  whit-b  Mai  bone  —  venturing  a  happy 
touch,  with  suspended  breath  —  had  imparted  to  the 
Diiiiiaturcl  l^iere  lioa]  bi>«n  sometliing  go  itinatoly 
characterifltii;  in  this  look,  that  all  the  <ltuikj  years, 
and  the  burden  of  unfit  calami^  which  had  fallen 
upon  him.  did  not  »uffie<*  utt<-rly  to  dentroy  it. 

Ilepzibrdi  had  now  poured  out  a  cup  of  delicioiisly 
fragTiuit  eoffec,  and  presented  it  to  lier  guest.  As  hia 
eyes  mot  Iiem.  he  nwim-d  V>fwilden.'d  and  di»]iuetvd. 

"Is  tliis  you,  liepzibah?"  ho  murmured,  sadly; 
then,  more  apart,  aiid  peHiap*  unconw-ions  that  lio 
was  overheard.  "  How  ch.anped  '  how  changed  I  And 
is  ohe  angry  with  me?  ^Vhy  does  she  bend  her  brow 
ioT" 

Poor  ITeprihab  *.  It  was  that  wretehed  scowl  which 
time  and  her  nimr-«ighlc(bu-^<,  and  the  fret  of  inward 
discomfort,  had  rendered  »o  habitual  that  any  vehe- 
UCDoe  of  mo(xl  invariably  evoke<)  it.  Rut  at  the  iodia- 
tinct  murmur  of  hi»  words  her  whole  face  grew  tendeTi 
knd  even  lovely,  with  sorrowful  affection ;  the  harsb- 


THE  QUEST. 


183 


I 


of  Ii«r  fcfthiTM  (lUiippMu-wl,  (Ui  it  were,  behind 
Uie  vmna  and  wiiAy  glow. 

*•  Aiigrj'  I  "  she  rupeatod  j  "  nugry  with  you,  Clif- 
ford ! " 

Her  toiK>,  aa  abe  uttered  tlie  cxclaiimtion,  hud  a 
plaiiiliv<?  an'.l  ntdly  t;X([iiisiU-  melody  thrilling  through 
it,  yvt  witlioiit  subduing  a  certain  aoniutliiug  wluch  on 
obtuse  auditor  might  still  Imvu  uiistiikeu  for  asperity. 
It  was  aa  if  wdic  tnuiM^cndent  umaioiaii  idiould  <lmw 
A  •oul-thrilling  sweetncHsi  out  of  a  t-riu-Unl  inBtniment, 
which  makeA  ila  jiliysicul  im]>erfection  lieard  m  tlie 
miiUt  of  <.'tli«nial  haniiDiiy,  —  9,0  ilvep  wiui  tlio  sensi- 
bility that  fuimd  an  organ  in  llepzibah's  voice ! 

"  TImitc  lb  nothing  Ititt  lovc-,  here,  ClifTonl,"  h1i« 
adde<l,  —  '*  notliing  but  lovo  I     You  are  at  home  I  " 

The  guest  rei<])0[i<le<l  to  her  tone  by  a  smile,  whioh 
did  not  half  light  up  bis  face.  Feeble  as  it  was,  bow* 
ever,  an<l  gone  in  a  inuaient,  it  had  a  cliarni  of  won- 
dcrfid  beauty.  It  was  follo^^'L■d  by  a  coiirst-r  exprv»- 
iiion  ;  or  one  Uiat  luut  tlie  effect  of  coarseness  ou  the 
fine  mould  and  outline  of  his  cotuiti^nanee,  bceauM 
thvro  was  nothing  iutelleetual  to  temper  it.  It  was 
a  look  of  appetite.  He  ate  itnnX  with  what  might 
almost  bv  tcmied  Tonicity ;  and  scvnied  to  forgot  him- 
self, Ilepzibah,  the  young  trirl,  and  everything  else 
around  him,  in  tlie  sensual  cnjojim-nt  wliit-b  tlie  boun- 
tifully spread  table  afforded.  In  his  luit^iral  nyrtwn, 
though  tiigh-wrougbt  and  deliL'Stely  refined,  a  sensibil- 
Hy  tn  tJic  deJig)il.-«  of  the  palate  was  probably  inlu^reut. 
It  would  have  bvcn  kept  in  cheek,  bowcrer.  and  eveo 
onurerted  into  an  aconnpli^hmcnt,  ami  otte  of  tbo 
tlioiiMUul  moih'H  of  intellectual  culture,  bad  bis  more 
ethereal  cbaracteristios  nlUDed  their  vigor.  But  as 
it  exiHte<I  now.  the  effect  was  pdunful  and  miul«  Pbcebe 
dn>ox>  h4!r  eyes. 


1»»       THE  HOUSE  OF  TltK  SEVEN  GABLES. 


In  a  littlo  while  the  (cuest  beoanie  sensiblo  of  tlte  fr» 
gTSitce  of  the  y«t  uutaHtol  ooffee.  He  quaffed  it  ea- 
gerly. Tho  subth*  it(»eiK-c  avtvil  on  him  lilto  avborniKl 
draught,  and  caused  the  opaque  subatance  of  his  anunal 
bting  to  grow  tranaparent,  or,  at  \fas\^  iTsuinKioenl ;  ao 
that  a  spiritual  glvam  wiu  tnntuuitt*Kt  ihmu^h  it,  wicb 
»  vlcarer  lujttre  thau  hitherto. 

"More,  murol"  he  rried,  with  nervous  haxto  in  his 
utterance,  as  if  anxious  to  rt-tatu  his  ffrasp  of  what 
sought  to<>j<capc  him.  "Thia  is  what  I  need  I  Give 
me  more ! " 

Uiuier  thiA  delicate  and  powerful  infliionoc  he  snt 
more  erect,  and  looked  out  from  liiii  ryes  witli  a  glance 
that  took  note  of  what  it  rested  on.  It  was  not  rc 
much  that  his  ex])ics8ioii  grew  more  intcUoetual :  tliis, 
though  it  had  ita  share,  was  not  tho  most  peculiar  ef- 
fevt.  Neither  was  what  wo  call  the  moral  natiiro  so 
forcibly  awakenetl  as  to  present  itaelf  In  remarkable 
protninence.  But  a  certain  tine  tamper  of  being  was 
now  not  brought  out  in  full  relief,  but  clmngitably 
and  imi>crfcclly  Ixitntyed,  of  which  it  was  the  func- 
tion to  lU-al  with  all  beaiitifid  and  enjoyable  thiuga. 
In  a  ohantcUir  wla-ru  it  .tliotdd  exist  as  tlic  chiuf  at- 
tribute, it  would  bestow  on  ita  poaBSBSor  an  exquisite 
taste,  and  an  enviable  «iisceptibility  of  happinem. 
Ihsauty  would  be  his  life;  his  aspirations  wouhl  all 
tend  toward  it ;  and,  allowing  his  frame  and  physical 
orgauit  to  1>c  in  consonance,  his  own  dwflojxiicnta 
VDold  likewise  be  beautiful.  Such  a  man  should  havo 
DOtliing  to  do  with  tN>nt>w ;  nothing  witli  strife ;  noth- 
ing with  the  martyrdom  which,  in  ati  infinite  variety 
of  dhapc.i,  await-t  those  w1k>  liave  tiie  heart,  and  will, 
and  consciviK'c,  to  light  a  battle  with  the  world.  To 
these  heroic  l^impcni,  such  maitjTdom  is  tho  richest 
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Deed  in  tlio  world's  gift.  To  the  individoa]  before 
tw,  it  wali  oiily  In)  a  grief,  ititctisc  in  iIiki  pixiitnrtioa 
witlt  tbe  Hoverity  of  tho  ioflictioQ.  Hv  liiul  no  ri;^ 
to  be  a  martyr;  and,  beholding  bim  so  fit  to  be  hapfpy 
and  Ko  fucblu  fur  all  othvr  piirjHNM-K,  n  (^■normiti,  xlroog, 
ami  noble  spirit  would,  inetliinks,  havu  boL-n  n.<^y  to 
•amflcu  wlial  litdo  eujo^'nietit  it  might  have  planned 
for  it««lf,  —  it  would  liiivo  tinng  down  tltc  hojR-»,  M> 
paltry  in  its  regard,  —  if  thereby  the  wintry  blasts  of 
ourrudv  Kpbcrc  might  conic  tmijMTcd  to  .tik-h  a  niiui. 

Not  to  speak  it  harshly  or  svomf idly,  it  »<.-pnii.-<)  Clif- 
fbtd's  uaturu  to  be  a  Syb«rit«.  It  was  {H^reepliblo, 
even  th«K).  in  tbo  dark  old  parlor,  in  the  inevitable 
polarity  witli  which  iiia  eyes  were  attracted  towards 
the  quivering  play  of  sunlMiunu  through  tlw  stuulowy 
foliage.  It  was  seen  in  IiIh  appfti-iuliti;:;  notiiy  of  tlio 
vaw  of  flowers,  the  soent  of  which  ho  inhaled  with  a 
seat  almost  pt-culiar  to  a  physical  organization  bo  re- 
fined that  spiritual  ingrodiontA  am  inonldiil  in  with  it. 
It  was  belrayvd  in  the  unconscious  smile  with  whii-h 
he  regarded  Plwebe,  whose  fresb  and  maidenly  figiira 
Waa  Ixtth  nmwhinc  and  fluwcrn, — their  esse nc>e,  in  a 
prettitT  and  more  agrei^abli-  nioile  of  manifestation. 
Nt>t  h-jM  evident  wiui  tlit«  lore  ami  ni-cptuuty  for  tho 
fiautdful,  in  Uio  instinctive  caution  with  which,  even 
■0  aoon,  his  eyes  turm-d  away  from  hi-t  hosttr^o,  and 
wandered  to  any  quarter  ntthier  than  come  back.  It 
was  Ilopzibah's  misfortune,  —  not  Clifford's  fstdt 
How  coidd  he, —  ao  yellow  an  »hc  wjw,  so  wrinkled, 
•0  Bad  of  mien,  with  Uuit  odd  uncouthness  of  a  turban 
09  ber  bea<l,  and  that  mnst  peri'ene  of  aeowU  contort- 
ing Iwr  brow,  —  how  f<mld  ho  love  to  gaio  nl  herf 
But,  did  be  owe  hor  no  affection  for  so  much  as  she 
had  silently  given?    lie  owed  her  uotiiing.     A  nature 
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like  Clifford'a  can  oontraot  no  debts  of  that  luiid.  It 
i*  — wc  Hiiy  it  willioiit  wnKiirc,  tiiir  in  (lltuiiintioD  of 
tbo  cLiuii  whk-1)  it  iudefeasibly  possc&ses  on  Itcinga  of 
another  mould  —  it  ia  alwiiys  »elfish  in  iu  cnscdch^  ;  and 
wi!  must  j^vr  it  Icavi!  to  Ik;  wj,  and  licup  up  our  beroio 
and  diEinh'n'Htvd  low  upon  it  so  much  the  morv,  wttb< 
out  s  recompense.  Poor  Ilepzihali  knew  this  truth,  or, 
at  Iciaat,  acted  on  thi;  inittinot  of  it.  So  long  estranged 
from  what  wa«  lovely  as  Cliffotxl  l»ad  licon.  »ho  re- 
joiced —  rcjoiecd,  tbougli  witli  a  present  fligh,  and  a 
iHM-rct  purjwso  to  shed  tearit  in  her  own  chanilH-r  — 
that  lie  hod  briglitur  objvcts  now  befoi-o  hia  eyes  than 
her  aged  and  uncomely  features.  They  never  jiofr 
sedaal  a  charm ;  and  if  they  had,  the  cankvr  of  her 
grit-f  for  him  would  long  &ince  liave  destroyed  it. 

The  guu»t  Ivaned  book  in  )tis  chair.  Mingled  in 
his  eounteuanite  nnth  a  ilre^amy  <leUght,  there  was  a 
troubk-d  look  of  effort  and  nnn^Mt  I  Iv  was  Mcking  to 
make  hiinftelf  more  fidly  sensible  of  the  SL-ene  around 
him  ;  or,  perh»ps,  dn>a4iing  it  U*  Ix'  a  drnani,  or  a  ]ilay 
of  imagination,  wiw  v>*xing  the  fair  moment  with  a 
struggle  for  some  abided  brilliawy  and  ntore  durable 
ilJuiuun. 

"  How  pleasant !  —  How  delightful !  "  he  mumuiredt 
but  not  a-H  if  a^hlresaiiig  any  one.  "  Will  it  laal?  Hov 
balmy  the  atmosphi^n-  through  tlint  ojteu  window '.  An 
n))en  window  I  IIow  beautiftd  that  play  of  Hmisliine  1 
Thcwa  flowcrt,  how  vcri-  fragrant  1  That  young  girl's 
hoe,  bow  clieerfnl.  how  blooming !  —  a  flower  with  thn 
d(^w  on  it,  and  HiuiI>i>aiiH  in  tite  dew-drop« !  Ah !  this 
tniut  bu  all  a  dream  I  A  drt-ain  !  A  dream  !  Rut  it 
has  quite  hidden  the  four  stone  walls  t  " 

Then  hiH  fae«  darkencti,  lu  if  ti»  rIuuIow  of  a  r&vw 
em  ur  a  dunguuit  hud  vuniu  over  it ;  tlicru  wan  no  mora 
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Sglit  in  itA  expKB^on  thau  uiigbt  have  ooiue  tbrou^b 
Uw  iron  gruU-H  of  a  )>riMon  winituw,  —  still  lcJs»vniiig, 
too.  a.*  if  he  wero  einkiiig  fartlu^r  into  liw  deptlis. 
PItu-lw  (U'ing  of  tltat  tjuickuuHH  auiI  activity  of  t«ai> 
penunent  tliut  slic  suldoui  luiij;  mtnuiicd  frotu  taking 
ft  juirt,  and  geiierallv  a  gooil  one,  in  what  was  giv 
in^  forvranl)  now  fell  hcnwlf  moved  to  addrvaa  tlte 
stranger. 

"ilpra  is  a  new  kiml  of  rose,  which  I  found  this 
moruiug  in  the  garden."  said  Ehv,  chuoMiug  a  small 
criniKon  one  froin  luuong  tlie  flowers  in  lh«  vum. 
"Tbere  will  be  but  five  or  six  on  tbu  biuh  this  iieOr- 
•on.  Tliia  is  the  moat  perfect  of  them  all ;  not  a 
vpeck  of  blight  or  mildew  in  it  Anil  huw  Hwi^t  it  \»  I 
—  sweet  like  no  other  rose !  One  can  never  forget 
that  scent!" 

'*  Ah  1  —  let  me  see  I  —  let  me  bold  it  I "  cried  the 
gucHt,  eagerly  utixing  Uiu  flower,  whieb,  by  tbe  spell 
pectdiar  to  remumlwrvd  otlors,  brought  innumerable 
Msociationa  along  witli  the  frngnuive  tliut  it  exbidinL 
"  Thank  you  I  TIiIh  has  dono  me  good.  1  remember 
bow  I  used  to  prize  this  flower.  —  long  ago.  I  Hupjiose, 
▼ery  long  .igol  — or  was  it  oiily  yesterday?  It  utalces 
ni«  fool  yonng  again  I  Am  t  young?  Either  this  r&- 
membianoe  is  singularly  diMtinct,  or  tliis  eou^eimiHiK-ss 
stnngely  dim  I  But  how  kind  of  the  fair  young  girl  I 
Thank  you !  Thank  you !  " 

The  farorahlu  excitement  derived  from  tJiJs  Uttlo 
tfriuuon  ru»n  afforded  Clifford  the  brightest  moment 
wliieb  he  enjoyed  at  the  lin'nkfa;(t-table.  It  might 
trnv*  UaAfA  lunger,  but  that  hi^  eyes  happened,  «ooii 
aftvrwanls,  to  rest  on  the  face  of  the  old  I*tu-)tan,  who, 
dot  of  hia  dingy  frame  and  Itutrelen  can^'a^,  wa.4  look* 
mg  down  on  the  aoeno  like  a  gbost,  and  a  most  ilt 
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tempered  and  ungetiial  one.  Tlte  gueat  made  an  inw 
|)ati«iit  gesture  oi  tlio  haiiil,  ittui  luldnnscd  lIcjiulnLh 
witli  what  might  easily  be  reoopibed  as  the  liccnsud  ir- 
riMliilil}-  of  a  |M,-tto((  ih^iuImt  of  tlie  family. 

*'IIepzibah!  —  Ilepabahl"  cried  lie  wiUi  no  little 
force  and  dUtinuliu'^A,  "  why  do  you  keep  that  o<lioua 
pictnro  on  the  wall  ?  Yvs,  yu«  I  —  tliat  U  procim;ly 
your  tasta  I  I  liAve  told  you.  a  tboo&aml  times,  tliat 
it  w«8  tfa«  «vil  geniuK  nt  tb«  honac  I  —  uy  evil  gcuiufl 
particalariy  I    Take  it  down,  at  once  I  " 

"  Dear  OlitFord,"  itald  Ilcpsiliab,  sadly,  "you  know 
it  cannot  be  1 " 

"Then,  at  all  events,"  continued  he,  Mill  it)>cftking 
with  some  enor^%  '"  pray  cover  it  with  a  crimson  cur- 
tail], liroail  enough  to  Iiang  in  fohK  and  with  a  gulden 
border  and  tassels.  I  cannot  bear  it  I  It  must  not 
stare  nie  in  tlii>  iiuv ! " 

"  Yen,  dear  Clifford,  the  picture  Hhall  be  covered," 
Raid  Ilepzibali,  tioatliingly.  "  Tliere  ia  a  crimiioii  cur- 
tain in  »  tnuik  nbovit  ittairx,  —  a  littl«  faded  and 
moth-eaten,  I  'ra  afraid,  —  but  Phcebe  and  I  will  <lo 
wonders  witii  it." 

"This  x-ery  day.  remember!"  said  he:  and  then 
addc<l,  in  a  low,  iwlf-eominiming  voice.  **  Why  should 
WD  live  in  this  dismal  liouso  at  all?  Why  not  go  to 
the  South  of  France?  —  to  Italy?  —  Paris,  \aph3a, 
Venice^  Rome?  HcpjcitMdi  will  Aay  wc  haw  Dot  tlte 
means.     A  droll  idea  that !  *' 

Ho  Bmile<]  to  hiui.'Mdf,  and  threw  ft  glance  of  fiao 
sarauttic  mciming  towaixU  Ilrpdbali. 

But  the  several  moods  of  feeling,  faintly  as  tltey  were 
markm),  through  wliich  he  had  paAActl,  on^urring  in 
so  bnef  an  interval  of  time,  liail  evidently  wearied  the 
vtranger.  lie  was  probably  aocostomed  to  a  sad  monoft 
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ony  of  life,  not  so  much  flowing  in  a  stream,  however 
»liii;gl?li,  as  trtjigiiating  in  u  |hii)1  anituid  }iU  feet.  A. 
slumberous  veil  diffused  itself  over  bis  countenance 
and  had  mu  effect,  iminilly  diH-aUiug.  wn  it*  naturally 
deUoata  sod  elegant  outline,  like  that  which  a  hroutling 
mitt,  with  no  Rtmshine  in  it,  throwH  over  the  features 
of  a  UmUcapo.  IIo  apitcAirrl  to  bi-come  grosjier, — 
almost  ohxhliah.  If  atight  of  interest  «r  iKiauty  ^ 
even  ruiiicid  bejiuty  —  bad  tivttrtoforo  been  visible  in 
titts  mAU,  the  beholder  might  now  begin  to  doubt  it, 
and  to  actriusc  his  own  iinaginatiuit  of  deluding  tiim 
[with  whatever  grace  liad  flickered  over  that  viita(^', 
and  wh»t«ver  iixquiitito  liulre  had  gluatUMl  in  thuoo 
filmy  eves. 

Hefiiru  h«  hiul  quite  sunken  away,  however,  tlio 
and  |>eeviHli  tinkle  of  tliu  tihop-bell  nuule  itself 
indible.  Striking  niont  disagreeably  uu  Clifford'H  nu- 
ditoiy  organs  and  the  eluinu'ti-ri»tie  wnsibiltty  of  bis 
^tierveA,  it  <'atu<Hl  hitn  U*  slai't  upright  out  of  bis  cliair. 
**  Good  heavens,  Hepzib:ili !  wlutt  horrible  disturb- 
anoe  have  we  now  in  the  bouse  ?  "  erietl  be,  wreaking 
hi*  rescQtfid  iniputience  —  ait  a  matter  of  course,  and 
a  ouBtom  of  obi  — on  the  one  person  in  tho  world  that 
loved  him.  "  I  Iiave  never  beard  swh  a  liatuful 
clamor!  Why  do  you  permit  it?  In  the  name  of  all 
diHODancv,  what  can  it  be?" 

It  wa»  very  rvmarkable  into  what  pinmiiien)  relief 
-eveu  as  if  a  dim  pitrture  &hoidd  leap  suddenly  from 
cinvas  —  ClifTonrx  diaraeter  was  thrown  by  this 
'apparently  trifling  annoyance.     Ilto  si-crrt  wan,  tliat 
_an    individual  uf  hi*   tirnijwr  can   alwa}*!)   be   pricked 
ore  acutely  through  bin  Muitie  nf  the  beautiful  awl 
lious  tluin  through  his  Iwiirt.     Tt  ie  even  possi- 
Ut  —  for  Bttiular  cums  have  often  hapjtened  —  that  if 
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Clifford,  in  his  fon-f^in<;  life,  had  enjojecl  Uto  mcuu 
of  fiiltivatiug  Ilia  taste  to  its  utmost  perfectibiiity.  that 
Bubtilo  attribute  luiglil,  buCuru  Utut  {H^rioij,  have  com- 
pletely eateo  out  or  filed  away  his  affix-tiotu.  Shall 
m  venture  to  pronounce,  therefore,  tliat  his  loag  and 
Uock  cahuuity  may  not  have  had  a  reJvoining  droi>  of 
nicrey  at  the  bottom  ? 

"  Dear  Clifford,  1  wish  I  could  keep  tlic  sound  front 
your  eara,"  Haiil  Hepzibab,  patiently,  but  rtxldi-ning 
vrith  a  painful  suffusion  of  »bame.  "  It  is  very  dis&- 
greeable  even  to  me.  But,  do  you  know,  CliETord,  I 
havK  soniettiiDg  to  tell  you  ?  This  ugly  noise,  —  pray 
ma,  Pbtebe,  and  see  who  ia  there !  —  this  naughty  lit- 
tle tinkle  U  nothing  hut  our  tihop-bell !  " 

"  Shop-bell  t  "  rei>cat«d  Cliffonl.  with  a  bewUderod 
stare. 

'*  Ye»,  onr  shop-bell,"  said  Ilejmbiah,  a  certain  naU 
ural  dignity,  mingled  with  deep  emotion,  now  aikwrt 
iag  itself  in  hvr  manner.  "  For  yon  must  know,  dear- 
est diffonl,  that  we  are  very  poor.  And  there  waa 
no  otiK-r  resoureo,  but  eitlwr  to  accept  aesistaiK'e  from 
a  hand  that  t  would  ]mah  aside  (and  so  would  you !} 
were  it  to  offer  brvad  when  we  were  dying  for  it,  — 
no  help,  save  from  him,  or  else  to  earn  our  subeirienoe 
witJi  my  own  handt!  Alon«,  I  might  have  been  con- 
tent to  star^-e.  But  yon  were  to  be  given  back  to  me  1 
Do  you  think,  tJien,  dear  Clifford,"  adile<1  she,  witli  a 
wretched  Nmile,  "  that  I  have  brou<;ht  an  irretrievable 
disgrace  on  the  old  house,  l>y  opening  a  little  shop 
in  tlkO  front  gable  ?  Our  grottt-grsat-grandfatlier  did 
the  same,  when  there  was  far  ksa  need  I  Aro  you 
ashamed  of  me  ?  " 

"  Sliamo  I  Disgnu^e  I  Do  you  speak  tbcsi'  words 
(o  me,  llepzihah  ? ' '  said  Clifford,  —  not  aogrUy,  how 
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Efor  wbcn  a  man's  spirit  lias  been  tlioroughly 
i,  he  nuiy  ))(!  pcL-vi!^)  iit  »nuill  oGTchl-cs,  but 
uevar  reaeiitful  of  great  ones.  So  he  spoke  with  otily 
a  jrriuTt»l  cinotJon.  "  It  vi**  not  kiii<)  to  Hay  no,  Ucp- 
zibab !     What  Bhame  can  befall  me  now  ?  " 

tAod  tlion  the  uiiiierve<i  man  —  ho  ttiat  lia<l  been 
born  for  enjoyment,  but  bad  met  a  doom  so  vciy 
wretched  —  borst  into  a  woman's  passion  of  teara.  It 
wa«  but  of  brief  i-onliiiunnci-,  however;  aooii  k-aving 
him  in  a  quiesocnt,  and,  to  jmlgo  by  his  ooiint^uance, 
not  an  uncomfortable  state.  From  thifl  mood,  too,  ho 
parti&Uy  tallied  (or  an  instant,  and  liuikLtl  nt  Hcpxi- 
bsli  witli  a  smile,  the  keen,  half-ileriaory  purport  of 

I  which  was  a  puszlc  to  lier. 
"  Are  we  so  very  poor,  Ilepdbali  ?  "  said  lie. 
Finally,  liis  eliair  biding  dot-p  and  ituftly  cushioned, 
Cliffortl  fcU  ajOecp.  Hearing  the  more  regular  rise 
and  fall  of  his  breath  (which,  however,  even  then,  in- 
st«-a<l  of  bt^ing  strong  and  full,  tuul  a  feeble  kind  of 
tmnor,  corresponding  with  the  lack  of  vigor  in  bis 
character),  —  hearing  these  tokens  of  settled  slumWr, 
»llepzibah  seiied  tlic  oppurtunity  to  pcnwe  bis  faoo 
mori!  attentively  tlian  sh«  had  yet  dare«l  to  do.  Her 
heart  meltwd  away  in  tears;  her  profoundrxt  spirit 
■ent  forth  a  moaning  voice,  low.  gentle,  but  inexpres- 
aibl}'  Kid.  In  tliis  depth  of  grief  and  pity  she  frit  tliat 
there  was  do  irreverence  in  gaxing  at  his  altered,  aged, 
faded,  ruiotsl  face.  But  no  sooner  was  she  a  little  n>- 
lieved  than  her  conikcieiiee  smote  her  for  gazing  curi> 
ously  at  him,  now  that  he  was  so  changed ;  and,  turo' 
ing  hastily  away,  Hoimiliah  let  down  tlw  curtain  ovei 
tiw  ttimiy  window,  and  left  Clifford  to  slumber  there. 
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Fn<EBE,  on  cnturinj;;  the  shop,  beheld  there  the  aL 
tvaily  familiar  face  of  the  liule  dcvoiiivr — if  wo  can 
n-ckun  his  mt^bty  docds  aright  — of  Jim  Crow,  tlio 
elephaiit,  the  camel,  tlie  dromedaries,  and  tlie  loconio- 
tiv«.  Having  vxix^ndud  hi»  jirivaU'  fortuiw,  oil  Uio 
two  preceding  dityti.  in  th(.>  purchase  of  the  ubove  im- 
bcard-of  liuturieH,  the  ymiag  getitl«maii'a  prcaeut  er> 
rand  wiw  on  tho  pail  of  his  mother,  iu  tgiu^t  of  UirM 
tggK  aiu)  half  a  )x»ind  nf  raiNiiiH.  TIii'M:  arlii-lca 
Phfflhe  accordinj^l.v  supplied,  and,  as  a  mnrk  of  grati- 
tude for  hia  previoua  patronage,  and  a  flight  BU|>«r> 
added  mursid  aft^r  brcakfiuit.  put  ]ik<;vriev  into  ]ii« 
baud  a  whale  T  The  ^reat  Ush,  reveraiug  hia  experi- 
ci«!c  witli  tho  pniphi't  of  NincvoU.  iniuii-diat»'Iy  twpui 
his  projn^ss  down  the  same  red  pathway  of  fate 
vrhillwr  no  varii-d  a  camvan  luul  pniwdiil  him.  Tlii.i 
remarluiblti  urchin,  in  truth,  was  tlii^  vei^  <rinbh<m  of 
o]<l  Father  Time,  both  in  re^>ect  of  hia  all-devouring 
■p])ctit(!  for  mm  aiul  things,  ami  Ik^-uiisv  he,  ok  wkM 
aa  Time,  after  ingtdfiuf;  thus  much  of  creation,  looked 
■liDMt  as  youthful  as  if  be  hail  been  just  that  inomeut 
made. 

After  partly  dosing  the  door,  the  child  turned  back, 
and  muinblod  wunetliing;  to  Phwbo,  which,  as  tlia 
wludfl  woA  but  half  disposod  of,  she  could  not  perfectly 
naderBtaod. 
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"What  did  you  say.  my  little  fellow  ?  "  asked  ste. 
"  Mollior  wnntM  U)  know."  rt-jwnted  Ne»l  Ili^;.'iiiti, 
nore  diatinotly.  "  li<>w  Old  Miiid  I'ynclii.'uii'it  brollivr 
dtwti  ?     FoUut  say  be  has  );ot  htMiie." 

"Mycoasin  iIv|Kril)ttli'i>1irath«rI"  exclaimed  Fkn-bis 
•nrpmtKl  at  this  suddon  pxjititQntion  of  the  rvljiUouiihip 
butwevn  I IrjKcilali  aiid  her  ^uesL  "Her  brother  I 
And  where  can  he  hnvo  Wi-it  ?  " 

1V>  little  l>oy  only  (>ut  his  thumb  to  liis  broad  snul^ 
B03«.  with  that  look  of  HhrcwdiH'uts  which  a  child,  8]wnd- 
ing  much  of  his  time  in  the  etrei't.  ko  soon  learns  to 
throw  owr  \%w  feiitui-e^,  howevvr  miinUilligtiiit  iti  tlki-m- 
lelree.  Then  as  Pbocbo  oontinui-d  to  guzo  »t  htm, 
without  aiutwvring  his  mother 'a  message,  he  took  his 
departure. 
Aj  the  ehild  went  down  tlie  steps,  a  gentleman  ab- 
ided them,  and  made  his  entrance  into  the  shop. 
It  was  thv  portly,  and,  had  it  possessed  (.Ii«  advantaj^o 
of  %  litth)  more  licight,  would  liave  hoi-ii  tiict  stately  tig- 
nre  of  a  man  consitlerably  in  tlie  decline  of  life,  <lt«SM-<l 
in  a  hlovk  suit  of  hoihi?  tliin  stuff,  r«»riiibling  broud- 
irUth  afl  closely  as  possible.  A  gold-headed  cane,  of 
tarv  OrientikI  wood,  added  materially  to  tlie  high  rft- 
*po<^i)ility  of  his  a^Mot,  an  did  also  a  neckelotk  of  the 
ctiiioHt  mowy  pwritj-,  and  the  cuiiHcicntioiis  politdi  of 
hiH  IhwU.  His  {lark,  square  ooimU-nani-'e.  with  its  al- 
most "liaggj-  depth  of  nyebrows,  was  naturiUly  in)prL-«< 
aive,  and  would,  perhaps,  have  been  rather  stem,  hud 
not  the  gi'-ntlcmai)  ODiuidi^nitiJy  L-dccn  upon  Iiituttdf  to 
mitigate  the  Iiarsli  effect  by  a  look  of  exceeding  good- 
■^kmor  and  bonevuK'nci-.  Owing,  Itowever,  tn  u  •Mmw.t- 
BVfaat  maamre  accumublion  of  animal  tmb^tunce  about 
j  the  lower  n^on  of  his  fai-e.  the  look  was,  prr)i;i|iii, 
'      imctnoiis,  rather  than  sptritiud,  and  had,  m  to  «i>eak. 
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B  kinil  of  Dcjtiily  «fTiilg«iice,  imt  alt<>gi'llu>r  m  mtisfiM* 
tory  OS  be  <loubt]«!W  intrn<le<]  it  to  W  A  Busceptibk 
observer,  at  any  rate,  nii'tht  have  re^rded  it  aa  af- 
foixling  very  liltlu  cvitU-iiw;  uf  llw  gt-m-Kil  bi-ni^ity  of 
soul  whereof  it  porportcil  to  be  ()iu  outwaitl  reHectioii. 
And  if  tJie  obtwrTer  chauced  to  be  ill-uatun-cl,  an  well 
a«  acut«  and  siuocptibK-.  h«  would  probably  ftus|)ect 
that  the  smile  on  the  <;eDtleman's  face  was  a  gnoA  deal 
akin  to  the  tdiitie  on  hia  boots,  aiid  lliateach  iuunI  hnv« 
coHt  him  and  his  boot-blaek,  rvspvctively,  a  good  deal 
of  hard  labor  to  bring  out  and  preserve  them. 

As  tLe  straugvr  vntvn^  th<!  littlv  khup,  whcro  the 
projection  of  the  second  atory  and  the  thick  foliage 
of  tlie  cliR-trt-e,  as  wi-11  as  the  coimnoilitii's  at  tlic  win- 
dow,  created  a  sort  of  gray  nicdiuui,  his  sniile  givw  as 
intcnxo  as  if  h?  ha«]  Mtt  hiit  heart  on  ootintumetiof; 
the  whole  gloom  of  the  atmosjiliere  (beaidefl  aiiy  moral 
gloom  pertaining  to  Hepxibiih  luid  iit-r  inmatcM)  by  the 
unasaiated  liglit  of  his  countenance.  On  peroeiritig  a 
young  rose-bud  of  a  girl,  instead  of  th«  gannt  prca- 
eucc  of  tlie  old  maid,  a  look  of  Burpi-i<ie  van  maiiifitit. 
He  at  firiit  knit  Inn  brows ;  tJten  Hmikil  with  moru  luio- 
tuou«  benignity  than  ever. 

"  Ah,  I  see  how  it  in  !  "  said  he,  in  a  deep  voioo,  — 
a  voitw  wliivh,  liad  it  come  from  the  throat  of  an  un- 
cultivated man,  would  have  Wxti  gruff,  hut,  by  dint  of 
careful  training,  wiw  now  siufKei^'nlly  agreeable,  —  "I 
waa  not  aware  that  Miss  He|»nlKili  I*ynclK'(in  liad  com- 
nienncd  buMne««  under  such  favornbk*  auspices.  \  on 
are  her  a&ii.itant,  1  Kup[ioci«  ?  " 

"  I  certainly  am,"  answered  Phmbc,  and  added,  witli 
a  little  air  of  lady-Uki:'  aA.iumptian  (for,  civil  as  the 
gentleman  wkm,  be  evidently  t^Kik  Iter  to  be  a  yoiinj; 
person  serving  for  wafcee).  ■*  I  am  a  cousin  of  Miu 
Hnpzilnh,  on  a  vixit  to  her." 
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"  Her  rtyxmn  ?  —  and  from  tho  country  ?  Pray  pa^ 
dnn  me.  thtD,"  «a!<l  tlie  gentleman,  bowing  and  kiuU' 

g,  a.1  Phoebe  n«r«r  liad  bt^en  bawtn)  to  nor  itinik-d  on 
Ix'fow  ;  "  ill  tlijit  I'lV"-,  wit  imi.it  be  K'ttcr  anjiiaint^-d  ; 
for,  unless  I  am  sadly  mistaken,  you  are  my  own  littlo 
kinflwnman  likftwisc !  Iji-t  ims  aeu,  —  Mary  ?  —  Dolly  ? 
—  Pharbe  ?  —  yi-s,  Phorbt-  xn  the  name  t  la  it  possib]« 
that  you  are  Phitbe  Pyneheoii,  only  ohild  «f  i»y  dear 
oousin  and  oliwiiiHiit^.-,  Arthur?  Ah,  I  mo  your  father 
DOW,  about  your  mouth !  Yea,  yes!  we  mttst  be  better 
aciiuattited  *  I  am  your  kinuiuui,  my  dear.  Sunily 
yon  muMt  have  l)e»rd  of  Judgu  Pyncheon  ?  " 

As  Pha*be  coiirtesied  in  reply,  tlie  •liulge  b»^nt  for- 
ward, with  th«  |iardiiiudilt!  ujid  i-vcn  praisKWortby  piir- 
pow  —  cfHtsidering  the  nearness  of  blood,  and  tlie  dif> 
fereoce  of  age  — of  bestowing  on  hiM  young  relative  a 
kisa  of  acknowledgmi  kindred  and  natural  aiTection. 
UnfoTtuniit^ly  (without  dejiigii,  or  only  with  such  in- 
etinctive  design  as  gives  no  ni.>eount  of  itself  to  the 
intiJIiH't)  Ph(f>W,  juiit  at  the  critical  nuimi-nt,  dn^w 
back ;  wi  tluit  )mt  highly  rcviifotuble  kin«i>ian.  witJi  hia 
body  bent  over  the  c<ount«r,  and  hU  lijjs  protraded, 
waa  lictmy«d  into  cli«  nitlier  ahtiunl  proiiicaineiit  of 
kissing  the  emjity  air.  It  was  a  modi-m  parallel  to 
the  caM!  of  Ixion  embracing  a  clow),  and  waa  so  much 
the  moru  ridiculotw,  as  tliv  Judge  prid«H)  himsiilf  on 
eschewing  all  airy  matter,  and  never  mistskiug  a 
ihitdow  for  a  BuhiiLin<-it.  The  truth  wa-s  —  and  it  ia 
PbatlNi's  only  excuKe.  ■— that,  olthougli  Judgo  Pyn- 
ebeon'a  glowing  lienitruity  Mu;;ht  not  lie  absolutely  iin- 
jdeaMuit  to  the  feminiiK-  Wholder,  with  the  wi<lth  of  a 
street,  or  even  an  ordinary-sixed  room,  interposed  bo- 
tw«i-n.  vftt  it  IxN-anie  quiti^  too  intciiHC,  when  this  dark, 
"  "■  '   I  ph]-Hiognomy  (so   roughly  beardeil,  too,  that 
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no  razor  oould  ever  cuahe  it  smooth)  sought  to  bring  it- 
self iiito  actual  mtitaot  with  iIm;  objecit.  of  \\»  ri^ganls. 
The  miLn,  tho  »cx,  somehow  or  other,  was  cntin-ly  too 
prominent  in  the  Judge's  demonstrations  of  tliat  sort. 
PhaOic's  vyv*  *m\V,  and,  witUmit  knowing  why,  nhv  fvlt 
herself  blushing  di^-ply  nndi-r  his  look.  Vet  she  had 
b«cu  Idmed  before,  and  without  any  particular  scjuean^ 
iirhnftirffi  by  ]H<rhn]i<i  half  a,  Anitn  dilfcrvnt  «»nNins, 
yotmger  as  well  as  older  than  this  dark-browed,  grisly. 
b«ir<)tHl,  whitv-ueok-elottied,  and  unctuoutdy'bctiiiVoU'nt 
Judge !     Then,  why  not  by  him  ? 

Oti  raising  her  eyes.  I'h<£be  was  startled  by  t)w 
chiingc  in  Judge  Fynohi^n'M  faoc  It  wait  quite  as 
striking,  allowing  fur  the  <liffcrcDCc  of  seole,  as  that 
Wtwixt  a  land.-u'Hpr  iiiuli'r  a  iinia'l  sun.ihiiK;  niul  jujtt 
before  a  thunder-atorm ;  not  that  it  had  tho  passionate 
iut«n«ity  of  tlw  lattvr  ai<|»ot-t,  but  wa.t  oold.  baixt,  im- 
mitigable, like  a  day-loug  brooding  cloud. 

"  rx^ar  mu !  wluit  x*  to  \w  don«  now  ? "  tliotight  the 
conntry-girl  to  henelf.  '*  (le  looks  as  if  t)ter«  were 
notliing  Aufti'r  tn  hiiu  tlian  a  rock,  nor  milder  than  tho 
cut  wind  I  1  Diwmt  no  harm  t  Since  he  is  really  my 
cousin,  I  would  have  let  him  kiss  me,  if  I  ootdd  ! " 

Then,  nil  at  onoe,  it  struck  t'licclie  that  tlils  very 
Judge  t'ynobeon  was  the  original  of  the  minialuro 
which  the  dagn«iT«otypi«t  hiul  Khown  her  in  the  gar- 
dm.  and  that  the  hard,  stern,  relentless  look,  now  on 
bis  faoe,  was  the  same  tliat  tht:  sun  had  tto  inflexibly 
perflated  in  bringing  out.  Was  it,  therefore,  no  mo- 
mentary mood,  but.  however  skilfully  eone«aled.  the 
settled  tein|M.T  of  his  lift-  ?  And  not  merely  »n,  but 
waa  it  hereditary  in  him,  and  trausmitte<l  down,  as 
a  precious  Iveirloom,  froui  tliat  Ix^anleil  anitwlor,  in 
wboM;  piohirc  botli  tlic  exprvwion,  and,  to  a  aiugolac 
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e^Tce,  tliD  fcatiiiTs  of  thu  modern  Jud^o  were  sliown 
M  by  A  kind  of  proplieoj*  ?  A  dec]>ei'  })liili)ao{>ht!i'  tliaii 
Pbislw  might  linw  found  ftoni«*Uiing  wry  horrible  in 
thiB  ideau  It  iuijilied  tbiit  llii.-  wcukiiL-iisi-H  luid  defects, 
Ibe  bud  iMU&iuiiH,  \\w  mean  Ivnilt-nciifii,  aittl  tbo  iitonil 
disewud  whifib  luul  to  vriniu  itm  bmidod  duvm  from 
oue  generation  to  another,  by  a  far  surer  prooe§s  of 
tmununtoD  than  hiuiuui  l:iw  ba--^  \kvx\  ablv  to  vstub- 
liflh  in  teapect  to  tfa«  riclii>8  and  bonon  which  it  »eeks 
to  entail  upon  i>oslerity. 

Bu^  as  it  hap[K'iiL-d,  twarccly  ha<l   Pboibc's   eyes 
again  on  the  Judgv's  ooiinti-tiiincu  than  all  its 

;ly  sternness  vanished  :  and  &be  found  her»elf  quite 
overpowt-rwl  by  tlw  .sultry,  dog-day  htat,  a«  it  w«t*, 
of  benevolence,  which  thin  uxntllvnt  man  diffused  out 
of  hi«  grukt  hoart  into  tlie  flurroundiiig  ntinoM]>hcn!, 
•^T0i7  much  like  a  serpent,  which,  as  a  pri'limiiiary 
to  fascioatioi),  is  Maid  to  fdl  tltu  air  nith  his  peculiar 
odor. 

"  I  like  that.  Cousin  PlKi;be  \ "  cried  bo.  with  an 
•nphatic  nod  of  approbation.  "I  like  it  mudi.  my 
little  oouain !  You  arc  a  guo<)  chihl,  and  know  how 
to  take  care  of  younuilf.  A  young  girl  —  eK]>M'iaUy 
if  sho  be  a  wry  prett)'  one  —  can  never  he  too  chary 

her  lipa." 

**  Indei^l,  Mir,"  said  I^cebe,  tr%-ing  to  laugh  the  mat 
tiir  off.  "  I  did  not  vwwn  to  Iw  unkind." 

Nevertbele&s,  wliether  or  no  it  won*  entirely  owing 
to  tlx.'  inauN]>icic>ti9i  conimeneeiucnt  of  tiicir  aetiuaiut- 
anoe,  she  still  aete<t  nndvr  a  certain  n.*9ervv,  wbicb 
WAM  by  no  moana  customary  to  her  frank  and  genial 
nature.  The  fant-a^y  would  not  tguit  her,  that  tlie 
origittal  Puritan,  of  whom  she  had  hi-nrti  tui  iii.-tny 
•umbro  Uatlitiuuo,  —  tJie  progenitor  of  the  whole  ruoti 
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of  New  England  Pyncheons,  th«  founder  of  the  Hotim 
of  the  Seven  Gables,  and  who  had  died  so  stmngvljr 
in  it,  —  hud  now  stcpt  into  the  sliop.  In  thp^  dsys  of 
ofE-band  equipment,  tJie  matter  was  easily  enough  to- 
runf;i.'Kf.  On  hi>i  ari-ivKl  fn>ni  tlie  other  world,  he  had 
merely  found  it  necessary  to  spend  a  quarter  of  an 
liour  at  a  liarber's,  who  had  trintinotl  tlovrn  IIh'  Puri- 
tan's full  bvginl  int<i  a  [xiir  of  grizzlnl  whiskers,  then, 
patronising  a  ready-miule  elothing  establiihnient,  h« 
had  exchanged  his  velvet  doublet  and  uible  I'locik, 
with  the  richly  worked  band  under  his  phin,  for  a 
whit<>  (NiUiir  and  cravnl,  eoat,  vctit,  and  piintaloons; 
and  histly,  ])utt!ng  a«i(Io  his  stacl-hilted  broadsword  to 
take  up  a  gold-headed  oane,  the  ('oloncl  Pyiii'heon  of 
two  c«nturie!i  ago  stcixt  forward  as  tlie  Judge  of  tho 
pas^g  moment ! 

Of  counw.  Pha'bc  wm*  far  too  sensible  a  girl  to  eo- 
tertaic  this  idea  in  any  other  vay  than  as  matter  for  a 
amile.  PosHibly,  also,  could  th«  two  iwrwnagvs  have 
stood  togetI»er  before  her  eye.  many  points  of  differ 
cnw  would  haviT  l>een  jwreeptible,  and  )>itIiii]>s  <«ily  a 
general  reaemblaooe.  Tlie  long  lapse  of  intervening 
yean,  in  a  clinuitii  so  unlike  tliat  which  had  fostered  the 
nnocstral  KngUshmnn,  must  ini-vitably  have  wrought 
imjiortant  changes  in  the  physical  i^stem  of  hia  de- 
scendant. The  Judge's  volume  of  nitiscle  oould  hardly 
be  the  same  as  tito  Colonel's  :  there  was  undoubtedly 
tess  beef  in  him.  Though  looked  upon  as  a  weighs 
man  among  his  oout4>inporari4>!>  in  rcNpcct  of  nnimal 
substance,  and  as  favored  with  u  remarkable  de^'C  of 
fundamental  development,  well  ailaptlng  liim  for  tlie 
jiHliclid  bench,  wo  coneeive  tliat  the  inu<Icm  JnilgO 
Pyncheou,  if  wcighwl  in  the  same  balaore  with  hia 
ancestor,  would  liuvo  rc^juired  at  least  au  old-faithioued 
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flf)y-nx  to  keep  th«  svalu  in  e<]uUil)rio.  Tbon  t)ie 
JiMtgc'a  iaeft  bad  lost  the  nxldy  Kii^Hnli  hue  lliat 
sI)OWL-<d  iU  v,-;iniitli  llinjii^li  nil  the-  (lunkinutts  of  the 
ColoDel's  wRiO>er-b«itoD  cheek,  and  bad  taken  a  sal- 
low nliade,  tbe  establiflbfid  complex  ion  of  bin  t-cmntry- 
tnen.  If  wc  niiHtJiko  not,  moivovcr,  a  certain  quality' 
of  iierrottsnefls  had  become  more  or  le%t  inaiiiff»t,  eves 
io  so  solid  ft  njHK'iiiicn  of  Fiiritait  duM.-i'nt  us  tbe  gen- 
tleman now  nnder  disctissiou.  As  one  of  its  effvcto, 
It  bostowtsl  on  hia  countenance  a  <juickiT  mobility 
tiuui  tbe  old  Englishman's  biul  posHcssed.  and  kc«nor 
Tivactty,  but  at  tbe  exjieuBe  of  a  atnrdier  soinctbiiig, 
On  wbk'b  tlivM!  tcaXvi  t-ndowments  seemed  to  aet  like 
dioaolring  acida.  Tliia  process,  for  aught  we  know, 
nuiy  belong  to  tlic  great  KyKtum  of  buuan  progress, 
which,  with  every  ascending  footstep,  as  it  dimiiiLthes 
tiic  ucotssity  for  animal  force,  may  be  destined  grad- 
nally  to  spiritualize  us^  by  refining  away  our  grosser 
ftttributot  of  body.  If  wo,  Jud;^  Pjiicbeon  could  en- 
dure ft  centur}'  or  two  more  of  hucIi  refinement  aa  well 
u  most  other  men. 

Tbs  similarity,  intellectual  and  moml.  between  tbe 

adge  and  hia  ancestor  npjiears  to  hnw  been  at  Uta-tt 

M  titroug  as  th«  resemblance  of  mien  and  feature 

would  afford  reiuM>u  to  anticipate-.      In  old  Colonel 

Fyndieon'fl  fnniml  <Ii.tcour»c  tbe  clergy-man  absolutely 

mized  bla  deceased  parinbioiicr,  uiid  opening,  aa 

vero.  n  vij^ta  tlirougb  the  roof  of  tbe  church,  and 
ic«  through  the  firuiainent  above,  showed  him 
seated,  harp  in  lian<l,  among  the  emwned  choristen 
of  the  spiritual  world.  On  his  tombstone,  too,  the 
record  is  highly  eulogistic ;  nor  does  histor)-,  so  far 
»  bo  holds  a  place  ui>on  iUt  pagv,  aaswil  the  consist- 
ODcy  and  nprigbtneaa  of  his  character.    So  also,  as 
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K^Ha  tbe  Judge  Pyni-beon  of  to-day,  neither  clerg]^ 
niim,  Dor  K'gnl  vritic,  nor  iniwrilwr  of  tombshmex.  nor 
hiHtorion  of  geneml  or  local  politics,  wotdd  renture 
a  won)  n^iiint  tliiH  eminent  penion's  tiiii«erity  oa  a 
Chrirtian,  or  re«)Mii:tubility  an  a  man,  or  intcj^ity  as 
A  judge,  or  courage  aiid  faithfulness  as  die  often-tried 
l^meotativo  of  kix  political  party.  3«it,  t>CHiclc« 
tliGSo  cold,  formal,  and  empty  words  of  the  ohisi'l  that 
inscribefl,  the  voice  that  )ip«>akfl,  and  the  pen  that 
writes,  for  the  publiu  eye  and  for  dtatant  tinie,  —  aud 
which  inevitably  lose  mueh  of  Iheir  tnith  and  fremloiu 
by  tin-  fwtjU  conwiousnosa  of  in>  doing,  —  thwrp  were 
traditions  about  the  anocKtor,  and  privato  diurnal  gos- 
sip about  tbe  Judge,  remarkably  aoeordant  iu  their 
t^tHtiniony.  It  i*  often  instrtiutiw  to  taki'*  tbv  wom- 
bd'b,  the  private  and  domestic,  view  of  a  ptiblic  man ; 
□or  eaii  anything  be  inoni  vuriuiiM  tliiin  thv  va»t  dis- 
crepancy betweeu  porti-aila  intended  for  engraving  and 
the  peneil-itlwtebiM  that  potts  fruiu  band  to  hand  ha- 
bind  the  original's  back. 

For  e-xajiiple :  tradition  afRnnod  tliat  tlie  PtiritAn 
had  been  greedy  of  wealth ;  the  Judge,  too,  with  all 
the  show  of  liberal  expenditure,  waa  said  to  be  aa  close- 
fi^tod  an  if  KtH  gri)>c  were  of  iron.  The  nnix-:(tor  had 
clothed  himself  in  a  grim  assumption  of  kindline^,  a 
nmgh  hear^»t.^ss  of  word  and  manner,  wliieh  iiio»t 
people  took  to  be  the  genuioo  warmth  of  oatore, 
maloDg  ita  way  through  tlie  tliiek  and  inflexible  hide 
of  »  manly  otuirarter.  Him  deMH^'odimt,  in  complianeo 
with  the  r»]uircments  of  a  nicer  age,  had  etlierealized 
this  rude  benevolence  into  that  l>roail  benignity  of 
smile,  u-herewitli  he  tdioue  like  n  noonday  sun  along 
the  streets,  or  glowed  like  a  hoiif«ltold  fire  in  tbe 
drawing-rooms  of  hiH  privat«  acquaiutauoe.     Tbe  Pu- 
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ritan  —  if  not  belied  bj  some  singular  8toric«,  mur- 
mun^d,  »v(Mi  nt  tliit  day,  under  tlw  narrator's  breatli 
—  bad  fallvn  into  certain  traasgreestona  to  which  invn 
of  hin  ^^at  iuiinial  derelopinunt,  wluit«ver  tlii-ir  fuitlt 
or  priori |>lu]>,  uiiixt  i»>ntinuo  lijiblu,  tintil  tliey  put  oil 
impurity,  along  witlt  the  gross  eortlily  Bubstaiicv  that 
involvot  it.  Wo  muHt  not  iitain  our  page  n-itb  any 
contemporary  scandal,  to  a  similar  purport,  that  may 
have  l>een  whiH]>ered  againat  the  Judgn.  Ttiv  Pun. 
tan,  ugaiii,  an  autocrat  in  his  own  houHehold,  had 
worn  out  tliree  wives,  and,  merely  by  the  remoneleas 
weight  and  hanluvas  of  his  charactflr  in  the  conjugal 
rulntion,  had  sent  them,  one  after  another,  broken- 
hearted, to  their  graves.  Here  the  parallel,  in  Mmo 
aort,  fails.  The  Jnd^e  had  wedded  but  a  single  wife, 
and  lost  her  in  the  thinl  or  fourth  year  of  thoir  mar* 
riage.  There  was  a  fable,  however,  —  for  such,  we 
choose  to  consider  it,  though,  not  impos»ildy,  t}'])ii?al 
of  Jud^  Fynelieon'x  inarit^  deportment, — tltat  tho 
lady  got  her  di<ath-bluw  in  the  honeymoon,  and  never 
AinihHi  ngiiin.  Uicaiiae  her  liusbaud  compelled  her  to 
acrve  him  with  coffee  evory  inoniing  at  hi»  budsidc,  in 
token  of  fealty  to  her  liege-lord  and  master. 

Btit  it  is  too  fruitful  a  xubject,  thin  of  hereditary 
lesemblances, —  the  frMjucnt  recurrence  of  which,  in  a 
diruct  line,  i^  truly  uiuu.'couutab1v,  wlien  vre  consider 
bow  large  an  accumulation  of  ancestry  liits  behind 
every  man  at  thi^  dL'>Uu)ce  of  one  or  two  centmiea 
We  shall  only  add,  therefore,  that  Utu  Puritan  —  so, 
at  leaai,  says  ohimuey-comer  tradition,  which  often 
piTCtcrve*  tnita  of  ohancter  witli  luarwUinut  Odclity  — 
was  bold,  tmpcriouB,  relentless,  crafty ;  laying  his  pur- 
po»CA  d<-<>p,  and  fi>llowing  tlirrn  out  witli  an  inveteracy 
cl  pursuit  that  ku«Mr  uvithur  rvst  nor  cuoacienoe; 
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trampling  on  Uie  wcAk,  iin<l,  when  i^bwtitial  bi  Ii'm  oivJn, 
doing  tiin  t>tiiK)«t  to  Ix-iit  dowii  ihv  slnmf*.  WluJlwr 
tJi«  Juilge  in  any  degn*o  n>»embl*-il  liiiu  Umj  furttu^r 
progrww  of  our  naptative  nmy  show. 

Srarc^'ly  any  of  tli<>  iu-tns  in  the  almviwlrnwu  paiv- 
allel  oociirrtHl  to  Piue)>e,  wlio!»e  rmintiy  liirlh  uiid  rea- 
idenoe,  in  trutli,  luut  luft  her  pitifully  ig^norantof  most 
of  the  family  traditions,  n-liicb  lingered,  like  noliwtOis 
and  incnutUitiiiiM  of  sniolio,  alxHit  llic  rootii»  and  vhim- 
Dey-oornera  of  the  House  of  the  Seven  Gslilra.  Yrt 
there  wait  n  cinmtnAtanop,  yvry  trifling  in  itself,  which 
impreaaod  her  vritli  nn  oild  degtvc  of  horror.  Site  hod 
heard  of  tlte  auatlietna  fluug  hy  Mauhr,  tltc  cxccutul 
wizard,  againKt  CoIuih*!  Ppic^hi.-on  uimI  his  posterity, 
—  tliat  God  would  give  them  blood  to  driuk,  —  and 
likewise  of  the  ]>optdnr  notion,  tliut  tliis  miractdoua 
blood  might  now  and  then  be  heard  gui^Iinj;  in  ilicir 
throAfcs.  The  htttvr  xnnndal  —  OJt  birante  w  person  of 
sense,  and.  more  especially,  a  member  of  the  P^-nchi-on 
family  —  FbfftlH*  had  sot  down  for  tlic  ahmtrdity  which 
it  imquestionably  was.  But  aneient  superstitions,  after 
being  >tCif]HHl  in  htuiLin  hearts  and  einl>odi<il  in  btmiiui 
breath,  and  passing  from  lip  to  car  in  manifokl  rep- 
etition, through  a  seriea  of  generation!!,  be4.w>in«  im- 
bued with  an  (tffect  of  homely  tnitli.  Th*  smoke  of 
tlto  (loinestic  hearth  has  scented  them  through  aiMl 
tlirough.  By  long  tnuumiMUOii  among  IiouAehold 
facta,  they  grow  to  look  like  tJiem,  and  have  such  a 
fainilinr  wny  of  making  tlu^msclvv^  at  home  that  their 
iuflueoce  ia  naually  greater  than  we  suspect.  Thua  it 
hnp]>enoiI,  tltat  wlien  Plioebe  Iteanl  a  oi-rtain  noi^'  in 
iliiilgi-  I'yncheon's  tliroat,  —  miher  habttuid  with  him, 
not  allogetlier  voluntary,  yet  indicative  of  nothing,  un- 
leas  it  Tcrt!  a  Alight  bionehial  otMiiplainti  or,  ua  sonM 
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hinted,  no  npoploctio  ^rmptom,  —  wlien  the 
girl  lieiuA  this  qiie«r  ant]  awkward  iii^irgiUtiDti 
(which  the  writer  tiover  iliJ  hi'ar,  iiinl  thcrc-forw  can- 
not describe),  she,  very  foolishly,  started,  and  clasped 
her  bauds. 

Of  foHfw,  it  was  exceedingly  ridiculons  in  Phwlje  to 
he  discomposed  by  such  a  trifle,  and  still  mort-  iiiipar- 
dumililv  to  Khdw  luT  di»coiii|Mi!(iiiv  to  th>.i  intlividiial 
inost  concerned  in  it.  Bnt  the  incident  chimed  in  so 
oddly  witli  her  prcvioiw  fancicN  nlwrnt  tin-  Ct)l<incl  and 
the  Judge,  that,  for  the  moment^  it  scorned  quite  to 
mingle  tlicir  i<lcntity. 

"What  is  the  matter  with  you,  young  woman?" 
Boid  Judgtt  Pyiii'lu>on,  giving  lier  on«  of  Iuh  liarsh 
Itioks.     "Are  you  afraid  of  anj'thing?" 

"  Oh,  nothing,  Mr,  —  nothing  in  the  world  I  "  an- 
swered PltcEhe,  with  a  little  laugh  of  voxalion  at  her- 
sdf.  "  Dut  [Ktrliaps  you  wish  to  speak  with  my  cousin 
Hepzihah.     Shall  I  eaU  lier?" 

**  Stay  a  moment,  if  you  pk'aM,"  raid  the  Jodge, 
■gain  beaming  sunshine  out  of  his  face.  "  You  seem 
to  be  a  little  nervous  thi.t  mcmjing.  Tin-  town  air. 
Cousin  Hh<L'l>c,  d'K*  not  agree  with  your  good,  wholo- 
•omu  country  bahits.  Or  has  anything  happened  to 
distnrhyou? — anything  n<markah1c  in  Cousin  Hep- 
Kibah's  family? —  An  arrival,  eh?  I  thought  sol 
No  wonder  you  arc  out  ot  sorts,  my  little  uowiin.  To 
bo  an  inmate  with  such  a  gnest  may  well  startle  on 
innocent  young  girl  1 " 

"  You  quite  piu7.lv  nic,  sir,"  replied  Phccbe,  gazing 
faujuiringly  at  the  Judge.  "There  is  no  frightfid 
guest  in  tlie  houM).  but  only  a  poor,  gvtntle,  chUdlikn 
man,  whom  I  l>clicv«  to  be  Consin  Hepzibah's  brother. 
t  am  afraid  (l>ut  you,  sir,  will  know  better  than  O 


164  THE  UOUSE  OF   THE  SEVEN  GABLES. 

that  he  is  uot  quite  in  Iiis  Hoimd  oimsea ;  but  ao  mild 
auil  <|uii.>t  lie  Hi'tiiia  to  hr,  Uiut  :i  iu<»llii-r  iiu(;lit  tni»t 
liLT  b»liy  with  him  ;  uiid  1  thiuk  be  would  yhiy  «ilh 
the  baby  as  if  h«  were  <>nly  a  few  yean  oldvr  tboii  it- 
wlf.     Hts  startle  tii« :  —  Oh.  no  iiidL'i^l ! " 

**  1  rejoke  to  bear  nn  favonible  aitd  so  iiigenuDUS  nn 
account  of  niy  cuutin  ClifFoixl,"  luitd  iJk^  iH-nuvok-ni 
Judge.  "  Many  years  ago,  when  we  were  boys  taii 
young  luen  tc^ther,  I  bad  a  great  alTeetion  for  hiin, 
and  still  fmd  a  ti'nder  interest  in  all  hts  (.'oin'cms, 
Yoii,  say,  Cousin  Plusbc,  he  appears  to  be  weak- 
minded.  Hcavvn  grant  him  at  least  enougb  of  intel- 
lect to  repent  of  bis  past  sins ! " 

"Nobody,  I  fancy,"  obser%'ed  Pbceb*,  '*can  iiavo 
(owor  to  repent  of." 

"  And  is  it  passible,  my  dear,"  rejoined  the  Juilge, 
vritfa  a  eomniiseniting  look,  "that  yon  haw  ni^ver 
heanl  of  Clifford  Pyneheon  ?  —  that  you  know  noth- 
ing of  his  bi»ti>ry?  Well,  it  is  all  right;  and  your 
mother  baa  ahown  a  very  proper  regard  for  the  good 
Doinu  of  the  family  with  which  she  oonne«ted  herselL 
Bi-IJL<ve  tlie  best  you  can  of  this  unfortun:itc  |H-r«o», 
and  hope  the  IwHt '.  It  is  a  rule  wtiiob  Christians 
slioidd  always  follow,  in  tlieir  judgineiita  of  one  an- 
other ;  and  especially  is  it  right  and  wim.'  nniong  near 
rcbitives.  whwv  chanu.-tt^'nt  liav»r  nei;t?H.iarily  a  dtgive 
of  mutual  dependence.  Out  is  Clifford  in  tlio  parlor? 
I  will  just  step  in  and  seu." 

"  Perhaps,  sir,  I  had  better  call  my  cousin  Ilepo* 
b«h,"  sud  Phffibe ;  hardly  kuowing,  however,  whether 
»h<'  ought  to  obstruct  the  enlrimiv  of  bo  affectionate  a 
kinsman  into  the  pi-irate  re^ouH  of  the  house.  "  Her 
brotiier  seemed  to  be  just  falling  asleep  after  break- 
fast ;  and  I  am  sure  slu;  would  not  like  bim  to  be  di» 
turbe<l.     Pray  uir,  lut  mv  give  her  notieo  1 " 
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But  llio  JiKlgo  showed  a  suigulur  (]«!t«rmination  to 
CDter  unaniiuuRC«(l ;  aiul  tm  l*Iiu:lic  ^^iUi  tliv  viviu-ity 
at  a  persou  whose  moTements  uncansciuiialy  iuuw«r  to 
hiT  tlioiights,  hail  8t«|)i)i>(l  (owanU  Ihe  door,  he  iwod 
little  or  uo  (.-oreQion)'  in  inittin^  hvr  iixtdu. 

**  No,  no,  MiiM  I^icebe  I  "  said  Jitdge  I'j'ncheftn,  in  a 
7oic«  n»  Aevy  as  a  tliiuidur-j^iwl,  iiud  with  u  frown  &s 
Uai'lc  an  the  cloiul  wlwiiix  it  issues.  '*  Slay  yoii  hon-  [ 
I  kniiw  itio  hniiiN;,  niul  know  my  miwiti  1  lt:|M!ilMth,  and 
know  her  brother  diffonl  likewifie  \  —  nor  nctHl  niy 
littlu  country  <-iHi.tin  jiut  ht^nu'lf  to  the  trijiibli;  of  n»- 
DOctDciDf;  me !  "  —  in  these  latter  words,  hy  tJm  hy, 
tliera  were  syinplontA  of  a  chati}^  from  Iiis  sudduu 
har«h»i^-tx  into  h!)>  ]>rvviuas  benignity  of  manner.  "  I 
am  at  home  here,  I'hwW.  you  rount  recollect,  and  you 
AM  tlte  Ktnuif^T.  I  will  jiiHt  step  in,  thercforu,  and 
Bee  for  myself  how  Cliffonl  in,  and  a.HHun>  him  oiid 
Hp|>ztbah  of  my  kindly  fpt-lingx  and  W-xt  wishes.  It 
ifi  right,  at  thin  juncture,  tliat  they  nhould  both  l»c«r 
from  my  own  Ujih  how  miu-h  I  de»iri>  to  fwrvu  tliem. 
Ua!  hora  is  llepsbuh  Itertelf  !  " 

Sucli  wail  tJM!  v*!<e.  The  nbraliniiH  of  tlM>  Judge's 
voin;  had  reavfaud  (he  old  gentlewoman  in  (he  parlor, 
where  she  sat.  with  face  averted,  waiting  on  li«r 
brotlivrU  hIuihInt.  Shu  now  issnetl  forth,  as  would 
appe«r,  to  defend  the  entrance,  looking,  we  miut 
neetU  wiy,  amaxiii}i;ty  like  llw  dmgon  which,  in  fiiiry 
taloti.  is  wont  to  bu  the  guardian  over  an  cncliantMl 
beau^.  The  liahidml  iwowl  of  her  brow  wa»,  twileni- 
ot'ly,  too  fhrrcp,  at  thin  ntomcnt,  u>  |)at.-«  itMf  oH  on 
the  itinooent  smrc  of  n(>ur-^ighte<lticHH  ;  and  it  was 
bent  on  Jtvdgw  Pynclicon  in  a  way  tluit  neeniwl  to  cnn- 
found,  if  not  ulunn  him,  «o  inadi'"|ii:i<i'Iy  hnd  hi'  e*ti« 
tnatiHl  (lie  mural  force  of  a  deeply  grounded  tmtipatby. 
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She  nuule  a  repclUog  gettturv  with  her  IuukI,  krA 
stood  a  [H-rfo(-t  pit^tiirti  of  {irohibition,  ut  ftill  li.-n<;Ui, 
in  the  dark  fnune  of  the  doorway.  Diit  we  must  be- 
timy  Hr{>zillali'!(  HGirrut,  Ami  confen^  Unit  thv  lintiru 
tiniorouHiieHS  of  hi-r  cliara^^'tcr  eveu  now  deri-loped 
iLielf  in  a  quick  tremor,  which,  to  her  own  ])erce{itioDj 
avt  i.'iU'))  of  l)i*r  jointH  ut  viiriaii<,f!  with  itt  fi'ltows. 

PossiWv,  the  .hidfie  was  aware  liow  little  true  hanH- 
hood  lay  lifhiiul  II>-|ixiliairH  forniidabU!  fnmt.  At  un^ 
rate,  being  a  gvntlcnuin  of  8t<^'4itly  nvrrca.  ho  soon  re- 
ovtred  himself,  and  failed  not  to  approach  Iiih  couiiiu 
with  out»trot<;hwl  hand  ;  wl'iptiiig  tliu  m-tiMihlt-  pn-aiu- 
tion,  however,  to  cover  hU  advance  with  a  smile,  ao 
broEtd  nn<l  sultry,  that,  Itail  it  btvn  otily  hidf  as  warm 
aa  it  looked,  a  trellis  of  grapea  tiiight  at  once  luive 
tuntcd  purple  under  its  Hummcrliko  exposure.  It 
may  have  bocn  hijt  purpose,  indeed,  to  melt  poor  Hep- 
aiboli  on  tlio  Hjtot,  an  if  »lio  were  a  figure  of  yellow 
Wax. 

"  Hepzibah,  my  belovnl  cousin,  I  am  rejoiced  I " 
exclaimed  tlie  Jtulge,  most  emphatically.  "  Now,  at 
Ivnj^h,  you  havu  tiomcthing  to  live  for.  Yen,  anil  all 
of  us,  let  nie  say,  your  friends  and  kindred,  have  more 
to  live  for  tluui  w<-  liail  yesterday.  I  liave  lottt  no  iJiue 
m  hastening  to  offer  any  lUMiatanctj  in  ray  power 
towards  making  ('lifTunl  oomfortable.  He  belongs  to 
lis  all.  I  know  how  much  liv  retpiires,  —  how  tniM-li 
lie  used  to  require,  —  with  his  delicate  taste,  and 
his  low  of  the  beautiful.  Anytliing  in  my  houM;,  — 
pictiirea,  boobs,  wine,  Inxurius  of  the  tuble,  —  he  may 
coinmatid  tlicjn  all  I  It  woidd  afford  ine  most  heart- 
felt gratiticution  to  hcc  liim !  ijuall  1  atcp  in,  tliii 
moment?" 

^Ko,"  replied  Ilepxibab,  her  rotce  quivering  too 
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pftinftilly  to  allow  of  many  words.     '*  lie  caonot  itoe 
vUiUirs!" 

"  A  vifiilor,  my  Aext  cousin  \  —  do  you  call  me  so  ?  " 
crii-cl  tltv  Jiiilgt-,  whose  seiisiliility,  it  fleems,  wud  tiiirt 
liy  Um]  <:u!(lnviM  of  Uiv  jihriuv.  "  Nay,  tlu;n,  Ivt  inu  be 
Clifford's  host,  and  your  own  likewixe.  Come  at  onoe 
to  my  house.  Tlif  (.-oitntry  air,  anil  all  tlit!  oonvt-n- 
ivnctM  —  I  iDfty  nay  luxurit-H  —  tliut  I  Lave  fathered 
about  me,  will  do  wonders  for  hiin.  And  you  and  I, 
ili-jir  Hepxilxil).  will  considt  to^ttlier,  and  watch  to- 
gether, and  Libor  together,  to  make  our  dear  Clifford 
happy.  Come !  why  should  we  make  more  wunis 
nlxint  what  i»  Imth  a  duty  and  a  pleasure  on  my  {>art'' 
Come  to  me  nt  unue  !  " 

On  hnaring  the<o  ao  liospitnble  offers,  and  such  gen- 
erofts  nL-cognition  of  the  olaims  of  kindrtti,  Photbo  felt 
Vi!t7  muoh  ill  tht'  mood  of  running  up  to  Jtulgt-  Fyii- 
cheoD,  and  girinj;  him,  of  her  own  accord,  the  kiss 
from  whii-h  nUe  ha^l  so  rttcently  shnink  away.  It  waa 
(juite  otherwise  with  llt-pMlmh;  tbu  Judge's  smile 
Rct-mcd  to  oiKiratA  on  her  a^terhity  of  heart  like  Kun> 
shine  upon  vinegar,  making  it  ten  timvs  sourer  tliaa 
ever. 

"Clifford,"  said  she,  — still  too  ogiUtul  to  iitt«r 
more  tlian  an  abrupt  sentence, —  "Clifford  bos  a 
honii^'  hfix.- ! " 

"  May  Heareo  forgive  you,  IlepKibah,"  said  Judge 
Pyncheoii,  —  rcwn-ntly  lifting  his  cyi.i*  towards  that 
higli  court  of  equity  to  whtvli  he  apjwaletl,  —  "  if  you 
suffer  any  aneient  prejiuUco  or  animosity  to  weigh  witli 
you  in  tiiio  matt4.'r !  I  stand  luire  with  an  opvn  Ix'art, 
willing  and  anxious  to  receive  yourself  and  Clifford 
into  it.  Do  nut  ri'fuito  my  good  ofRi-es,  —  my  earnest 
propositions  for  your  welfare  I     Thuy  aru  such,  iu  all 
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respects,  as  it  belioorea  your  nearest  kinsutan  to  uiaktx 
It  will  Iw  A  huivy  rvspon^iKtlitv,  onii.'iin,  if  yon  cinttiiio 
your  brother  to  tliis  ilUmul  houtrc  utiil  stiHvd  uir,  wlit.-n 
tho  (leliglitful  freedom  of  my  country  -  seat  U  at  his 
oominand."' 

"  It  wotilil  nerer  suit  Clifford,"  said  Ilepdbab,  as 
briefly  a»  before. 

"  Womau  1 "  broke  forth  tlie  Judpe,  pi^np  ^^J  *<* 
his  rcwiitiiH-nt,  "  wliat  i-s  thv  tnitaning  of  all  thix? 
Have  yoii  otlier  resoiim.-s?  N»y,  I  siupcvti-d  as 
mDch  I  Taki!  oarc,  Hepzibali,  take  care !  C'lilford  ia 
on  the  briidt  of  as  black  a  niip  us  ever  beft-ll  litiu 
yet!  But  why  do  I  talk  with  you,  woman  ua  you 
arc?    Make  way !  —  I  must  sum  Cliffonir' 

Hepzibah  spread  out  her  gaunt  figure  across  the 
door,  and  secniet)  really  to  increase  in  bulk ;  looking 
the  more  terrible,  aJso,  beeause  there  was  so  nnieh  t«c- 
ror  and  agitation  in  her  heart.  Itut  <Tudge  Pyuc-heon'i ' 
eridrnt  parpuxc  of  fordng  a  piwsage  was  interrupted 
by  a  voice  from  the  inner  room ;  a  weak,  treinidoiu, 
wailing  voice,  indicating  heljiU'H.t  alarm,  witli  no  more 
energy  for  seU-dufenoe  than  belongs  to  a  frightened 
infant. 

"  Hepdbah,  Ilepzibah  I "  cried  the  voice ;  "  go  down 
on  your  knees  to  hini '.  Kiss  hix  fwt !  Entn-at  hint 
not  to  coniv  in*  Oh,  lot  him  have  mercy  on  me  I 
Mercy  I  — mercy  I " 

For  tltc  instant,  it  appeared  doubtful  whether  it 
were  not  the  Judge's  resolute  purpose  to  set  Ilepziliali 
■siile,  and  Atcp  across  tJic  threshokl  into  tJiu  parlor, 
whence  tssaed  that  broken  and  miserable  murmur  of 
entreaty.  It  was  not  pity  that  n-strained  him,  for,  at 
the  first  sound  of  the  enfevbled  voic«,  a  red  fire  lrin< 
died  in  hia  eyes,  and  he  made  a  nvack  paoe  forward) 
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with  Rom^tliing  inexpressibly  fierce  and  grim  tlarlton- 
ing  fortli,  08  il  wen.-,  out  of  Hui  wholv  tiiitn.  To  know 
Judge  Pyncheon,  wsa  to  6«e  him  at  that  roomeat 
AiUiT  Biich  a  revelation,  l«t  Iiiin  mnilft  with  wlmt  buI. 
trineas  be  wotild,  lie  cotdJ  mucli  sooner  turn  grapea 
puri>l«,  or  ptiinpkin!!  yellow,  tlian  melt  the  iroD- 
pnuded  impn-ssioii  out  of  thu  beholdvr's  memory. 
Atid  it  rendered  bis  aspect  not  tl>e  less,  but  more 
friglitfiil,  that  it  fUK-niud  not  to  expruu  wnUh  Of 
hatred,  but  a  vcrtain  Iwt  fi'Ilness  of  purpose,  whicb 
anniliiliited  everytliing  but  it-u^If. 

Yet,  aft«r  all.  aru  we  not  sluudering  an  excellent 
and  amiable  man  ?  Look  at  the  Judge  now !  Hu  is 
apparently  c«DHciou»  of  having  vrretl,  in  too  energeti- 
cally preiwiDg  his  deeds  of  loving-kindness  on  penotu 
unable  to  nppivcialf!  th(>m.  fie  will  await  thvir  better 
cvxk),  and  hold  himself  as  ready  to  assist  them  tlten 
as  at  tliis  monient.  As  he  draws  bdck  from  the  door, 
an  uIl-troinpreheuHivu  benignity  blazes  from  bis  visage, 
indicating  that  Ite  gnlhen<  Hei»;il>ah.  tittlo  Phcitbe.  and 
Uio  invisiblv  (Clifford,  all  three,  togvtiier  with  tha 
wbohi  worki  besides,  into  his  immense  heart,  and 
giveo  them  a  warm  bath  in  itct  tlooti  of  affeetJou. 

"  You  do  inc  gn-at  wrong,  dwir  Con«iu  Hepzibah ! " 
Baid  be.  first  kiudly  offering  her  his  liand,  and  theji 
drawing  on  his  glove  pre)MU^ury  to  ()c))iartiire.  '*  Very 
grvat  wrong!  Rut  I  forgive  it,  and  will  stwdy  to  make 
you  think  lietti^r  of  lui'.  Of  oounc,  our  p<M>r  Clifford 
being  in  so  unliappy  a  state  of  mind.  I  cannot  Uunk 
of  urging  an  interview  at  present.  Tint  I  nhall  wateh 
over  his  welfare  as  if  he  were  my  own  Witvetl  bnitheri 
Dor  do  I  at  all  despair,  my  dear  cousin,  of  eonstrain* 
inj;  botli  liim  and  you  to  acknowledge  your  injustice. 
WIhb  tJiAt  shall  liapjten,  I  Amn  no  oUicr  raveng* 
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ttuu)  your  acceptanoe  of  the  beat  ofRces  in  mj  jxjwi'I 
to  Jo  yoiL." 

M'itb  a  bow  to  Ilepubah,  and  a  degree  of  jiatcniitl 
bencvoIvDCC  in  hix  [Nirting  nwl  to  Pliatbn,  i\\\s  Jii<1{;i! 
left  th«  shoj),  and  went  sniiling  aJong  tbe  street.  Aa 
ia  cu&loniary  witli  i\w  rich,  ubeii  tkey  aim  at  \\k  liotioni 
of  a  n-piiblic,  Ii<.^  upolof^izc-d,  a»  it  were,  to  the  people, 
for  Ilia  vroalth,  prosiwrity.  an<l  elevate!  station,  liy  a 
frvc  nntl  hearty  utaiiiur  towanbt  thosv  who  knew  him ; 
putting  off  the  more  of  bia  digni^  in  due  proportion 
with  th«  hmiilileiii'H.H  of  llw  man  whom  he  wibit'-*!,  ami 
thcn.'hy  proving  n  haugbt}'  consciousnesa  f)f  his  advan- 
tages as  irrefragably  as  if  he  liail  nian^hed  forth  pr^ 
ceded  by  a  troop  of  lavkoy^  to  i-k-ar  the  way.  On  this 
particular  forenoon  so  ex^resaive  waa  the  wamilh  of 
Judge  Pyncbeon's  kindly  aspect,  that  (such,  at  least, 
waa  tbe  rumor  al>out  town)  an  extm  pattsagv  of  tlw 
water«arta  was  found  V8s>mtial,  in  oi-der  lu  hiy  tho 
duHt  ooca»ioi>ed  by  ao  much  extra  aumhine  I 

No  sooner  had  he  disappeaire<l  than  lU-])zihab  ^nsvt 
dciully  wliiti.v  and,  staggering  towards  l'hn<ho,  let  her 
hi^d  fidl  on  the  young  girl'it  slioukler. 

"  O  Phcelie  I  "  niiirmured  she,  "  that  man  baa  been 
tJie  horror  of  my  life  t  Sliall  I  iiover,  never  hare  lb© 
courage,  —  will  my  voice  novcr  wa»c  fn^ni  trembling 
long  enough  to  let  me  tell  bini  what  be  is?  " 

"  Is  ho  so  vcrj-  wicked  ?  "  iwketl  Plwehe.  "  Yet  bis 
c^ora  were  surely  kind ! " 

"  Do  not  it]>o«ik  of  DuMn,  —  he  ha«  n  liMirt  of  iron  I " 
rejoined  Ilepubah.  "  Go,  now,  aiu)  talk  to  Cliffoni  I 
AmiiHK  and  keep  him  fjiiii^I  It  would  disturb  him 
wret4:lH'<lly  to  see  aw  »o  a^tate<1  a»  I  am.  There,  go. 
dear  child,  and  1  will  try  to  look  after  tbe  shop." 

Fboebe   went,  acourdbigly,   but   jicrjtloxcd   hertulf' 
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meanwhile,  with  queries  as  to  the  piirjiort  of  tlie 
aottoo  wbieh  hIw  iiad  jiint  w  ittKrH-tod,  iiod  ahw  whether 
Jnctges,  clergymca,  ami  otlivr  cbaravten' of  that  «mi> 
□eat  stamp  and  reiipectability,  coiiUl  runlly,  in  tmy  kih. 
glc  iiistaiicv.  be  otborwiitu  than  just  imd  uprif^t  luen. 
A  doubt  of  thia  nature  has  a  most  diaturbUig  influ- 
ence, and.  if  shown  to  bu  a  fiu't,  eoines  with  fi'ni-ful 
and  slaillin);  cfTi^H  on  minds  of  the  trim,  oiylei-ly, 
tSiA  liiiiit-b>vin>;  class,  in  which  wu  find  utir  littlu 
cotiutry  -  pi'l.  Di»i)>uHitiona  more  boldlj-  6]>eL-idative 
may  di*riv«  a  sloni  unjopnciit  fi-oiu  the  dLwovery, 
ednoe  there  must  be  e\\\  in  the  woild,  that  a  high 
tiian  i.t  aH  liki-ly  to  {^i»p  his  share  of  it  ai)  a  low  one. 
A  wider  scope  of  view,  and  a  deeper  iiisigbt,  may  ww 
rank,  dignity,  and  Htalittu,  all  pmved  illuson-,  so  far 
a»  n-jpinls  their  claim  to  human  reverenee,  and  yet 
not  fii-1  lut  if  tlie  uni\tT»e  vtvjx  therehy  tumbled  bend- 
long  into  chaos.  But  Pluehe,  in  onler  lo  keep  the 
unirerae  in  its  old  plaec,  wiw  fain  lo  !<ni<>tbi'r,  in  some 
dvgrw,  Iicr  own  intuitions  as  to  Judge  I'yniebeon'a 
obarK-ter.  And  as  for  hr r  coitiin's  testintony  in  dia- 
parngenieiit  of  it,  shv  roneludod  that  I  K-jKr.ilmh'f  judg- 
meat  was  iiiibitteted  by  one  of  those  f:miily  fetuls, 
whieh  tvmlrr  hatm)  thu  tnorv  dvadly  by  tht;  dead  ami 
corrupted  lore  that  tliey  int«nuinglo  with  its  nativ« 
poison. 

TOU   ID.  11 
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Trult  waa  there  Homethiiig  high,  generouH,  and 
Uobl*  in  tiw  naUvo  oouiposition  of  our  poor  old  Hep* 
zibftb  t  Or  else,  —  anJ  it  was  quit«  as  prubsLly  the 
CMC,  —  kIip  luul  Imm-ii  eiiriclied  by  poverty,  tlewlojxtd 
by  sorrow,  elevated  by  iha  stixMig  luid  Bolitar)-  affec- 
tion i)f  Iht  liKs  lUid  Uiii.H  oiiduwi-«l  with  tictoiHiu,  which 
never  cotild  have  characterized  her  in  what  arc  called 
hnppiur  ctrcuni8tani>i>«.  Through  dreary  yean  Hep- 
abab  had  looked  forvrard  —  for  tbe  most  part  d&- 
Kpairingly,  never  witii  any  conlidenct!  of  ho])e,  bnt  id- 
«ay«  with  tbe  fueling  thiit  it  was  her  brigbtest  poasU 
bility  —  to  th«  very  position  in  which  she  now  found 
beiwlf.  In  her  own  Iwludf,  iiIm>  hud  uutk*;))  nothing 
of  Providence  but  the  opportunity  of  devoting  herself 
to  tliiii  broliier,  wlwni  ahe  iuul  »i  lov<^l,  — so  adniircd 
for  what  he  watt,  or  might  havo  been,  — and  to  whom 
she  bad  kept  Iter  faith,  alone  of  all  tJte  world,  wb(41y, 
unfalteringly,  ut  fvery  iniitAut,  and  throngbout  life. 
And  here,  in  his  Ute  decline,  tbe  lost  one  bad  oonw 
back  out  of  hi.t  long  and  strange  niiAfurttinc,  and  was 
thrown  on  her  Bymputhy,  a»  it  »ciin»l,  not  merely  for 
tlw  br^wt  of  his  physical  existence.  I>ut  for  everytliiiig 
that  should  keep  hiin  morally  alivi-.  She  bad  re- 
sponded to  the  call.  She  had  come  forward, —  our 
poor,  gaunt  Hepsihab,  in  ber  rusty  silkii,  with  her 
rigid  jointu,  and  the  sad  ]>errcrsity  uf  her  soowl,— 
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naSj  to  do  Ii«r  utmost ;  and  n-ith  affection  enougih,  if 
that  were  nil,  to  do  a  hun<1red  times  as  much  I  There 
oould  be  fen-  utori-  k-arfiil  sights,  —  and  Hearten  for- 
give  Its  if  n  Htnilo  inaisl  on  niiiigling  witb  oiir  eoticep- 
tion  of  it !  —  few  siglita  witli  Inter  ]iatl)03  in  thetOj 
than  ilepzitxa])  |>Ki«.Tnt<^'d  on  that  fii-st  afu-ninon. 

Hi)w  patii-ntly  did  she  endeavor  to  wnip  Clifford  mp 
in  her  great,  warm  love,  and  make  it  nil  the  world  to 
liini,  HO  tliiit  Iw;  sliutdd  retain  im  torturing  w-niw  of  tba 
ColdntHS  and  drearim^sH  without!  Her  little  efforts  to 
untti«  tiiui !    How  pitiful,  yet  magnanimouH,  tliey  wt-rc  I 

Heinetuhering  his  early  love  of  |K)Ctt>-  and  fietioD, 
she  uiiliH'ktd  a  bookcase,  and  took  down  several  books 
that  ha«l  lieen  exwlk-nt  reading  in  their  day.  The-ro 
wms  a  volume  of  Pope,  with  the  Rajie  of  the  Lock  ia 
it,  and  aiiothtr  of  tho  Tntler,  an<l  an  odd  one  of  Dry- 
den's  Miscellanieii,  all  with  tarnished  plding  on  their 
ooTera,  and  thoughts  of  tami-^hi-*!  brilliancy  iiiside. 
They  had  no  success  with  Clifford.  Tht'sc,  and  all 
such  wriieia  of  society,  whose  new  works  glow  like  the 
rich  t^'Xturc  of  a  just-woven  enq>et,  ratist  1)0  content  to 
relinquish  theirchami,  for  every  reader,  after  an  npsor 
two,  and  could  hardly  be  Bup|>nM-d  to  nttjiln  any  por- 
tion  of  it  for  a  mind  that  bad  utterly  lost  its  cHtiinnt«  of 
moi]«s  and  nianncrK.  Hepzibali  then  took  up  Rasselaa, 
and  began  to  read  of  the  Happy  Valk-y,  with  a  vague 
idea  that  itome  M-cret  of  a  contented  life  had  there  been 
eU>)omtc4l,  which  mi^ht  at  Iwist  jterie  Clifford  and  her«. 
Belf  for  tbia  one  day.  But  the  Happy  \'allcy  had  a 
elotid  over  it.  Hcpxibah  troubled  her  auditor,  mote- 
over,  by  innumerable  sins  of  cm]>hii9!j>i,  which  ho 
Beemed  to  iletcct,  without  any  reference  to  the  mean- 
ing; nor,  in  fact,  did  ho  appear  to  take  much  note  t^ 
the  aense  of  what  ahe  read,  but  evidently  felt  the  tedium 
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of  the  Ivctttm,  without  liarveittiDg  iU  profit,  lib  «»■ 
ter's  Toice,  too,  naturally  hnrsh,  hiul,  in  thu  ooune  of 
her  son-on-ful  lifetime,  pontraotecl  a  kind  of  t>roak. 
whicli,  whoii  it  »iKH!  goto  into  the  htiinun  throat,  i«  as 
ineradicable  as  sin.  In  both  sexes.  oM-auonally.  this 
lif«-long  create,  accompajiying  eaoli  word  of  joy  or  sor- 
row, is  oiR!  of  iIm;  symptoms  of  a  A>«tllfd  niitlaiti-lioly  i 
uid  wherever  it  occors,  the  niiole  history  of  misfortuoe 
i*  cs>nvoye<l  tii  ibt  idightv^  aroont.  Tim  effect  u  as  it 
tl>e  voiw  hud  beon  dyed  bhu-k ;  or,  ■ —  if  wo  must  use  a 
more  moderate  ainiile,  —  tliis  miserable  croak,  nmniog 
tiiroiigh  all  tbt-  variations  of  tlw;  voi«>,  ia  like  a  bUiok 
«ilken  thread,  on  whi<th  the  crj-stal  Iwads  of  siwi'ch  are 
fctning,  and  whi-iice  clii'y  tjike  llieir  hue.  Such  voices 
have  put  on  mourning  for  dead  hoixis ;  and  they  ought 
to  (lie  iukI  Im!  burUnl  along  witli  tliein ! 

Diweming  tluit  Clifford  was  not  glaildenwl  by  her  ef- 
fortii,  Hepisibah  Ht-an-hi'd  about  tlw  house  for  tho  mcAtu 
of  more  exhilarating  pastime.  At  one  time,  her  eyes 
chanced  to  reat  on  Alioe  Pynoht'on'it  har])!iiehon1.  It 
woa  »  raonuint  of  grvnt  peril :  (or,  —  despite  the  tradi- 
tionaiy  awe  that  had  gathered  over  this  inatnuueut  tA 
muHie,  and  the  dirgt^H  which  spirilual  fbgcra  were  said 
to  [>Uy  on  it,  —  the  devoted  sister  had  solemn  thooghtB 
of  thrumiuing  on  its  chords  for  ClifFord*fl  bcn«fll,  and 
■ooomjKuiying  the  performnnct^  with  her  voice.  Poor 
Clifford  *  Poor  Ilepzibah  I  Poor  harpsiehoni  I  All 
Uirec  would  hare  been  misembk)  together.  By  some 
good  agency,  —  possibly,  by  the  unrecognized  interpo- 
lition  of  tlie  long-biirifd  Alice  licnclf,  —  tlw  tkrxjAtvn- 
ing  eidamity  was  averted. 

Put  tlie  worst  of  all  —  tlie  liordcst  stroke  of  Cat«  for 
H<'pKibali  to  ftndiire.  and  perhaps  for  Clifford  too  — 
was  his  invincible  di&taste  for  her  sppeanuKC.     Uet 
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feaUim,  never  the  most  agreeable,  and  oow  harsh  with 
tffi  and  piff,  anil  n-H^ntini-iit  ngnin^t  the  wurltl  fur  hu 
ailte  :  ber  divsa,  and  e8[>»-cLaliy  her  turban  ;  the  4|aeer 
and  quaint  ni:u)i>cn>,  vrbii'h  had  unconitciouiJy  grown 
apon  her  in  solitude,  —  siieh  Ix-in^  \\w  jwor  jrentkv 
woman's  outvard  cbaraeteriatics,  it  is  no  pv:it  man-el 
altboiigh  thf  motimftdti-Kt  of  pilios^  tlmt  the  ini«tin<-tivc 
lorer  of  the  Beautiful  was  fain  to  turn  away  his  eyes. 
There  wan  no  lielp  fur  it.  It  would  be  tbo  latest  u»- 
pulse  to  die  within  him.  In  hi.t  latt  «;xtrcm!ty,  iht-  ex- 
piring breath  stealing  faintly  through  Clifford's  lips, 
hv  would  donbtli-^  pres^  Ilepxibah'.'i  band,  in  fervent 
recognition  of  all  her  hivixhi-d  love,  and  elo»c  hie  eyc«, 
—  but  DuC  so  miic-h  to  die,  as  to  be  eonstrained  to  took 
DO  longer  oti  lier  face!  Poor  llepubah!  She  t«ok 
counsel  with  herself  whnt  might  l»e  done,  and  thought 
of  patting  ribbons  on  her  turban  ;  but,  by  tlie  in.itant 
rufth  of  wrcril  guanlian  angels,  wu  withheld  from  an 
experiment  that  eoidd  hardly  have  proved  leas  than 
fatal  to  the  belo\'ed  objwt  of  her  anxiety. 

To  be  brief,  besides  llepxibah'sdisadvantagesof  pei^ 
BoAt  there  was  an  tmeoulliness  |>t^rvai1ing  all  her  de^-dA ; 
a  damsy  something,  that  could  but  ill  adapt  itiself  for 
UK.  and  not  at  all  for  ornament.  She  was  a  f^f  to 
Clifford,  and  hIib  knew  it.  In  thi*  extn'mity,  (he  nntj> 
quateil  virgin  turned  to  Phisbe.  No  grovelling  jeal- 
onsy  was  in  her  heart.  Had  it  pleased  Heaven  to 
crown  tlm  liemii-  fidelity  of  h<T  life  by  making  her  jK-r. 
Bonally  the  mediuni  of  Clifford's  hapjtiuess,  it  would 
have  rewanlwl  her  for  all  tin;  pa*L,  by  a  joy  with  no 
bright  tinb^  indeed,  but  dei']>  and  true,  and  worth  a 
thousand  gayer  eeslastes.  This  eould  not  be.  Site 
thcrnfort^  turmtl  to  Fbatbe.  and  reHign<^)  the  toak  into 
the  young  girl's  handx.     I'hu  lalti-r  took  it  up  cbear 
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fully,  as  she  did  evenrtlun^,  bnt  with  do  aense  ol  • 
muuioQ  to  perform,  and  «uoueo(ltug  all  the  letter  for 
thiit  *iinw  Mta]>Vn-]ty. 

By  the  involuntary  cfFwt  of  a  gonial  temperament, 
Phosbtr  soon  gtvw  trt  be  ahiMliitely  c«M'ntiiil  tn  tli«  daily 
comfort,  if  not  tlte  daily  life,  of  her  two  forlorn  oom- 
panionfl.  Tlui  grinio  tuiil  Konlidnc»j(  of  tbv  IIoum)  of 
tite  Seren  Uabl«s  seemed  to  have  vanished  since  her 
appearance  tbort; ;  tlie  gniiwitig  UitAh  of  the  dnr'-rot  wa« 
Stitvcd  Htitung  the  old  limbers  of  its  skeleton  frame ; 
the  dast  bad  ceased  to  settle  <]owu  so  <Ien»!ly,  from  tlie 
•ntiquv  i>eiliiig«,  ii[>on  the  fluom  and  ftirnittire  of  the 
rooms  below,  —  or,  at  any  rate,  there  waa  a  littlo 
bouaewife,  as  lighUf<M>ti:<d  ait  the  bn«zv  that  KWi>«|)«  a 
garcl«n  walk,  gliding  hither  and  thitlier  to  Itrnsh  it  all 
away.  The  aliadowA  of  gloomy  evfiil-t  that  hntmtvd 
the  else  lonely  and  desolate  apartments ;  tJte  heavy, 
breathloNN  »oent  wliidi  death  ba«l  left  iu  wore  tlian  one 
of  the  bedehambers.  ever  since  his  vi«ttH  of  long  ago, 
— these  were  less  powerful  than  the  purifj-ing  inllu«nee 
Matt«rDd  throughont  the  atmo)i]>hfre  of  tlw  liouik'thtild 
by  the  presence  of  one  youthful,  fresh,  and  thoroi^;Iily 
nliok'sumv  heart.  Tlit-n;  wjm  uo  niorbiilue.vi  in  1'hceU-; 
if  there  had  been,  tlie  old  I'yncltL'oii  lloutw  wan  Uw 
very  locality  to  ripeu  it  into  incurable  disease.  But 
DOW  her  spirit  rencniblLt),  in  its  potency,  a  ininutu 
quantity  of  ottar  of  i-ose  in  one  of  llepcibah's  huge, 
iron-boiuid  tnmlu*,  diffu.ting  ttit  fragrance  through  the 
various  arlielw  of  linen  and  wronght-la«t,  keivhiefit, 
cap's  stockings,  folded  dresses,  gloves,  and  whatever 
else  was  trmsurod  tborc.  A*  vrery  article  in  tlie  gn-aV 
tnmk  vraa  the  sweeter  fur  the  rose-sevnt.  bo  did  all  the 
thoc^ta  and  rmotions  of  lle}>ubali  and  Cliffonl,  som> 
bro  as  they  might  seem,  aoiuiru  a  luibtle  attribute  ol 
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happineds  from  Pltoebe'a  interimxtiire  n-ith  tliem.  Her 
activity  of  body,  iati-llwt,  iiml  Iwiirt  iiii|u'lli'd  ln^r  «in- 
tiiiually  to  perforoi  tbe  oixliiiur^'  little  toilrt  that  uffetisl 
tbeniMlvcM  vouiui  livr,  juid  to  tliiiik  tbe  tliought  proper 
for  tlie  moiueDti  iind  to  Kyiiipii thins —  Oitv  with  tlie 
tnittvriug  gayety  of  lUe  robius  in  tho  pear-troe.  and 
DOW  to  snvh  a  depth  -ati  the  ooidd  with  Ilepnb&h'a  dark 
aiuae^,  or  tho  vague  moan  of  her  Itrothvr.  This  foo- 
Qe  adaptation  was  at  ur»'c  tlie  sj-mptom  of  perfect 
health  and  its  best  preservative. 

A  nature  like  PIwKbc'n  has  invariably  its  due  i». 
fluenoe,  but  is  seldom  regardi-d  with  duo  honor.  lu 
ipiriltuil  force,  liowcvcr,  may  be  parUally  wrtimMad  by 
tbe  fact  of  her  havin;;r  found  a  place  for  Itcrsdf,  amid 
cIreanutatK^*4  nd  sU^m  a.t  tliosi;  whitth  sitrroimded  tlio 
mistresa  of  tbe  bouse  ;  and  ako  by  the  effect  whitib 
nbo  pmducud  on  a  cbarai'tvr  of  ho  much  more  mass 
than  her  own.  For  tlie  K^unt,  bony  frunie  and  limbs 
of  IK')>7.iliah,  IV*  <-on))>arod  with  the  tiny  lightsomeneaa 
of  I'bcBbe's  fij^pire,  wuro  perhaps  in  some  fit  proportioa 
with  tlte  mural  weight  and  subotauee,  res|Mictirc)y,  of 
the  wonun  and  the  j^rl. 

To  the  gnest,  —  to  IIop:EilK\h's  brothpr,  —  or  Cousin 
ClifTord,  a»  Phtvbe  now  be^n  to  call  him,  —  she  was 
eH]>eciaUy  ueoessary.  Not  tbnt  he  rnukl  ever  be  aaid 
U>  <wnv«rsc  with  her,  or  often  manifest,  in  any  other 
very  definite  mode,  bia  aonite  of  a  charm  in  her  noetety. 
But  if  sImj  weri!  a  long  whil«  iiboent  ho  became  [n-ttish 
and  nervously  rtstli^i,  i>a<-iiig  llin  room  to  and  fro 
with  tlM!  unccrtiiinty  that  eliiirwt(tri»cd  nil  bin  move* 
BWntsi  or  else  would  sit  broodinj^ly  in  his  ;^at  cbair, 
VMting  bis  head  on  liia  limuls  and  evincing  life  imly 
by  w)  «]ectric  sparkle  of  ill-humor,  wbenerer  Uepoi- 
t»b  endeavored  to  arouse  him.   Pbisbe's  preNOoe,  aad 
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tiie  coutigitity  of  livr  fivsh  lif«  to  his  l>Iigkt«il  one,  was 
luiuilly  (ill  tlutt  li«  rui{uiTD(1.  In<I«M),  mii-li  van  tli« 
oatire  gush  aiid  pUyof  h«r  spirit,  that  *\w  v»»  seMom 
{M-rfu-tly  4|iuet  iuii)  uiiiloiiioiLHtrative,  any  jn^ire  than  a 
fuiintjiiii  over  ovascs  U>  lUinjih'  mkI  warhio  with  it« 
flow.  She  pofiSBsaed  the  gift  of  song,  and  that,  too,  bo 
tutumlly,  tliat  yoti  wuiilil  wt  littte  [Jiiiik  of  inquiring 
wheni.-e  hhn  had  mught  it,  or  what  tuastvr  luul  tait^lit 
hvr,  aa  of  adkiug  the  aaaxe  questions  ahout  a  hinl,  in 
whoso  small  strain  of  niiuiio  vo  rcoogiiixu  the  yokv  of 
thi>  Cii-ator  as  distinctly  as  in  the  loudest  accents  of 
his  thund'jir.  8u  long  as  PlioOie  sang,  kIic  mij;ht  ittray 
at  ker  own  will  at)out  thv  liuiise.  Clifford  was  content, 
whether  ilic  sn-L-et,  airy  houiolinoKS  of  hvr  tones  vatao 
down  from  tliv  ujijter  I'bauilx-ns  or  along  lite  jKissago 
way  from  the  sliop,  or  was  sprinkkd  tlirough  t)ie  foli- 
age of  tho  ijcnr-troo,  inwanl  from  the  {T:irilfn,  wilh  tlw 
twinkling  Minbcams.  He  would  sit  t(ui(?il_v,  with  » 
gentle  pleasure  gloaming  o%-cr  hi»  £mw.  brighter  now, 
and  now  a  little  dimmer,  aa  the  song  lui])ponod  to  float 
near  him,  or  was  inorv  n-tnotvly  hcanl.  It  pleased  him 
beat,  however,  when  she  sat  on  a  low  footstool  at  his 
kncic. 

It  is  perhaps  romarknhlr,  eonsidtring  her  tcmpi-ra- 
Tn«iit.  tliat  Plueho  oftener  chose  a  strain  of  jiatliuii  tlian 
of  gayrty.  Btit  ll»^  viitmg  aii<l  happy  are  not  ill 
plcaapcl  to  temper  their  life  with  a  transparent  sluulow. 
The  deepest  pathos  of  PlHvhc'o  voic«  and  song,  more' 
over,  came  sifted  through  tlie  golden  texture  of  a 
cheetj  spirit,  and  was  somehow  so  interfuM^t  wilh  tlie 
quality  theneo  acquimi,  that  um-'ii  livart  felt  all  tlie 
Ugliter  for  having  wept  at  it  Broad  mirth,  in  the 
sa4<rod  prcwncn  c»f  dark  mbfortnne,  wmdd  liavc  jarred 
liarshly  and  irrcvertaitly  with  tbe  solemn  sympboig 
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tbat  rolled  its  DiKl«rti>n«  tltroi^h  Uvpztbah's  and  )ier 
brulJKT's  life.  Tlieitifoi*,  it  was  w«U  tluit  PIiwIk)  m 
oftc'U  rliDfti-  nitd  tlK'tiiL^,  itixl  not  iiitni^H  tliut  tbi-y  ceased 
to  be  HO  Hul  wliili'  «titi  wiis  singittg  tbem. 

Becoiutug  bainttKititd  tu  lii^r  i^omi  ran  inn  ship.  ClifFord 
rc^utUy  slittWLiI  lt»w  fitpal'lc  of  imbibing'  plfanaiit  liuts 
and  gleams  of  obeerful  ligbt  from  all  (|iiKrl«ni  his  na< 
tun'  niiLit  ori^nally  liiivc  Ik^'H.  He  grew  jouthful 
viliilu  »Ik'  BUt  l>j*  him.  A  Wauty.  —  not  pi'ei^ijti-ly  iwil, 
even  in  itn  utiituHt  mnnifc^tntiDn,  nnd  which  a  jtaintor 
would  hnve  watched  long  to  seize  and  fix  upon  lii« 
caiivaA,  and,  after  all,  in  vain,  —  )H-auty,  nuvertltolves, 
tlukt  wiw  itiit  a  ntorc  dream,  would  sometimes  play  npoa 
and  illuminate  Iua  f  aco.  It  did  iiioro  tlian  to  illuiiiiiiiitw ; 
it  trausfiKurcd  hiui  witli  an  expression  that  eould  only 
be  i»tvqiret«d  oa  tlic  |:low  of  an  exquisite  and  liappj 
npiriu  Tliat  gray  hair,  and  those  furrows,  —  witL 
tln-ir  rocon)  of  infinite  sorrow  so  deeply  vrritttfn  aoros* 
Ilia  brow,  and  so  comprf?ssk.tl.  an  witli  a  futUo  eJTort  to 
crowd  in  all  tLc  tale,  that  the  whole  ituMription  whb 
made  illegible,  —  theee.  for  the  moment,  Tuni^hnl.  An 
eye,  at  onoe  temler  and  nt^ute,  might  hav<!  Ix'lK-ld  in 
thi>  man  Konir  i^hadow  of  what  he  was  meant  to  \w. 
Anon,  as  age  eamc  Kteiditig,  like  a  mu)  twilight,  bai-Jc 
over  hi*  fipire.  yoti  would  have  felt  tcmptwl  to  hold 
an  argiuncnt  with  IX-Mtitiy,  and  nflimi,  tliat  eitluT  this 
being  shoidd  not  Itave  been  made  mortjil.  or  mortal 
«xitteDM  mImuM  have  Ikh-ii  temix-ivd  ti>  his  ([uiililies. 
Than  seemed  no  nt-cessity  for  his  having  dmw  n  breath 
at  alt ;  the  world  m^ver  wante<l  hira ;  but.  as  lie  had 
breathed,  it  ought  alwiiy^  ('>  Itavt;  Iioen  the  balmii-<t 
of  lUinmcr  air.  The  same  jicrplexily  will  invariably 
baiuit  UN  witli  n'f^rd  to  natures  tliat  tend  to  fevd  ex* 
elusirely  upon  tlie  Beautiful,  let  their  cartlily  fato  ho 
u  lenient  a*  it 
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Phcebe,  it  ts  probable,  bad  but  a  very  imperfect 
comprvbcDMon  of  tlio  vli«ni(-t4>r  over  which  ahe  liad 
tbroKH  so  beneficent  a  spi-lL  Nor  van  it  nec«ssaiy. 
Th«  fire  u|)ou  the  liearth  i.'aii  gladden  a  w1k>1o  M-»ii- 
circle  of  fafes  round  alM>ut  it,  but  nv«d  not  know  tlie 
individuality  of  on«  amon^  them  alL  Indeed,  Uiera 
wiw  MRWtbinfi;  too  lino  and  (Udlcate  in  CUffonl's  traits 
to  be  perfectly  appreciated  by  one  whose  sphere  lay  so 
mucii  in  tlie  AcUulI  an  Fhu-lte'H  did.  For  Clifford, 
howorcr,  the  reality,  and  RimpUcity,  and  tborongh 
bonifdincss  of  the  girl's  nature,  were  as  powerful  a 
charm  ns  any  that  she  possessed.  Beauty,  it  is  trusi 
and  beauty  almost  perfect  in  ita  own  iityle,  waa  iudis* 
petuablf.  Had  Pha-bu  been  eoarw  in  fcnttu^,  xluipod 
clnmsilr,  of  a  harsb  voice,  and  uncouthly  mannered) 
slw  mi(;ht  have  been  rich  with  all  piood  gifts,  beneath 
this  tmfortimate  exterior,  and  nttll,  ao  long  as  tiw  woro 
the  gaiaii  of  woman,  sho  would  have  shocked  Clifford^ 
and  depressed  him  by  her  lack  of  beauty.  Dut  notb> 
ing  mure  iH'ntitifuI  —  nothing  prettier,  at  least  — ' 
erer  made  than  rh<tbe.  And,  therefore,  to  this  maOt^ 
—  whoM  whole  poor  and  impalpablo  enjoyment  of  ex- 
istence heret<pfore,  an<l  until  Iwth  his  heart  and  fancy 
diinl  within  liim,  Ii;td  been  a  dream.  —  wIio«e  unnges  of 
women  had  more  and  more  loat  their  warmth  and  sub- 
stance,  and  bi'^en  frozen,  like  the  picttm^e  of  aeeluded 
artiats,  into  the  vhillest  ideality.  —  to  him,  this  Ultle 
figure  of  the  eheericat  houHcbold  life  was  jtist  wliat  he 
wqnired  ta  bring  hin»  back  into  the  bn-athing  workL 
Persons  wiw  have  wandervil,  or  been  expclleil,  out  of 
the  common  track  of  thing*,  even  wi^rt^  it  for  a  bcttesf 
■yNtero,  desire  nothing  so  much  as  to  be  led  back.  TItey 
shirar  in  their  li)neli]i0Ji!<.  Iw  it  on  n  mountain -top  or 
in  a  dungeon.     Now,  Phube's  presence  made  a  boine 
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her,  —  that  very  sphere  which  the  outcast,  Iho 
ptiaooer,  tlie  potv»tatv,  —  the  wretch  buueatli  uuuikind, 
tbe  wretch  aside  from  it,  or  thu  wretch  abow  it,  —  in- 
stinctiviJy  ]>tn«ii  after,  —  a  home  I  She  wa^  real  I 
Holdiug  ber  hanl,  yon  fi'lt  »oiucthiiig ;  u  tiruili-r  soui^ 
thiog ;  a  substance,  and  a  wanu  oue :  and  so  long  aa 
jou  should  feel  its  gTa8|v,  «oft  t»  it  wha,  you  tuiglit  bo 
certain  that  yonr  ]>hi<.'8  wiu  good  in  the  whole  sym- 
pathetic chain  of  human  nature.  The  world  was  no 
longer  a  delusion. 

JW  looking  a  little  further  in  this  dire<rtiou,  wft 
might  suggvHt  an  exphmation  of  an  oftt-n-siijfgested 
mystery.  Why  are  poets  so  apt  to  choose  their  mates, 
not  for  any  similarity  of  jxiutto  en<lowiiivnt,  but  for 
qualities  which  might  make  tJte  happiuess  of  the 
redeat  bandicraftsumn  as  well  as  that  of  the  ideal 
cmftsmun  of  tliv  s])irit?  IWau^e.  prul«d>ly,  at  bis 
highest  elevation,  the  jHwt  needs  no  human  inter- 
courM :  but  he  finds  it  drearj-  to  descend,  iiutl  be  a 
Btianger. 

llierv  wa8  sain4>thiiig  very  beautiful  in  the  relation 
that  grew  up  betwwn  this  luiir,  so  vloMtly  aiul  con- 
stantly liiikiil  together,  yet  with  surb  a  waste  of 
gloomy  ami  itiyKti^rrioiit  year*  from  hi'*  birlliday  to 
hers.  On  Clifford's  part  it  was  tite  feeling  of  a  man 
Datarally  iiidowiil  with  Uie  liv^dii^  wiitibility  to  fem- 
inine infliM.-Dci-.  but  who  lutd  nvver  (|iuiQfi-<l  the  euji  of 
paaiiiouate  love,  and  knew  that  it  wafi  now  too  late. 
He  knew  it,  witli  the  JniitiiK-ti^-e  dclieaey  that  liad  »uS 
Tived  his  intelle<?tii:il  dc<:ay.  Thus,  his  st-iittnient  for 
F1)n>))e,  without  being  palernnl,  wait  not  hiKt  eliaste 
than  if  she  ha«l  been  hitt  daughter,  lie  was  a  man.  it  , 
[s  true,  and  recognized  her  as  a  woman.  She  was  his 
galy  reprttseiitativc  of  woiuaukind.     Uu  took  uiifail* 
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ing  note  of  every  (.-liartn  that  npprtaiiii'd  to  Iter 
iui<)  tuiw  the  ripeness  of  ber  lip»,  unil  tliu  virgiuul  de- 
VL'loptucDt  of  Iter  iMiitoiii.  All  liur  little  womanly  wity». 
biiiidiii];  wilt  of  licr  Uko  blaiMoiu»  uii  u  young  fnut- 
tt-ee,  luul  their  eff»>t  ou  him,  ami  sometJineti  csusmI 
bin  very  heart  to  tlnglu  viilJi  tliv  IcocDost  tfaiilhi  of 
plcftsiin-.  At  sui-h  muuicntjs,  —  for  the  effect  wiu  sel- 
dom more  than  momentary,  —  tlu;  luJf-torpiJ  man 
woitI<l  Vio  full  of  luu-moniona  lifr.  ju»t  iw  a  lut);;-iiilL-Dt 
haqi  h  full  of  Hoimil,  wlicii  the  mu»ii-tau'8  ttngera 
AWi-vp  1U1XMS  it.  But,  tihcv  nil,  it  Mi-iuvtl  ntthvr  a 
perception,  or  a  sj-uipathy,  dian  a  Bontimeut  belonKinft 
to  hiittsvJf  ILH  nil  iiidividuid.  Hu  Ttnul  Phailic,  a.t  )iu 
would  a  swvut  and  siniple  etoiy  ;  he  listeuod  to  Iht.  as 
if  idle  were  a  vvrw  of  huu^eliold  jMx-try,  which  God, 
in  reiiuilal  of  hid  hleak  aiH)  dismal  lot,  liatt  i>ennttt<tl 
M>iiii>  angel,  tliat  most  }>itied  him.  to  warble  ttirou;;h 
tlte  hou-te.  She  waa  not  an  aflual  faet  for  him,  hut 
tlH-  uitcri>n.-tation  of  all  that  Ik  had  lucrked  on  vai-th 
hraiiglit  waruily  home  to  his  conception ;  so  that  tlii» 
nivru  symbol,  or  lifvlike  pictim-,  ha<l  nhuont  tlie  i<oiii- 
fort  of  ruili^'. 

Unt  wt-  strive  in  vain  to  put  the  idi'a  into  won1«. 
No  adetgunto  exjin'^sion  of  the  lieauty  Mid  profound 
pathott  with  wliieh  it  iiupn^tjiies  us  is  attainable.  Thi« 
beili^,  made  only  for  Iuipptne3»,  and  heretofore  so  tntv 
erahly  failing  to  be  liap]iy,  —  bis  tendencies  so  hide- 
ously thwnrtui,  tlint,  soniv  unknown  tinu^  a|i^  the  del 
icate  Bpriop)  of  his  character,  never  morally  or  intel- ' 
lecttully  Mtn>[ij;,  luul  given  way,  and  he  was  now 
imheeUe,  —  this  poor,  forlorn,  voiFtigi-r  from  tbu  Isl- 
ands of  tlie  Blest,  in  a  frail  l>ark,  on  a  lenijii^tiioua 
tica,  had  lMM.-it  flung,  by  tliu  b-tt  mouiit:iin-wave  of  hi« 
Khipwruck,  into  a  quiet  harbor.    There,  as  be  lay  mora 
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than  Imlf  lif<4«S!(  on  the  Htmiid.  the  fragnmoe  of  an 
earthly  rDtMvbud  ha>l  cotuo  to  Jim  ti»striL«,  ;iii^,  us  ottom 
will,  )uut  fl(iniiuoiie<I  ii))  remiaiscences  or  vigioDS  of  alt 
tho  living  uad  bivutliing  lioauty  amid  whKdi  ho  Hliould 
hare  had  hie  home.  With  his  nativu  8uti('tr))til>ility  of 
happy  iufliKnitx-A.  hv  iulialt^  the  alight,  ethereal  rap< 
tnru  into  his  soul,  and  expiree  ! 

And  how  did  Phojbe  rt-gnrd  Clifford  ?  The  prl's 
WOM  not  oiw  of  ihiKU:  nalurcti  whivh  are  most  attractcid 
by  what  is  Htntn»u  and  cxoi-ptiuiiul  iu  hitnian  vluirao- 
t«r.  Tlie  path  which  would  btst  have  tmit«d  her  was 
the  woU-woni  track  of  unlinnry  life ;  tlw  companious 
m  wlioiu  she  would  most  have  dolightitl  wtre  Midi  as 
one  fiK'fiiiiiU'ri*  nt  rvt-ry  turn,  Tlie  raysterj-  wliich  en- 
veloped Clifford,  so  far  ax  it  alT<:i.-tul  hor  at  all,  wait  an 
annoyanctr,  ratlier  tliau  thv  pi(|iuint  charm  whioh  rosuiy 
women  might  have  found  in  it.  Still.  hi;r  nativo  kliid- 
linooit  watt  hi'ou'jht  strongly  into  i>IaY,  not  hy  what  was 
darkly  pictnn.*:wpio  in  hi«  Mtiiation.  nor  so  muoh,  ewn, 
by  the  finer  graces  of  his  chai'acter,  as  by  tlie  simple 
appeal  of  a  hoart  ho  forlorn  a.t  hi.-*  to  one  so  full  of 
gvnninu  Hymputhy  as  hers.  She  gave  him  aa  affec- 
tioDale  ri^rd,  betrame  he  nt-odtil  »o  nttu-h  lore,  and 
seomed  t*>  luivo  nx-eivod  »o  little.  With  a  ready  tact, 
the  result  of  ever-acUvc  an*)  wliolesoind  swtisibility,  she 
duicemiid  what  vnv*  good  for  him,  and  did  it.  What- 
aver  was  morbid  in  his  mind  and  expi^rience  she  ^■• 
uored !  and  tiMintby  kept  llitir  intercourse  Iwalthy,  by 
thfl  incaiilioiis,  bnt,  as  it  were,  beaven^li^erted  ftwdoin 
of  her  whole  conduct.  The  aiok  in  mind,  and,  per- 
ha{Ki,  in  body,  am  tvndcri'<l  mora  darkly  and  hope- 
lowly  so  by  tho  manifoUl  reflection  of  their  disease, 
mirmred  back  fit>m  all  qtiarter*  in  ttiv  dvportniAnt  of 
tbow  about  thuni ;  they  aro  uimpuUvU  to  iubalu  tho 
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poison  of  their  own  breath,  in  iniinite  repetition.  Bat 
Ph<ebe  affonled  h«r  poor  patient  a  supply  of  purer 
air.  Shv  impri-)^ittv>l  it,  too,  not  with  n  wiltl-flower 
went,  —  for  wilduess  was  no  trait  of  hers,  —  but  with 
Uto  jK-rfuini!  of  ganUtn-rnHi-vt,  pink.s  aiul  oUivr  bliiiutuiuii 
of  niiM-li  sw4;ctnL-8s,  wliicti  nuturo  and  man  hsv<>  con- 
Beutctl  together  in  making  grow  from  summer  to  sum- 
mer, anil  from  r<'iitiin,'  to  cwnlury.  Siioli  a  ftiwi-r  was 
Phoebe,  in  her  n^lution  with  CUffoid,  and  attcb  the  de- 
light tliat  he  inhaled  from  Iter. 

Yet,  it  tinut  be  tuud.  hor  petids  KomotimM  droo[>td 
a  tittle,  in  consequenoe  of  the  heavy  ainiOHjiix-re 
about  h(ir.  Slw  grew  more  tliougbtfiil  than  livrato- 
fore.  liooking  aside  at  Clifford's  face,  and  seeing  the 
dim,  tiDsatisfaetory  elegauoe  and  tiie  intvili-ct  idmo»t 
quenched,  sho  would  trip'  to  inquire  what  liail  been  hin 
life.  Was  he  alwa^-!<  thus?  Had  tliii  Teil  Ix^-n  over 
him  from  his  birth?  —  this  veil,  under  whit-Ii  far  more 
of  his  spirit  was  bidden  than  revealetl,  and  through 
which  he  so  imiH^rfwtly  diaoerned  tJ>e  actual  world,  — 
or  was  itn  f^ray  tcxtotw  woven  of  Konio  ihirk  eahmiitj? 
Phcnlte  loved  ito  ridtlleH,  and  would  have  lieeii  glad  to 
escape  the  perplexity  of  tlii«  one.  NeviTtJM-luMM,  there 
was  no  far  a  good  result  of  her  nuKlitations  on  Clif- 
ford's eharaoter,  tliat,  when  her  involunurj'  conjoc- 
tuies,  togetlier  with  the  tendency  of  every  strange  cir> 
enmstiuim.'  to  l«ll  itji  own  story,  had  gratlu.'dly  taught 
her  the  fart,  it  had  no  turrible  vtlixt  upon  Ikt.  ■  Let 
tJw  worUl  have  done  him  what  vast  nTong  it  might, 
she  knew  Couflin  ('liffnnl  too  well  —  or  fancied  so  — 
ever  to  shudder  at  tlw  touch  of  bis  thin  delicate  fin- 
gers. 

Witliin  a  few  days  after  tlw  appciaranec  of  this  re- 
markable tmnat«,  the  routine  of  Ufc  had  establisbed 
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ItaelE  wiUi  a  ^mA  d^al  of  unifomiity  in  the  uld  house 
of  our  niunttivu.  Iii  tliu  mumiiig,  very  tthortly  after 
breakfast,  it  was  Cliffortl's  uuHtom  to  fall  aiiti'(-|>  ta 
hiH  chair;  nor,  oulesK  accidcDtally  dtHturbed,  would  ha 
emer^  from  a  deoi^e  cload  of  tduiulior  or  the  tbiDDer 
mitits  that  Hitted  tu  aud  fro,  until  well  towards  nooiv* 
day,  IIh-sc  liuiirt  of  <Irow[tUM'-sul  werv  Um  ncitson  of  the 
old  gentle  woman's  attcuduncu  on  her  brother,  while 
Plufibe  took  charge  of  the  shop;  ait  artnngement 
wlm-h  the  puhliu  Hpttwlily  understood,  and  evinced 
their  decided  preference  of  tlie  younger  ahopwoiiian  hj 
the  uiullipUcity  uf  tlieir  vails  during  hvr  iulmin!sti«> 
tion  of  affaire.  Dinner  over,  Ilepzibah  took  her  kni^ 
ting'work,  —  a  long  ittockiug  of  gray  yarn,  for  her 
brother's  winter-WL>«r,  —  and  with  a  sigh,  and  a  scowl 
of  affectionate;  farvwell  to  Clifford,  and  a  gesture  va- 
joining  watclifulnc^  on  l'ho;l>e,  went  to  take  her  seat 
behind  the  oount«r.  It  was  now  tli«  young  g"Y9  turn 
to  be  the  nurse,  —  tlic  guurdiiut,  the  playmut^'.  —  or 
wbat«Ter  is  the  fitter  phrase,  —  of  the  gray-haired 
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Ci.iK»f)KD,  exoept  for  Phcebo'a  more  active  inati- 
gxtion,  wmtli)  on]inarily  [lave  yiel<Ied  to  the  torpor 
which  had  crept  througli  all  his  uiuilcy  of  bving,  mid 
wtiiiili  it!iij;gUhly  ouunM-ileJ  liini  to  sit  iu  his  moniiiig 
ohiur  till  uwnti(li>.  But  thi;  girl  Kvhluni  failed  to  ytxt- 
pose  a  remo^-al  to  the  ^^xlca,  where  Uuchs  Vtunt-r 
anil  thu  ilagiterrt>ot}-]n<«t  hiul  iiuule'ttiK-h  mpaim  ou  thu 
loof  of  tlie  niinaus  ai'hor,  or  suinmcr-hoiise,  that  it  wiu 
now  a  auftii-iviit  »hi.-Iu^r  from  sunshine  aiiil  oaiiual 
showers.  The  hop-\'iiic,  too.  hail  begun  to  grow  luxn- 
riantly  over  tlie  aiilea  of  the  little  L'llitiiv,  auil  iiuulu  an 
interior  of  voithmt  sei^liuion,  with  inniiiuerahlu  poopii 
aud  glimpses  into  the  wider  solitude  of  the  garden. 

Here,  »)>nttaii»i%  in  ihi.f  j^^'n  phty-phuw  of  flivJc- 
eriag  light,  Phadio  read  to  Clifford.  Iler  acquaint- 
ance:, the  artiiU,  who  ap]>cartvl  to  have  a  litemi-y  turn, 
luul  siippliitl  her  with  works  of  fiction,  tn  immphlet- 
furm,  and  a  few  vuliiui«>s  of  ]>oetn',  in  alt<>g>ither  a  dif- 
ferent style  aiid  taate  from  those  which  Hcpxilndi  m>- 
Ic'iTted  for  his  amuMMiutiit.  Small  thaiilu  were  dtie 
to  till!  bookn,  liowcvcr.  if  tlic  girl's  rwuliiign  w<'n'  in 
»uy  d^n^oe  more  aun-easful  than  Iwr  elderly  cottsiu'a. 
PhivlHt'st  voii'o  liail  nlway*  a  jin-tty  niusie  in  it,  and 
could  either  enliven  CUffonl  hy  its  siaikle  and  gnyety 
of  tone,  or  .toatlic  hitn  by  a  M>utinui-<)  flow  of  pebbly 
and  brook-liku  i-adcocv*.    But  tho  Gctioiu—- iu  which 
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»>unti7-girL,  iiiitised  to  works  of  that  nKture,  often 
became  ilecjily  absorltwl  —  interosted  her  strange  audi- 
tor vi!r>-  little,  or  ttot  at  all.  I'icturea  of  life,  mci'jics 
of  jiiiwtian  or  ttontitiient,  wit,  Imuvor,  and  {uithos,  were 
all  thrown  awuy.  or  worse  than  thrown  away,  on  Clif- 
ford ;  either  bet-uuse  he  ]a<:k<«I  ati  exjicriutK'e  by  which 
to  tc«t  their  triitli,  or  because  his  own  griefs  were  a 
touch-Htoue  of  reality  that  few  feigned  cinolionn  eoidd 
witluuuid.  ^Vhun  Fiiuibv  broko  into  a  peal  of  merry 
Uughter  at  what  she  read,  he  would  now  and  then 
laugh  for  ayuipatliy,  but  oftt^ier  rcJ4|Hiud  with  a 
troubhid,  quivtioiitiig  look.  If  a  tear  —  a  maiden's 
euoahiny  tear  over  imaginary  woo  —  dropp^il  u]wa 
iiK-laiii'boly  pagv,  Clifford  either  took  it  as  s 
of  actual  uatamity,  or  ehte  grew  jieevitili,  and 
angrily  motjoncd  her  to  close  the  volume.  And 
wiaely  tool  Is  not  the  world  wul  enough,  in  genuiDO 
earnest,  without  making  a  pastime  of  mock-sorrows? 

With  |>oi-tri,-  it  wa»  mthc^r  Usttcr.  He  dvli^hted  iu 
the  swell  and  liiiVwideni'u  of  tlR*  rhvthm,  aitd  the  ha|v 
piiy  rw»irriiig  rhytiit?.  Nor  was  CUfifonl  in<-a|>4ible  of 
fM^ng  the  M'utiniimt  of  potttry,  —  not,  ]htI)h]w,  whore 
it  was  highest  or  (h^^'jR-Kt,  but  wheni  it  was  niortt  flit- 
ting mid  ollHTi-al.  It  was  iin|HMsible  to  fon^ti-U  in 
what  exquisite  verse  the  awidtviiing  mjk'U  niiglit  lurk  ; 
on  raiding  her  eyes  from  the  page  to  Cliffords 
I*ha-Ki  woulil  1h!  niiidt-  aware,  by  tlio  lit;bt  bmak- 
ing  through  it,  that  a  moru  dvhcato  intelligiencu  than 
hop  own  luul  cniigtit  a  lambent  flame  fromi  what  slw 
zvad.  One  glow  of  this  kind,  however,  ynu  often  tlw 
precnrmr  of  gtoom  for  many  hours  afterward ;  be- 
cause, when  the  glow  left  Itiui,  ho  wonted  <-oiiwi(Nt!t  of 
a  missing  Hense  and  power,  and  gropeil  about  for  them, 
aa  if  u  blind  man  should  go  seeking  his  lo»t  eyesight. 
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It  pleased  him  more,  and  was  better  for  his  inward 
welfaiv,  th&t  l*h<ebu  ahoiUd  talk,  and  make  piuitiiig 
owurrtnws  viviii  to  liis  mind  liy  lier  jwrympanviiiii  <le- 
aci-iptioD  and  reniarks.  The  life  of  tht*  gardeu  offL'it-d 
topie«  enough  for  mch  di»i!our*c  as  suited  CliiTonl 
best.  He  never  faile<l  to  inquire  what  flowers  had 
bloomed  iiineo  yetiterday.  IHh  feeling  for  fluwcn)  was 
very  ux<itu;iito,  luid  M-vniwl  not  ho  much  u  tAste  as  an 
emotion ;  he  was  foud  of  sitting  with  one  in  his  baud, 
inlcuUy  oh»cr%'iiig  it,  uiid  looking  from  its  petals  into 
Phmbe's  face,  u  if  the  garden  flower  were  the  uster 
of  the  hotiiiehold  maiilen.  Not  merely  ww  tlierc  a  de- 
light in  Uio  dower's  perfume,  or  pleasiins  in  ite  beauti- 
ful focm,  and  the  delii'aey  or  brightness  of  it^  hue ; 
but  Cliilonra  «njoyuivut  wait  aeeompaniwl  witli  a 
peroeptioD  of  life,  character,  and  individuality,  that 
made  him  lov«  (bvMt  blo«MHJw  of  tbe  gnrdtrn,  as  if  they 
were  endowed  with  sentiment  and  inlelligeuce.  Tlu« 
afToctioa  and  nympathy  for  flowera  in  almniit  exclu- 
airoly  a  woman's  tniit.  Mm,  if  endowed  with  it  by 
nature,  soon  lose,  forget,  and  learn  to  deflpiM;  it,  in 
tbt-ir  contact  n-ith  rour«er  thing"  than  flowenf.  C'lif< 
ford,  too,  Iiad  long  forgotten  it ;  but  fouml  it  again 
now,  a»  he  nJowly  revived  from  the  dull  torpor  of  his 
life. 

It  ia  wouderful  how  mimy  pli-asant  ineidmts  ciuitin- 
nally  came  to  pass  in  that  Mreludi'd  gartlen-spot  wIkq 
once  Phoebe  had  set  benelf  to  look  for  tliem.  She 
hail  ftw-n  or  Iw^rd  a  \>tv-  (Iwre,  (Hi  the  fimt  day  of  her 
aci[iutintanfe  with  the  plaoe.  And  often,  —  almost 
continually,  indeed,  —  siiioe  tlien,  tl»c  Vice*  kepi  com- 
ing tliillier,  Ilenreu  know»  why.  or  by  what  pertina- 
ciona  desire,  for  far-fetclied  swt-it.t,  wl»-n.  mi  doubt, 
tbei«  were  broad  clover'fieldv,  and  all  kind^  of  garden 
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growtlii  marh  neanr  home  than  tliU.  Thitlier  the 
boes  came,  however,  and  plungfnl  into  the  Bcjiiaah-bloft- 
tuttiix,  iw  if  thi-ni  vrtrrv  iio  ottK^r  Minafli-vinoH  witliin  a 
long  tluy's  lliffht,  or  as  if  the  Boil  of  Hepzibiih's  ;;ar- 
(len  gave  ita  productionii  juHt  tlw  vor}-  qitality  which 
thvsc  laboriwu  Iittlv  wiziirls  wimUil,  in  order  tn  ini' 
part  the  Iljniettiis  odor  to  their  whole  hive  of  New 
KngUind  honey.  Wlwn  Cliffoni  hwinJ  thpir  sunny, 
buzzing  murmiir,  in  the  heart  of  the  f^reat  yellow  bios* 
Konui,  he  Wkftl  al>(>ut  hini  with  a  joyful  neniw  of 
warmth,  and  blue  sky.  and  f^rccn  j^nuN  And  of  God'a 
free  air  in  the  wltole  height  from  earth  to  heaven. 
Aft«r  all,  there  ne^:<!  be  no  ^pietttion  why  tlio  !><*« 
came  to  that  one  green  nook  in  the  dnjsty  town.  God 
sent  them  thither  to  glathlt-n  wir  |>oor  Cliffonl.  They 
broiight  the  rich  sumraer  with  them,  in  requital  of  a 
littlti  honey. 

When  Uie  bean-vines  began  to  flower  on  the  ]wlea, 
there  waa  one  particular  variety  which  bore  n  viviil 
K-iirlct  bloNiuini.  Th«  <liig)ii*rn."otj-pist  had  found  these 
beans  in  a  garret,  over  one  of  the  seven  gahli-s,  tnvtft* 
ured  up  in  an  okl  cheat  of  drawers,  by  some  borticnl- 
tnral  Pj-nrln-on  of  days  gone  by,  who,  doubtless,  meant 
to  HOW  them  tlie  next  ititromer,  but  was  bimitflf  flmt 
•Awn  in  t>cath's  garden-ground.  By  way  of  testing 
vhether  there  were  still  a  living  germ  in  ituch  ancient 
•eeds,  Ilolgnve  liad  phinteal  soiue  uf  them ;  and  tl>o 
nsnlt  of  his  experiment  was  a  splemlid  row  of  bean- 
tines,  elandHTing,  early,  to  (lie  full  height  of  the 
pnleA,  and  nrrajHn^  them,  from  top  to  bottom,  in  a 
rpita)  profu.-uou  of  re<l  bloaaoms.  And,  ever  sinee 
(he  unfolding  of  the  first  bud,  a  multitude  of  hmn- 
ming-hinls  had  been  attracted  thither.  At  times,  it 
veemcd  m  if  for  every  oiie  of  the  hujidrod  bhKuoina 
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there  was  one  of  tiioso  tinuwt  (uwbi  of  Uic  iiir,  —  a 
thumb's  bigD«sa  of  btimishecl  plumag<e,  borering  and 
vibriitiiig  nlMiut  (tu.-  bean-polea.  It  was  will)  uitkM?nb- 
ablo  iDtt^^re^t,  aiul  vvvit  tiiort'  tlian  cbililUb  <lulight, 
that  ClilTnnl  watdinl  the  hummiiig-bintB.  lie  used 
to  tbnut  hU  hi-Ail  iM>rtly  nut  of  thv  arltor  t«  ora  th<-ia 
tbe  better ;  all  llw;  while,  too,  motioning  Pha-be  to  be 
quiet,  lutd  snatphiiig  glimiKics  of  tbit  litnilv  upon  fa«r 
face,  so  as  to  bciip  hi«  i-njnviiH-ut  up  tlw  hif^wr  with 
her  Bjntpatby.  He  had  not  merely  grown  young ;  — 
he  wait  ft  ohitd  again. 

Itepzibah.  whenever  sfao  happcne<l  to  witness  one 
of  tl)i>tK'  filit  of  niiuiature  entliuiiiiuim,  would  idiakt!  lH;r 
head,  with  n  Htrango  mingling  of  thu  mother  and  sis- 
ter, and  of  pleasure  and  sadneas,  in  her  aspect.  She , 
said  that  it  had  alwiiyH  K-vn  Uius  with  Clifford  wbeni 
the  h  tun  mi  ug- bird  a  came. —  always,  from  hi»  baby- 
hood, —  and  tbat  his  delight  in  th<.>m  had  been  one 
of  the  earlieat  tokens  by  which  be  ftlHiirMl  hiH  lore 
for  bc^ntitifid  tilings.  And  it  wiui  a  wonderful  coin- 
cidenee.  the  good  la^Iy  tliougbl,  tliat  the  artist  should 
hive  t^uit«d  thvso  KCarlvt'flowcring  licans  —  which  Uto 
numming-binlfl  sought  far  and  wide,  and  whi<Th  had 
not  grown  in  thi>  Pynelu-ou  garden  ivfun.:  for  forty  | 
years  —  on  the  veiy  summer  of  Clifford's  return- 
Then  would  the  tears  stand  iii  poor  IIepzil>a}rae]re 
or  ovcHlow  them  with  a  too  abnuchmt  giudt,  tto  tfaati 
she  w.-)s  fain  to  betake  heraelf  into  some  comer  lest 
Clifford  hIiouUI  i>[>y  her  agitation.  Indeed,  all  t)ie 
enjoyments  of  tbis  period  werv  proroeativo  of  tvan» 
Coming  »o  late  as  it  did,  it  was  a  kind  of  Indian  sum- 
mer, with  n  mittt  in  it»  balniiiTtit  Hunjtliino,  n»d  rleouf ^ 
and  death  in  its  gaudiest  delight.  Tbc  moro  Cliffo 
seemed  to  taste  the  liappiua&s  of  a  ehUd,  tlie  saddec 
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vaa  the  differpnoe  ti 
rioiM  uui  Icrriblu  I 
memory,  and  a  blank  Future  Iiefore  bini,  he  liail  mily 
thiH  TiMoiiiiiy  oiul  iiDjiiiIjinblu  N'ow,  wliiirh,  if  vuu  uim-« 
lix>k  cluscly  at  it,  is  iiotliin^.  He  liiitiself.  as  was  per 
ceptible  by  luaiiy  syniptoma,  lay  darkly  b^-Iuiid  hit 
ItlcMurv,  and  knew  it  to  be  «  baby-play,  wliioh  he  waa 
to  toy  and  trifle  vfith,  instead  of  tlioroiiphly  U^lieving. 
CliGTonl  saw,  it  may  W,  in  tlie  iniiTi^r  of  bis  deeper 
conweioiiNnc^'i's,  tli»t  hu  woh  an  exan)])le  and  represen- 
tative of  that  great  class  of  people  wlioiu  an  iti  ex  pi  it-a- 
bb' Proviili'ui'i-  is  (iintiniially  piittiii{>;  at  cruBs-puqwsea 
n-ith  tho  world  :  breaking  what  seems  its  oivn  promise 
in  their  iiatur4> ;  withholding  thnir  prciiH-r  food,  nnd 
ih'tting  [wisun  Iwforo  tlicm  for  ii  banquet :  and  thus 
—  wh«n  it  might  so  t^aitily,  ft.i  one  woidd  think,  hnvQ 
bci'D  adjiislnl  otherwi-<«  —  making  their  eiiisteneo  a 
strangeness  a  Aolitiide.  and  torment.  Alt  hiit  lift?  long, 
h«  luid  Ikvii  learning  Itow  to  be  wri-tcliMl.  lu  ono 
leaniB  a  foreign  tongue ;  and  now,  with  tlie  leflson 
tlioronghly  by  heart.  ])<■  eould  vrith  diflicully  i-omiiro- 
hcnd  his  little  airy  h:ip]))neK8.  Fmpienlly  tlK-re  was 
a  dim  idiadow  of  doubt  in  lii^  eyes.  ''Take  my  hand, 
Phd-bf,"  he  would  say.  "and  pincli  it  liard  with  yuur 
little  flngi-rs  I  Give  me  a  rose,  that  I  may  presw  \t» 
tbornm  and  provo  mjitclf  awake  by  tlie  shariJ  loueh 
of  pain  1 "  Evidently,  he  desired  tins  pri<!k  of  a  tri- 
flin]^  anpiii-'ih,  in  order  to  amure  hini<N'lf,  by  that  qiud> 
!ty  which  hv  best  knew  to  Iw  real,  lliiit  tb<!  ganhm. 
and  tlie  seven  weatberbeaten  gables,  and  Hcpzibah'a 
acow],  iLU<l  PIki'Im:'.')  iimili-,  uyre  n>al  likewise.  With- 
out this  signet  in  his  flesh,  \w  could  have  allrtbuti.-') 
no  more  sulMtance  to  tbem  than  to  the  empty  confu- 
■lon  of  imaginary  i«M.'ne<i  witli  whieh  liu  liail  fed  his 
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The  utVr  mjedx  great  f«ith  in  his  reader's  avm- 
|>athy ;  else  be  tuust  beHitat«  to  give  detaiLi  no  niiiitito, 
luid  incidents  a)i]>ar<'nily  so  trtHiiig,  sa  an-  t-sm-iiliid 
to  make  up  tlio  idva  vf  thitt  gtinU'it-ltf*;.  It  wuit  lite 
Edun  of  u  tliuiidur-ainitten  Adam,  who  bad  tlnl  fur 
refu^  tbitber  out  uf  tbc  »iu»v  dniir}-  un<l  pi>rili)UR 
Wtlilt-nium  into  wldt^ii  tlie  ari^;uLal  Adam  wns  expelled. 

Ooe  of  the  available  mi-niiH  of  aiuitHfUifiit,  of  whiob 
PIicgIm)  xiaiAt!  th«  ntuat  in  Clifford's  behalf,  wa»  tliat 
feathered  society,  tlie  hctts,  a  brvod  of  wboin,  aa  we 
have  abvady  said,  waa  an  iniiiiciiioriai  heirloom  in  the 
PjTichuon  fiiniily.  In  c>otnplianoo  with  a  whim  of  CUf- 
ford,  aa  it  troubled  him  to  see  them  in  oonjiiiuuimt, 
Uicy  hiiil  liwn  st't  at  liUtrty,  iind  now  rtiaine*!  at  will 
about  the  garden  ;  doing  some  little  nuBcbiof  but  bin- 
derml  from  ewa^  by  buildings  «<n  three  sides,  and 
the  diffimlt  peaks  of  a  wooden  fenoe  on  tbc  oUiir. 
They  Hjieut  much  of  their  nhundant  lei<iura  on  the 
margin  of  Maulc's  well,  which  was  baimted  by  a  kind 
of  snail,  evidently  a  titbit  to  tlteir  palatOA ;  and  the 
brackish  wat^T  iLtelf,  howov^tr  itauwotis  to  the  rv9«t  of 
th«  world,  WAS  so  grrutly  esteemed  by  these  fowU, 
that  they  might  he  aeen  tasting,  tiiming  up  their 
bead*,  and  luiiiurking  tbeir  bills,  with  prceLwly  the 
air  of  wine-bibbers  roun<l  a  proWtionary  cjuk.  Their 
g<-nerally  t\\wX,  y*!t  often  brisk,  and  constantly  diver- 
iiilie<l  talk,  one  to  another,  or  tuinietiracs  in  snliluipiy, 
—  as  they  scrati^bed  wcimu  out  of  tlic  rich,  bhuik 
noil,  or  peekcil  at  sueb  plants  as  suited  their  taste,  — 
luid  sueb  a  domestic  loite,  chat  it  wa.t  alinoiit  a  won* 
der  why  yon  coidil  not  <>KtabliNh  a  n^gidar  interchange 
of  ideas  about  Itouschokl  matten.  himtan  aitd  galUna' 
MOOS.  All  hi-na  are  wvll  wortli  studying  for  Uie  piq- 
ttanoy  and  rieh  variety  of  their  manners ;  but  by  DO 
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ponHibilily  can  there  have  been  other  fowls  of  Buch 
odd  api)canuic«  and  deportment  as  tbest^  aooestrBl 
ones.  Tliey  proWbly  uiiilxxtii'd  tlic  trrutitionarjr  i)u- 
euliaritie.4  of  tlietr  whole  liiie  of  progtiniton;,  derivi'd 
through  xn  uiitir<>kcD  nioccnioti  of  vggH  ;  or  else  this 
individual  Chanticleer  and  his  two  wives  hoA  growa 
to  be  huuorisU,  n:i<l  a  Utile  crai^k-hraiued  withal,  on 
acc-oiint  of  \3,w\v  sulitary  way  of  life,  and  out  of  sym- 
pathy for  Ilepzibah,  their  lady-patron«sa. 

Qiiccr,  ind<i-4l,  tlii>y  Umki'd !  (^hauti<>lecr  htmtielf, 
though  stalldii};  on  two  stilt-like  legs,  with  tlw  dignity 
of  intvnuinahle  dt^>H:t!Ut  in  all  hi^  gestures,  was  hardly 
bigger  than  an  ordinary  iMirtridgv ;  hiw  two  vrives  were 
ahout  tlw?  size  of  quaili* ;  and  as  for  the  one  cliiekcn,  it 
looked  small  cnou);h  to  he  MtUl  tn  llie  egg,  and,  at  tho 
Huno  tiino,  »uffiei«ntly  oM.  withenKl,  wizened,  aiKl  cx- 
perieooed,  to  have  been  the  founder  nf  tho  antii|uat«<l 
noe.  Instca^l  of  being  the  youngest  of  the  family,  it 
ntlter  seemed  to  have  aggregated  into  itself  tlte  ageti, 
not  only  of  thew  living  (tpccinicnr!  of  the  liri>^^l,  but 
of  nil  its  forefathers  and  foremolhers,  whoae  united 
excelleneea  aiid  odditien  were  sqtiei'zod  into  its  little 
body.  Its  motlter  evidently  regarded  it  as  the  one 
chieken  of  the  world,  and  ait  neoeaaary,  in  fact,  to  tlte 
worhl'fl  contuiiiniKi",  or.  at  any  rate,  to  the  P<]itilil>rinin 
of  the  present  system  of  aFTaint.  whether  in  ehureb  or 
state.  No  IcHHer  tteniM;  of  the  infunt  friwl'it  ini]>nrtan<'<i 
oonld  bavo  justified,  even  in  a  mother's  eyes,  the  per- 
severance witi)  wbieh  site  watebeil  over  ita  itafety,  ruf- 
fling Itt-r  Hiiiall  [Hffson  to  twieo  it*  pra|>er  Kix^,  and 
flying  in  everybody's  Uwv  tliat  »o  ninch  as  lookol  In- 
wards her  bopefid  progeny.  No  lower  estimate  couM 
hare  rii»)icjit<'d  the  indofatignble  xeal  with  whieh  sha 
■onitrhod,  antl  her  tinscnipidousncsM  in  Jigging  ap  th« 
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Dboiocst  dower  or  vegetable,  for  Uie  sake  of  the  fat 
eiLrtliwonn  M  iu  rout.  JIvr  uer\-otu  cluck,  vrbtn  the 
cbk'ken  huppeuE^l  U>  be  hiddvu  in  tbe  long  f^nuut  orj 
tttulur  tilt;  Mjua^Ii-lKave-H ;  Iter  gentle  ^rroak  of  satia{ao>' 
tion,  while  tutru  uf  it  bvueuth  hi-r  wing ;  bcr  uotv  oT 
iU-ooQcealed  fear  fuid  obstreperous  defiance,  when  she 
earn  her  urchnjucmy,  a  nutghbor's  cat,  «ii  ti»i«  t<)]>  of 
the  high  fent-e,  —  one  or  othvr  of  these  sounds  waa 
to  be  liean!  at  almoHt  every  moment  of  the  <lny,  Hy 
degreea,  the  observer  canin  to  fwl  nearly  as  much  in- 
forest  in  this  ebickcn  of  iltustrioua  race  aa  tlie  motheiw 
hen  did. 

Plwubc,  after  getting  well  acquainted  witli  the  old 
hen,  was  soinetiuii'!(  jni-initt^d  to  talto  the  chicken  in 
bcr  Iiuud,  which  was  quite  capable  of  grasping  its  en- 
biQ  ineh  or  two  of  boily.  Wlulc  she  ciirioutily  examined 
its  hereditarj-  marks,  —  tho  peculiar  siteckle  of  its 
phiniagi-,  Iho  funny  tuft  on  its  head,  and  a  knob  oo 
eaeh  of  its  legs,  —  the  little  biped,  aa  she  insisted,  kept 
giving  hiT  A  saji.'aeiou.t  wink.  The  daguem-utypist 
once  whispered  lH>r  that  tlicsu  marks  betokened  tho 
odditira  of  tlui  Pyncbeoo  family,  and  that  the  chivken 
itself  was  a  symbol  of  tbe  life  of  tlw  ol<]  hoiMc,  ein- 
bmlyEng  its  in teq> relation,  likewise,  although  an  luiin- , 
telligihlc  one.  m  Hucb  clows  generally  are.  It  was 
feathered  riddle ;  a  mystery  hatched  out  of  an  egg, ' 
Rud  just  at  niy!>t(;ri«tL-«  an  if  tlie  egg  liail  lioeu  addlel 

The  second  of  Chanticleer's  two  wives,  ever  since 
Phoebe's  arrival,  had  lieen  in  a  state  of  hea\7  d»- 
Bpundt^ney,  cititHtl,  a.t  it  nftcrwnnls  ap|M>ared,  by  her 
butbility  to  lay  an  egg.  One  ilay,  however,  by  her 
Rclf-itii))ortant  gait,  the  xideway  tnm  of  her  head,  and  - 
the  <w.-k  of  Iht  eye,  itH  kIh<  pried  into  one  and  anotbef ^ 
nook  of   tbe  garden,  —  croaking  to  herself,   all  thi 
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frhilo,  wiUi  uivxpraNitibli!  coinplnovnry,  —  it  wtw  maJa 
evident  that  this  identiciil  hen,  tuui-L  as  mankind  no* 
ilerviilued  Iter,  cnrriwl  soiuetJuug  nl>»iit  tu-r  iktruiii  IIm 
wortli  of  whieli  vnut  not  Ut  Iw  c!ttiiimU.-d  vitlivr  iti  guld 
or  |ir<K!ioiis  titones.  Shortly  sftrr  Ihvre  vaa  a  prodig- 
ious oiu'Jdiiig  un<t  gmtulatioii  of  Cliautiuleer  unci  idl  liia 
familj,  including  tlie  vixenotl  chickon,  who  appeared 
to  nndentand  tho  matter  <]uite  as  well  as  <)i<l  lii-t  xirv, 
his  motlii-r,  or  his  iitmt.  Hiut  uft<.'rn(Kiii  l^huibo  found 
a  diminutire  pg^,  —  not  in  the  re^nW  nest,  it  wan  far 
t4X>  ])n'<'iiiti.'t  (o  Iw  tnL-stwd  thvri-,  —  hut  (■unnin<;lv  hid- 
den under  the  currant'biishf.'s,  on  some  dry  stalks  of 
last  yeai-'a  grass.  Ilcpuliali,  ou  leianiitig  tlu,'  fiict, 
took  poissesston  of  tlio  ef^g  and  np])ropriat4.-d  it  to  Clif- 
ford's breakfast,  on  account  of  a  certain  delica^^  of 
fiavor,  for  wliicli,  as  stw  affirmei),  these  eggs  bad  al- 
vay*  been  famoiu.  Thiia  unserupidottHly  did  tbo  old 
gentlewoman  saerificv  tbc  cntitinuatK-e,  perhaps,  of  an 
ancient  foatliered  ra«p,  witli  no  better  end  (Iiau  to  .sup* 
ply  her  brother  with  a  dainty  that  lutrdly  tilled  tb« 
bowl  of  a  tonpoon  !  It  nmvit  have  been  in  reference 
to  thia  outraj^  that  Chanticleer,  tlie  next  day,  aouom- 
panied  by  tho  Iwreavi-d  ntotltvr  of  iho  ejjg,  took  his 
port  in  front  of  Pha'ljo  and  CUfford,  and  delivered 
him-telf  of  a  hai'an^c  that  might  havo  proved  aa  b>ng 
u  his  own  ]>ed>^-c,  but  for  a  fit  of  merriment  on 
Pbaebe's  part.  Hereupon,  tho  offcmleil  fowl  stalked 
away  on  hi^  Inng  stilt/^,  and  utterly  witlidrvw  his  no- 
ti<;o  from  Phwbo  aud  tJie  rest  of  human  nature,  until 
ihe  ma«Io  hi^r  pcwo  witli  an  offtring  of  Hpic«-«ake, 
which,  next  to  Kusik,  was  tho  delicacy  mo(St  in  faror 
with  hu  ariatoeratiu  ta.-itv. 

We  lingvr  too  kmt;,  no  doubt,  beside  this  paltry  riv* 
ulet  of  life  that  flowoJ  through  tlio  garden  of  the 
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Vynoheoa  House.  But  we  deem  it  pardunablu  to  re> 
conl  thc»6  mean  in«i(lvDbi  wiil  ]>tM)r  delkglits,  becwiao 
they  piwctl  go  greatly  to  CUfFunl'ii  buDvriU  'Dwy 
buil  lim  oartlt-aiuell  in  them,  luicl  coDtributml  to  give 
bim  health  iin<l  siiluttjmfH!.  Sutuo  of  bin  oomiiMtioru 
wrought  less  desirably  t)|K>n  him.  He  biul  a  singular 
propCDnity,  U>r  example,  to  liang  ov«r  Maulc's  well, 
and  look  at  the  vonstaittty  xliifting  ])luU)tiwiiiiigoria  of 
figures  produced  by  the  agitation  of  the  tntet  over 
the  mosato-wurk  n(  oolorcd  |)ebl>leA  at  tlie  Iwttom.  He 
ftiiitl  that  faeoa  looked  upward  to  him  thcrtt. —  beautiful 
faces,  arrayed  in  Wwitcldng  smiled,  —  each  mouH^ut- 
ary  fnoc  no  fair  and  rosy,  and  ever}*  smile  so  sunny, 
tliat  bo  felt  n-rongcd  at  its  dcporturv,  until  the  same 
flitting  witcboraft  made  a  new  one.  But  sometJineii  he 
woidd  suddenly  ery  ont,  "  The  dark  face  gai^ii  at  nw ! " 
and  I>e  miMcmble  the  w1m)1«  day  afterwards.  Phtebe, 
when  aht'  hung  over  the  fountain  by  CtifTord'a  side, 
could  see  nothing  of  all  tliis,  —  neither  tlie  bt-auty  nor 
th«  uglinvMN, —  but  only  tlio  wilored  pebbles  looking 
as  if  the  gush  of  tlie  waters  shook  and  (li.iarTaiig«d 
them.  Anil  the  dark  fac<s  that  io  troubled  OifTord, 
WM  no  mort^  tbitn  the  «hai;low  thrown  from  a  branch 
of  one  of  the  tlamsou-trecA,  and  brejiking  the  inner 
light  of  Maulc's  well.  Tbo  truth  was,  however,  that 
his  fancy  —  nsvix-ing  faster  tlian  his  will  and  judg- 
ment, and  always  alrungrr  ib.'ui  lliey  —  vnntis]  wluipes 
of  lovblincHS  tluit  were  symbolic  of  his  nativo  charwv 
ter,  and  now  and  then  a  stem  and  (jreodfu)  9Jia]>e  that 
tjiiirMtl  his  fate. 

On  Sundays,  after  Phoebe  lud  been  at  chnrch,  — • 
for  tlie  girl  had  a  <>Iuir('b-going  conscience,  and  woidd 
hardly  have  been  at  ease  had  she  missed  either  jirayer, 
singing,  sermon,  or  beocdiction, —  after  churcli-tiDM^ 
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tliCTvfore,  thcro  vi%n,  onlinurily,  a  sober  little  festival 
in  the  garden.  In  addition  to  Cliffonl,  Ilepzibah,  and 
Plioebe,  two  gutiau  tnude  Uji  tbi'  coiiigKiitv.  One  waa 
tlio  iLTtist,  Hulgrure,  wlio,  iti  spite  of  his  coniwciatioo 
with  refonnera,  and  bis  otlier  queer  oikI  ({ueMioiinblo 
tnuUi,  cotitinwHl  to  bold  an  eiovattxl  plu<.'e  in  llepzi- 
bali's  ixtgnrd.  The  other,  we  are  aliiinst  liHli^ninl  to 
aay,  wan  the  venerable  Unolv  Vvnovr,  in  n  vlemn  shirt, 
and  n  bnuuldoUi  eoat,  more  respectable  than  his  ot^ 
dinary  wear,  inasmuch  ait  it  wait  ii<>atly  )>at«hMl  on 
eacli  elbow,  and  might  lie  uiUvd  an  entire  gftrmenti 
except  fur  n  oligbt  inequality  in  the  length  of  its 
Btdrta.  CliRord,  on  Heveral  iHx-aNioiiH,  liiul  HO<-in(Hl  to 
enjoy  tliv  old  munV  intercourse,  for  the  sake  of  his 
mellow,  cheerful  vi-tii,  nhieh  wn.H  like  tlie  ftwcet  flavor 
of  a  frost-bitten  apjde,  such  as  one  jiicks  u])  under  tlie 
tree  in  I)i\'i'ntber.  A  man  at  tlie  very  lowttitt  point  of 
tbe  social  scale  was  etMicr  and  mom  agreeable  for  the 
fallen  gi-ntlcnian  to  encounter  than  a  person  at  any 
of  tl>Q  intPi-mediate  dcgn'cx ;  and,  mon'over,  as  Clif- 
iat^i  young  manhood  liatl  bwn  lost,  he  was  fond  of 
tillding  lumiH'lf  comparatively  youtliftd,  now,  in  ap|>i>- 
sition  with  tJie  patriarchal  apt  of  Uni'lr  Venner.  In 
fact,  it  wail  iiumetiiiiea  observable  tliat  Clifford  half 
wilfully  hid  from  himcclf  t)i«  conaciousneaA  of  being 
cken  in  years,  and  cherished  visiouN  of  itn  eartlily 
Ktill  W-forc  liiin  ;  visions,  however,  too  indi»> 
tinctly  dniwn  to  bu  followed  by  dUap]>oinUuent  — 
though,  doubtlcoa,  by  dejiresiiion  —  when  any  casual 
iiiciilcnt  or  T«coll«etJon  maile  Itiiu  sensible  of  the  with* 
ered  leaf. 

80  tliiti  ihIJIv  composed  littte  social  party  used  to  as- 
Mmblc  under  tV-  niinouH  arUir.  Ilcp/itxih  —  nlaU-ly 
u  ever  at  heart,  aud  yielding  not  an  inch  of  her  old 
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getitili^i  btit  rotting  iipon  it  ko  mitcli  tito  inure,  m«  jiw- 
tifying  a  priut'ess-like  cotMlesceiision — exhibited  a  not 
iin>;;rii<'efiil  hospitality.  She  talked  kiiully  to  tliu  vn^ 
grant  artist,  ami  tuuk  ea^-  coiinitel  —  lotly  as  Bhv  waa 
—  with  the  woM(l-Hawyer,  the  nu^Aeogcr  of  every Ixxly'ii 
petty  errands,  tlio  (KitvtuHl  ]>liil(Mit{ilu-r.  And  Uncle 
Vcnner,  who  had  studied  the' world  a(  Ktree4rct»iiera, 
and  othtT  \xy*U  <^]ually  well  atlajit^d  fur  jitrt  olMvn-tt' 
tion,  waa  as  ready  to  givo  out  his  wisJum  us  a  town- 
piiin))  to  give  water. 

"  Miss  Hepzibiih.  ink'sm,'*  said  be  onc«,  kftvr  they 
had  all  l>eea  oheerful  together,  *'  I  really  eujoy  tltiM« 
i{uiet  little  iuvctiiig«  of  a  Sahbatb  aftemooo.  They 
are  very  much  like  what  I  expect  to  liave  after  I  retire 
to  my  farm ! " 

**  Uncle  Venner,"  observed  Cliffonl,  in  a  drowsy,  in- 
vranl  totio,  "  i»  always  talking  abutit  his  farm.  But  I 
have  a  better  wheme  for  him,  by  aad  by.  We  sltall 
wot" 

"  Mh,  Mr.  Cliffonl  Pyneheon  I  "  said  the  man  of 
pAtoheA,  "  you  may  Beb<fiue  for  ro«  a.t  nmcli  a»  you 
please ;  but  I  'm  not  going  to  give  op  this  one  scheme 
of  inj  own,  even  if  I  never  bring  it  really  to  ^hiki.  It 
doM  seem  to  mo  tlt:tt  rnvn  muku  a  wonderful  mt-<tnke 
in  trying  to  heap  u]i  property  upon  projterty.  If  I  bait 
doim  NO,  T  tJiuidd  fwl  us  if  Pntvidcni-e  was  not  bonnd 
to  tako  fare  of  mo ;  and,  at  ail  event*,  the  city  woidtl  n't 
be  I  I  *ra  oue  of  thua«  jteoplo  who  tliink  tliat  infinity 
is  big  c<nongfa  for  us  all  —  and  eternity  long  enough." 

"  Why.  so  they  aw,  Uuelo  Venner,"  remarked 
Phuibtf,  after  a  pause;  for  she  had  been  trying  to 
fathom  the  profundity  and  appoaitene!^  of  Uiis  con< 
eliuling  apothogm.  "  But  for  this  short  life  of  onrs, 
one  would  like  a  booso  and  a  moderate  gardcn-«pot  of 
one's  own." 
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<*  It  itpjXArft  to  nu!,**  sai<I  the  daguerreotypUt,  smil* 
hig.  "  tliat  Uncle  VenDcr  liiut  Uio  priimplcs  of  Koaricr 
nt  the  bottom  of  hia  wistloiu  ;  only  tbfy  have  not  quits 
W)  luuiih  dUtinvtneas,  iu  lu3  mind  as  iu  tiuit  of  tlw  »>'»• 
tematudng  Frenchman." 

"'Come,  Hhoibc,"  said  Hepab«b,  "  it  is  time  to  bring 

rflHitTiuits> 

And  tben,  wlille  1)m»  yellow  richnes!)  of  tbe  declinirg 
Jiini?  Htill  ft'll  into  tin;  ojH-n  Kpiiw!  of  tlio  ganicn, 

■OBbe  brouj^lit  out  a  loaf  of  bn.-U(l  kqiI  a  cbiua  bowl  of 
cuiTwitH,  fruiility  gaUii^iXHl  from  tbe  biisbe^,  and  ci-ua]H>d 
witli  Rigar.  TIk-sv.  vritJi  wnlor, — but  not  from  the 
fountain  of  ill  omen,  close  at  baud,  —  comttitnted  all 
the  entertainment.  Mcanwhik-,  Hol^ptivi;  ttKik  w>um> 
paina  to  ofltabli.'ib  an  iiit«m>nr>e  nitii  Clifford,  actuated 
it  might  seem,  entirely  by  an  impulse  of  kiudbnegs.  in 
onlcr  tluit  the  prosvnt  hmir  ntight  Iw  clMM!rftdli<r  tluiu 
moat  which  Ihtt  ]x>or  rewliiiie  Itail  npoiit,  or  wait  <le.itincd 
yot  to  spend.  Nevertheless,  in  tlio  nrtift's  deep, 
thoughtful,  all-ot>s«n'ant  cyea,  there  wa».  now  aud  tlieii, 
ui  i'X|>n.-H:(!<)n,  nut  Hinitftcr,  bnt  (lui-Mtionablc ;  ait  if  I»6 
bad  some  otiter  iI]tc^e!^t  in  the  scene  than  a  stnmgcr,  a 
youthful  and  unomitit^tt'd  adrcntiirvr,  might  be  »UJ>- 
puMd  to  have.  With  great  mobility  of  outward  mood, 
bowercr,  h«  appbiil  binLtelf  to  the  taiik  of  vtilivcuing 
Ihv  party  ;  and  with  so  much  success,  that  (•t-en  dark- 
ituil  ilepzibah  threw  olT  one  tint  of  melaneholy,  and 
made  what  wliift  stiv  <'»idd  witli  tlie  remaining  portion. 
Ph<£l>«  Hiiid  to  hcrwlf.  —  "  1  low  p]eiu<jint  he  can  be  1 " 
Am  for  Uncle  Vernier,  as  a  mark  of  frii-ntUbip  and  ap- 
probation, be  Tt'iulily  conMMit^M)  to  afTonl  tho  young 
man  his  countctianeo  in  tluL-  way  of  bis  profession,  — 
not  metaphorically,  t)e  it  mulerstood,  but  liK'fully,  by 
•Dowing  a  dagiicrrcotj'pc  of  his  face,  so  familiar  to  tho 
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town,  to  be  esJiibited  at  the  «iitraQce  of  iIolgraTe*i 
ttuilii). 

C'lifTnnl,  sut  thi'  oompany  partook  of  tbeir  little  hon- 
qiiet,  grow  to  be  tb«  gayeiit  of  tltem  all.  EiUter  it  was 
otiv  of  those  ii)>-<(tiiveriiig  flivtlivs  of  the  spirit,  to  which 
uinds  u)  an  abnonual  stat«  are  liable,  or  else  the  ar- 
tint  Itad  subtly  toiK'heil  Hotue  <-lion1  tliat  nifttlc  mtuical 
vibration.  liiileMl,  wbxt  with  the  plea«aat  summer 
evening,  and  the  sympathy  of  tliiii  little  ciri'Ie  of  not 
imitindly  sotda,  it  wait  [wrlmps  iiatiirul  tliat  a  character 
bo  siuiccptiblu  as  CliJTord's  Bhoidd  become  animated, 
and  aIww  itnelf  readily  re!t)>oiinive  to  what  was  said 
kround  liim.  But  he  gavo  out  his  own  thoughts,  like- 
wise, with  an  airy  and  fancifid  jjlow ;  so  that  tht-y  gli* 
tODed,  as  it  vrvn;  tliruitgb  tlio  arbor,  and  made  their 
escape  among  the  intersdceti  of  the  foliage.  lie  liad 
been  fw  I'liwrful,  no  doubt,  whili-  iilonv  with  Phopbe, 
but  never  witli  such  tokt^ns  of  ucute,  altliough  partial 

But,  as  the  sunlight  left  the  peaks  of  the  Seven  Gfr- 
blu,  lio  ibd  ibe  t-xcit4-tueiit  fade  out  of  ClifTonl'tt  eyes. 
He  guod  vfl^ni^ly  >i>d  niwtnifuUy  alraut  him,  n»  if  ha 
mtiised  soinothiug  precious,  and  misaed  it  tlie  more 
drvanly  for  not  knowing  pnit-iiwly  what  it  waa. 

*'  I  want  my  liappine&s  1 "  at  last  lie  murmured, 
hoamely  aii<l  iiuliKtiiidly,  hardly  shaping  out  the  words. 
"  Many,  many  yearn  have  I  wuitt-d  for  it  I  It  is  Utet 
It  i»  late !     I  want  my  hap]nness  I " 

Alas,  poor  Cliffonll  Vtm  are  ohi,  and  worn  w-ith 
fcroubles  that  ought  never  to  have  befallen  you.  Yon 
ace  pautly  craxy  and  ])artly  imbe<!il« ;  a  ruin,  a  failure, 
as  almost  everj'body  is,  —  though  some  in  less  de^^reo, 
or  less  perceptibly,  than  their  fellows.  Fate  has  no 
happinees  in  store  fur  you ;  unless  your  quiet  home  tu 
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the  old  family  residence  with  the  Mthful  Hepzdbah, 
and  your  long  summer  afternoons  with  Phoebe,  and 
these  Sabbath  festivals  with  Uncle  Vernier  and  the 
dagnerreotypist,  deserve  to  be  called  happiness  I  Why 
BOt  ?  If  not  the  thing  itself,  it  is  marvellously  like  it, 
and  the  more  bo  for  that  ethereal  and  intangible  qual- 
ily  which  causes  it  all  to  vanish  at  too  close  an  iotro- 
Bpection.  Take  it,  therefore,  while  yon  may  1  Mup< 
mornot,  —  questioDDoti — but  make  themoet  of  it! 


THE  ARCHED  WIKDOW. 

FboM  Uio  iniMtiic«3t,  nr  wltat  vm  may  term  the  rc^ 
iative  character,  of  lus  ordinary*  mood,  Clifford  would 
l>erlia|M  bave  Ufn  <-otit«iil  to  H]M-ud  oue  day  .iftfir  an- 
other, interminably,  —  or,  at  Ivast,  throuf^^koat  the 
itiiitiiui'r-liiiii>, —  in  jiL^t  the  kind  of  lif«  diMcribed  iu 
the  preceding  [tiigt-s.  Faucyilig,  however,  tliat  it  might 
be  for  his  benefit  oocaiuoaiiUy  to  diversify  tlie  t<«i)e, 
PbcBue  Bonietimea  HUggesttid  that  he  shoidd  look  out 
upon  die  life  of  the  wtreet.  Fur  lliin  ])nr|)0»e,  they 
u»cd  to  mount  tlie  .itaircase  together,  to  the  »eeon<l 
story  of  the  hoiiHe,  where,  at  the  termination  of  a  wide 
enti'y,  tlteiv  Wii.4  »r  aivlied  Minduw  of  iin<-omiaoiily 
large  (limenstouv,  sJtaded  by  n  pair  of  curtain*.  It 
opened  above  the  porch,  wliere  there  luul  formerly 
been  a  Imleony,  tlui  l):ihi.itr:ul<>  (if  whieh  hati  hnig  Hiiuw 
gone  to  decay,  and  been  removed.  At  this  arched 
vindow,  throwing  it  o])en,  but  keeping  him-telf  in  conu 
parativc  ob«nirity  liy  meAii.«  of  the  otirtnin, -ClifFonl 
had  an  opportmiity  of  witnessing  sneh  a  portion  of  the 
^;at  worl<r.-i  movement  iin  miglit  W.  suppoeunl  to  r»U 
through  one  of  the  retire<l  streebt  of  a  not  veiy  popu- 
louft  ci^.  But  he  and  Phisbe  made  s  »gbt  ua  well 
vrorih  HO«tng  as  any  that  the  eity  eould  exhiliit  The 
pole,  f^ray,  childish,  aged,  melancholy,  yet  often  tumply 
cheerful,  ami  sonietiiueA  delicately  intelligent  asjieet 
of  Clifford,  peering  fruu  bcbiiid  the  tadud  criinaou  at 
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tbe  cortain,  —  wauhiog  ttiv  ntunotaoy  of  urcry-day 
oocurrenocit  with  a  kind  of  iDcoiis«|iu>ntia]  intercet  and 
eiini4.-!ttnvss.  and,  at  every  petty  throb  of  hbi  A«iuiibi]- 
it}-,  turning  for  Kyuijiiiiliy  to  tbo  vyw*  of  Um  bright 
young  girl ! 

If  once  be  were  fairly  teatod  at  the  window,  crcn 
Pynelteou  Slrvi-t  would  lutnlly  Ix-  so  dull  and  lonely 
but  tli»t,  somewhere  or  otJier  along  its  extent,  (Clifford 
might  discover  matter  to  occupy  his  eyv,  and  titilLito, 
if  not  cngro»i,  his  obscrvution.  TliingB  familiar  to 
the  jroimgeBt  child  that  had  l>egun  iu  outlook  at  ex- 
istence •ceniud  slrungu  to  hini.  A  cub ;  an  otnnibiiii, 
with  il«  populous  interior,  dropping  here  and  there  a 
pflflBenger.  and  picking  up  luiotht^'r,  and  tjiun  typifying 
tittt  nut  rolling  rebicle,  the  world,  tliv  vnd  of  whose 
journey  ia  everywhere  and  nowhere ;  tlieac  objecta  he 
followed  eagerly  with  his  eyes,  but  forgot  tl»em  before 
tbe  diMt  rataied  by  the  horaea  and  wheels  had  settled 
aJong  their  track.  A»  regarded  novelties  (wnong 
whieh  eabs  and  omnibuses  were  to  be  reckonml),  hia 
mind  appeared  to  have  loat  ita  proper  gri))e  and  reti'ii* 
tiveneBH.  Twice  or  thriee,  for  example,  during  the 
Rinny  liount  of  tlio  day,  a  water-t-art  went  along  by 
tite  Pyneheon  House,  heaving  a  liniad  wakv  of  moia- 
linieil  eartlt,  insteaal  of  tJie  white  dust  tluit  had  risoa 
at  a  lady*s  li^bti'^l  fcHitfull;  it  was  like  a  Btuumer 
ahdwer,  whieh  the  eity  authorities  hwl  cuiight  and 
taueil,  and  compelltKl  it  into  tlte  commonest  rotttioe 
of  tlieir  cor.venien<-e,  With  the  water-cai-t  Clifford 
could  never  grow  familiar;  it  alway»  iifItK't<^  him 
witli  just  the  Kanie  Miq>rii»e  aa  at  flnt.  His  mind  took 
an  apparently  sluirp  impn-KKtoti  from  it,  iMit  loHt  the 
tveoUwrtion  of  this  penuubidatory  shower,  before  ita 
Dtsxt  reappeanuiee.  as  eowpletely  as  did  the  street  it- 
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self,  along  which  the  best  bo  quickly  Btrewed  nlitta 
dust  iigum.  It  was  the  saino  «ilh  the  railronil.  Clif- 
ford coutd  h«ar  tlie  utKtrcjicrouH  bowl  of  the  steam- 
devil,  nnd,  by  leaning  a  little  way  from  the  arcbod 
window,  could  catch  a  gliatpso  of  tliu  trnins  of  ctatf 
flaahing  u  brief  transit  across  the  extremity  of  tba 
street.  The  idus  of  terribhi  energy  thus  forrml  iii>oa 
him  was  new  at  every  recurrence,  and  (Komed  to  affect 
him  m  dUnfn^-eAbly,  and  witli  atmoat  a»  much  suqniM, 
the  hundredth  t!iuc  as  the  firnt. 

Notliing  given  a  nadder  aeiis«  of  deeay  than  this  Intts 
or  Hoiipenviuii  of  tlie  power  to  diial  wiUi  unjiccuiitomcd 
thiiiga,  and  to  keep  up  with  the  Bwiftness  of  the  [>as»> 
ing  moment.  It  «»a  merely  bv  a  8U»]H-iide<l  anima- 
tion ;  for,  were  the  power  actually  to  perish,  tliera 
woidd  be  little  u»e  of  immortality.  We  are  less  than 
ghosts,  for  tbo  time  being,  whenever  this  calamity  Iw- 
faUii  ns. 

Cliffonl  was  indeed  tbo  most  inveterate  of  conser^'o- 
tives.  All  the  antique  faHhions  of  Uie  ntrt't-t  wero  dear 
to  him ;  even  siic-h  lu  were  cliuraeturized  by  a  rude- 
neaa  that  would  natorally  have  annoyed  his  fastidious 
senwa.  l^o  loved  tlio  oM  mmblitig  and  jolting;  carts, 
Ibe  fonner  track  of  which  be  still  found  in  his  long- 
burie<)  rvraembranee,  a»  the  observer  of  today  finds 
the  wheel- track*  of  aneicnt  vehicles  in  Ileretdaneiun. 
Tlio  butcher's  cart,  witli  its  snowy  canopy,  was  an  no> 
ooptable  objeet ;  »o  was  the  Bah-cart,  heralded  by  its 
horn ;  BO,  likewise,  was  the  coimtryman's  eart  of  veg©> 
tables,  plmUling  from  d<Mir  to  dour,  witli  long  pauKOi 
of  the  patient  horse,  while  his  owner  droro  a  trade  in 
tunii|M,  eftrn>t«,  siimnier-squaslies,  string-beans,  gn>en 
peas,  and  new  potalocH,  willi  lialf  tbo  Iionwnives  of 
the  DMgbborhood.     The  baker's  cait,  with  the  harsh 
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music  of  ibt  IivlLs  \uul  n  ple'4isnnt  ofTert  on  CUflord,  be> 
muse,  as  fen-  things  «1ae  did,  it  jingled  the  very  dta- 
BOnanine  of  yore.  Oiia  aftnmi>0D  ii  RHHMor  -  j^indor 
ehnnmd  to  set  lii^  wheel  a-goinf;  nnder  tlio  Pyticbeoo 
Elm,  sud  just  in  front  of  the  arched  window.  Childrea 
tauw  niiiiiiii>^  with  their  muthvra'  Ht-i»»iriv,  or  tlic  viu-v* 
ing-knifo.  or  tho  pat«rua]  ntKor,  or  anjihing  else  that 
liicbcd  an  edge,  (exor)tt,  in<li>«(l,  i>oor  Clifford'it  wit«), 
thiA.  thl^  griD<lL-r  miglit  apply  tho  article  to  his  magic 
wheel,  and  givo  it  bai^k  as  giXHl  sm  new.  Bound  went 
thfl  hoAilj  revolving  mavhitii-ry,  kept  in  motion  )>y  tito 
aciiutor- grinder's  foot,  and  wore  away  the  hard  steel 
■gainst  the  hiird  stontt,  wliencu  iitHWHl  «u  intense  and 
spiteful  proloiigatioa  of  a  hiss  as  tierce  as  those  emitted 
hy  Satan  and  hi»  voinjHTrH  in  Pandouionium,  though 
•qiKvml  intii  xraallfr  cumpa-ts.  It  was  an  ugly,  little, 
TBDoraous  serpent  of  a  noise,  a«  ever  did  yiatty  violence 
to  human  oarn.  But  Clifford  listened  with  rapturoua 
delight.  The  sotmd,  however  disagrccMhlw,  had  very 
brtiik  life  in  it,  and,  togetJier  with  tJte  t-ircle  of  curious 
diildren  watching  tlie  ifvolution*  of  thu  wliet!!,  ap- 
peared to  give  him  a  more  vivid  sense  of  active,  biist- 
ling,  and  MiiiiHhiiiy  t^xiHt^tioe  tlian  he  luul  attained  in 
almoHt  any  other  way.  Nevcriheluss,  its  eliann  lay 
diiefly  in  the  (lant ;  for  tlio  seis»or-grindor's  wlieel  had 
hi>uH-d  in  hi^  childish  cant- 
He  sonietimes  made  dolefid  complaint  tliat  there 
vere  no  sla^^M'OAobi-ji  miwiuLiyit.  And  Iw  a.ike<l  in  an 
injured  tone  what  h»<l  lK>con)o  of  all  those  old  squanv 
top  chaises,  with  wiugM  slii^iiig  out  ou  eitlier  side, 
that  used  to  b«  drawn  by  n  ploiigh-borsc,  and  driven 
hy  a  fanner's  wife  and  daughter,  peddling  whoitle- 
bcrricK  luid  lilai'klif rries  alxnit  thi-  town.  Tlivir  dia> 
Bpjteaiuoe  liuuto  him  doubt,  he  said,  whether  thu  Iwr- 
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had  iwC  laft  aS  gmwing  i&  Uw  broad  puiOares  and 

Bm  iiqfth»K  tfaaC  ftppMled  U»  tlw  Mtue  of  beau^, 
is  twwi  hiiiiili1»  •  war,  Uid  nul  raqnite  to  be  rcrom- 
'.  bf  tiMM  <iU  xeuuK-ijiauiM.  This  wm  obaerx-ft' 
,  iMM  of  tboH  Ualiaa  bujrs  (wbo  a»  rtithin-  a 
halnri  of  onr  otmets)  vatne  altmg  with  bis 
imd  acuppMl  luulw  tfau  wtdtt  and  itKil 
I  ti  lb*  «^.  Wilit  his  quek  piwftwioaKi  eye 
I  of  itsBro  fadM  ■M^-^M'-p  him  Erotn  the 
■««had  wndaw.  and,  upaniaf  hiba  tastnuneiit,  begna  to 

Ha  had  n  uurnkvy  ud  his 
in  a  H^biid  pbiU ;  imd.  to  cum- 
tba  saiB  of  ifphimlid  aCBmitiuaa  wfaurvwith  be 
l»  ika  fhfa,  that*  wa»  a  eompanj 
OT  Mfli  ^pMiw  wtaaa  iipoan  aad  haottB&oa  was  in 
the  mahapwy  CMa  vC  hw  W|>an.  and  wboaa  principle 
<rf  SU  wm  dh»  mmm  whwk  tba  Italian  made  it  hi» 
hMiaiai  to  ipiad  eat  I»  all  thnr  wivty  of  oorapa* 
tioa,  —  tW  robfakr.  the  lihrfcaaiih.  the  soldier,  the 
biy  with  bar  fan,  tW  tayar  vilb  his  bottla.  Uw  milk- 
aaid  MttiaK  It  bar  oMT.  ~  lU*  fectaaala  bttle  sodetjr 
nugfcl  tndy  bn  aaid  Id  m  jay  a  bankooiiNts  ppstunca, 
and  to  ntMkf  tifo  itMn%  a  <hiH«>.  The  Italian  tnmed 
a  rrank ;  aud.  brhoU  I  avacy  aaa  of  ibaa*  mall  iudi- 
TJdnala  startnl  into  tba  mart  earioas  vivaci^.  The 
cobbln-  wTPosbi  opoa  a  iboa:  ^  Uaehmtith  ham- 
■mrd  his  iraa ;  tbr  oaVlirr  waivd  bis  f;:lilt«ring  blada ; 
Ibe  hdy  taiacd  a  tinv  Unas  wilb  her  fan;  the  joUj 
toper  awifcppd  losltlr  at  his  Iwttlr ;  a  Ktbolar  opened 
Ui  book  with  rA}:rr  thirM  for  knowWgtt,  and  turned 
bb  bad  to  anil  fn>  aloog  tbe  ftgo  t  tba  aUIhnuuil  fit- 
mrpMi»ny  (Irnipnl  )wr  cow :  Mid  a  miser  roantcd  gold 
Inttf  hia  atrong-box,  —  all  at  the  same  turning  of  a 
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enuik.  Ve.i;  ami,  morn)  by  the  wtf-samu  iiii)t]]ra, 
a  lover  suliitoil  hi«  mistress  on  her  )i]>s !  I'u«siL)y 
Home  i")'!!!!!.  at  once  merry  and  bitKr,  liaJ  tlvHiretl  to 
Bignify,  in  \\\\«  ]iiuitotuiuiiu  socui*.  tluit  wv  RturUil^, 
wliat*ver  our  bufliueas  or  amuiMneiit, —  however  seri- 
oiu,  however  trifliug,  —  utl  duiiw  to  onv  itiunliral 
tune,  and,  in  spite  of  our  ridiciilou§  artivity,  bring 
nothing  lliially  to  pa.'M.  For  tlie  luoHt  reuiarkablo 
aspect  of  thv  Kffuir  wais  tlmt.  at  tbu  OLtMiittou  of  the 
mu-iic,  everybody  was  pctritied,  at  once,  from  the  moat 
extruvngmtt  life  intti  n  AvaA  torpor.  Neither  miu  t)u> 
cobbler'n  shoe  fini§hed,  nor  the  bloxikHiaith's  iron 
ahapetl  out;  nor  wait  there  a  drop  Ictsi  of  hraudy  iu 
the  toper's  bottle,  nor  a  drop  more  of  milk  in  tlto 
milknuid'a  pail,  nor  one  atlditional  coin  iu  the  miser'a 
strong-box,  nor  was  the  scholar  a  page  deeper  iu  bis 
book.  All  were  preci.toly  in  the  Hatne  cumlitioii  a» 
before  thvy  made  themselves  so  ridioidous  by  their 
haste  to  toil,  to  enjoy,  to  accumulate  golil.  and  to  be- 
oonio  wise.  Saddetit  of  all,  moreover,  the  lover  was 
nono  tbo  hap]>ier  for  the  maiden's  <;raiited  kiss  1  Jliit, 
rather  than  swallow  thit  latt  ton  acrid  iugTudivnl,  we 
reject  the  whol«  moral  of  the  show. 

The  luoukoy,  mciuiwhilir,  with  a  thick  tail  curling 
out  into  preposU'roiis  prolixit)-  from  l>eDeath  his  tar- 
taat,  took  his  station  at  the  It-tltan's  f«et  }le  turned 
a  wriuklod  and  abominable  little  visa;^  to  every  paM- 
er-by,  and  to  the  cirelo  of  children  l)iat  soon  gathered 
roiiiul,  iu»]  to  tli'pxibiih's  Bl)(>]Hloor,  and  upward  to 
the  arched  window,  whence  Phoebe  and  Cliffonl  were 
looking  dowii.  Kv^try  moment,  also,  lie  took  off  his 
Highland  bonnet,  and  iicrforiniil  a  Ik>w  ami  scraps 
Sometimes,  moreover,  he  ma'le  jwrsonal  applieatio;i  to 
individuals,  holding  out  \\\i  huuill   block  palm,  atu) 
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otiiemise  plainly  lUgnifyiiig  bia  excessive  de«re  for 
vrlmU:vcT  filUiy  Iuctu  might  lia])|>fii  Ui  tie  in  aiiybody's 
pocket.  The  mean  and  low,  yet  straogely  mau-like 
•xpreMMm  of  Iun  wiltMl  ounnt«nitn«c ;  Lhu  pnin^'  ittid 
cadty  glance,  that  showed  Idui  reaily  to  fjripc  Ht  every 
miHer.il)le  atlvautiigo ;  hi»  vntmiKiuA  tiul  (tou  enoriuous 
to  bo  (lectiDtly  <.t>ncealed  under  bu  ^biuxltiiv).  and 
the  deviltry  of  nittutr!  wbii.'h  it  betokened,  —  take  this 
monkey  just  as  he  wao,  !n  short,  and  you  could  dc»iro 
no  better  image  of  tlic  Mainmon  of  copper  coin,  sym- 
boLixiiig  Uh:  gniwwst  fonii  of  tliu  love  of  atoitvy, 
Keither  was  there  any  |H»sibility  of  satis^fing  the 
covutoiiit  IttUu  dvvil.  Fliwbc  Uircw  down  a  whole 
handful  of  c«nts,  which  be  picked  up  with  joyless 
eagerncsit,  htuided  tliuin  over  to  tli«  Italian  for  »afo- 
keeping,  and  immediately  recommenced  a  seiiea  of 
pantoniiinie  petitions  for  more. 

Doubtles.i,  more  tliaa  one  New-Englander  —  or,  lot 
him  be  of  what  country  lie  might,  it  is  as  likely  to  be 
the  caae  —  paftiuxl  by,  and  tlirew  a  look  at  the  monkey, 
and  went  on,  witlmut  iuin^ning  liow  ni-nrly  bin  own 
moral  condition  was  here  exemplified.  Clifford,  bow- 
ever,  was  a  being  of  another  order.  He  lia^l  takon 
obildish  dolifjbt  in  the  tiiHoii-,  and  omiled,  too.  at  the 
figures  whicli  it  set  in  motion.  But,  nfU-v  lix^king  a 
while  at  the  loiig-tjiilwl  imp,  ho  v:\n  no  ntioekod  by  his 
hurible  Uf^linetiH,  spiritual  aa  well  as  pht'aival.  that  he 
actually  l*vg»n  to  .nW-d  li-arH ;  a  woakncwi  which  imtn 
of  merely  delicate  endowments,  and  destitute  of  the 
fiercer,  dee{>er,  and  more  tragio  power  of  biugbter,  can 
hardly  avoid,  when  the  wor«t  and  meanest  aspect  of 
life  )iap[>ens  to  be  presented  to  them. 

Pynohoon  Suwt  was  mnnitimoo  enU\-ened  by  speo- 
tBcles  of  mom  impusin];  pivt^-'nsions  than  the  alwre, 
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u»l  wlm-h  bmiight  tlie  inultitiKlc  along;  with  them. 
With  a  shivcriiig  repu^ant-e  at  the  idea  ot  personal 
contact  with  tite  worlit,  a  ]inn'crftil  iiii[)ulse  Btill  ^cixt-il 
on  ClifTonl,  whenever  the  nisb  and  roar  of  the-  biiniun 
title  grew  atrongly  aiulible  to  liini.  This  wait  inntlb 
ovi4lMit,  OIK  (lay,  viXwn  n  |)oUli(-;il  ]ii'ocviiHion,  with 
bmutreUs  of  flaunting  banners,  and  di-uiua,  fifes,  don- 
0D»,  »i»d  cynilmis,  rtverliiTatiug  botwueii  the  row*  of 
buildings,  nmrt-lu'd  tdl  tliruugh  town,  and  trailfd  ita 
Icsgtii  of  train]iliiig  fooUtvpx,  an<l  iiioxt  iufreiiucnt 
nproar,  pa»t  the  ordiniu-ily  quiet  House  of  the  ServQ 
Gables.  As  a  mere  object  of  i'ight,  notliing  \a  more 
defident  in  j)ii'turo»quv  feature's  tlian  a  proootwioB  8MQ 
in  iu  paiisagu  thi-ougli  narrow  strvvts.  The  spectaloi 
fiM-U  it  to  bu  fool's  play,  when  ho  van  distiuguixh  tlio 
tnlious  commonplace  of  each  nuin*»  vtxagv,  witli  the 
perepiration  and  weary  self-importance  on  it,  and  the 
vt-ry  cut  of  his  pantaloomt,  and  the  KtilTuoHs  or  Uxily 
of  hia  sbirt^wllar.  and  the  dust  on  the  baok  of  hia 
XAaeV.  oont  In  order  to  become  niajcittie,  it  idtoultl  be 
viewed  from  somo  vantage  point,  as  it  rolls  \ix  slow 
and  long  array  ttii'ough  tlie  centre  of  a  wide  plain,  or 
thi!  8tat4;li<.-Ht  publio  Kc|uur(!  of  a  city  ;  for  then,  by  its 
remoteness,  it  mcItA  all  the  petty  personalities,  of 
wbiili  it  i»  miidi'  up,  into  one  broad  maits  of  existenoo, 
— one  great  life,  —  one  coUccUmI  body  of  mankind^ 
with  a  vHdt,  liontngeneotLi  Hpirit  animating  iL  But, 
on  the  other  hand,  if  an  impressible  |M:nton,  Ktunding 
alone  over  the  brink  of  one  of  ttiese  prooetisionH,  should 
buliold  it,  not  in  its  atoms,  but  in  ita  aggregate— m 
a  mighty  river  of  life,  niasatve  in  its  tide,  and  black 
with  tnyHten',  and,  out  of  it>>  clcptli.t,  calling  to  the  kin- 
dr«l  depth  within  him,  —  then  tlie  eonliguity  would 
add  to  the  effect.     It  might  »u  fascinate;  Juin  tluit  he 
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woul«l  honUy  bu  reHtmiiK^l  from  pltingiug  iiito  Um 
surging  stream  of  hutnan  sytupathiea. 

So  it  provwd  witli  Cliffoixl.  Hu  KliutUKirvil ;  Ito  givw 
pale ;  he  throw  ua  np|ieahi]g  look  at  Ilejnibah  uiid 
Photbc,  who  were  witli  liiu  at  tlie  window.  They 
oomprehL>Q<l<.-il  nothing  of  hlo  ciuotii^ns,  iind  eii]>[HNw.!d 
him  merely  di&turbed  by  the  uoat-L-iiatomeil  tumult 
At  last,  with  tn-muloat  liinha,  lie  ittartvd  up,  avt  his 
foot  on  Uw  window-sill,  and  in  nn  instant  more  would 
havu  liovu  in  till!  ungnariK-d  lialriiay.  A.t  it  wan,  th« 
whole  provi-ssioa  mi|{ht  have  seen  him,  a  wild,  hnggardl 
figiirts  hi«  gmy  lot-tcH  floatinj^  in  tlie  wind  that  waved 
their  biumers ;  a  lonvly  Ix^inj;,  eKtr»n<^tl  from  his 
met:,  htit  DOW  feeling  himself  man  again,  hy  vii'tuo  of 
the  im>pre)i)iil>Ie  inxtinvt  thiit  {lo^siTHHi'rd  him.  Had 
Cliffnnl  attaine<l  the  bnh^ony,  \w  would  proliahly  have 
li-apcd  into  the  Rtn-ut :  but  whether  itnpellnl  by  tliai 
Hpcoics  of  terror  that  sometiines  urgi>s  it»  victim  over 
the  vrry  prccipici'  whii.-h  he  shrinks  from,  or  by  a 
natural  magnetism,  tending  towanU  the  groat  i^ientro 
of  humanity,  it  wcrv  not  oiwy  to  decide.  Both  Im- 
pulses might  liavo  wrought  on  him  at  onoc. 

Bnt  his  companions,  .affri^jhurd  hy  hiti  gesture,  — 
which  was  that  of  a  nurn  hnrned  away  in  spit«  of 
himself,  —  seized  ClifTonl's  gnnnirnt  and  Ih.-]<1  him 
hatrk.  Hepxilmh  «lirifke«l.  Pba?be.  to  whom  all  ex- 
travagance was  a  horror,  burtt  into  aobn  and  tj-ars. 

"Cliffofd,  Cliffoidl  ar«  yon  crasy?"  cried  his 
taster. 

"I  lianlly  know,  Hcpzilmh,"  eaid  ClifFonl,  drawing 
a  long  breath.  **  Fear  nothing.  —  it  is  over  now,  — 
bat  had  I  taken  th.it  plun^.  mid  mirx'ivvd  it>  mctliinlu 
it  would  havR  mn<1f  uk^  anothir  niim  !  " 

Possibly,  in  some  sense,   Clifford  inny  lutvo  beep 


THE  ARCHED    WI.VDOfV. 


801 


riglit.  He  needed  a  sliock ;  or  perliaju  be  required  to 
takit  u  dcvp,  (loep  plimgi!  into  Uw  oceuii  oE  Ituitiun  life, 
aud  to  sink  down  and  be  covered  by  ita  profoundness 
ntid  ll>cn  to  <!inerg«.  M>b(>reil,  inrig»rftti?d,  ruKtonxl  to 
the  world  and  to  hiniiwJf.  Perhaps,  again,  be  renuirod 
Dothing  leas  than  the  great  Hual  n-m<Hly  —  di^atlt! 

A  iHiiiiLtr  yvju-ning  to  rent-w  tlic  broken  links  ol 
brotberbood  with  Jiis  kind  sometiinea  nhowed  itself  ir. 
a  iiiiid<^r  forai ;  and  onri;  it  wiih  made  U-Jiiitiful  by  tJie 
religion  thai  lay.  even  di>e|icr  tlum  itself.  In  the  inei- 
deut  iH>w  to  be  sketched,  ihore  w^h  a  touching  tvrogtii- 
tion,  on  ClilTnrd'K  ]>art,  of  tjod's  ntrv  and  low  towards 
him,  —  towards  tbis  poor,  forsaken  man,  who,  if  any 
mortal  cuuh),  might  have  bcvn  pni-doni'd  for  n.>^nlin{r 
bimself  as  thronti  aside,  foi-gotten.  and  left  to  bo  tlie 
sport  of  Montu  tiond,  wboso  playfulnuHs  was  an  eost^uiy 
of  ntLicbief. 

It  was  the  Sablintit  morning :  one  of  tboso  brigbt, 
<-aIm  SaMaUi-s  with  ita  own  hallowed  ntnioapbere, 
when  Heaven  seems  to  diffuse  itself  over  the  earth's 
fan:  in  a  solrnin  aniile.  no  less  sweet  than  soltfuin.  On 
•null  a  Sabbath  mom,  were  we  pure  enough  to  lie  its 
n)e<:ltum,  we  sho^dd  be  eonscioiu  of  the  earth's  natural 
wondiip  awrtnding  tlimugh  our  frame?*,  on  wliatevi.'r 
spot  of  ground  w»  stood.  The  chutvh-l>ells,  nnth  ¥»• 
rioitM  tonea.  but  all  in  haimony,  wore  calliit)^  out,  and 
reiiponding  to  one  ftUoUii'r,  —  "It  i*  tlic  Snblmth !  — 
The  SabbatJi  1  —  Yea ;  the  Sabbath  I "  —  and  over 
the  whole  city  the  Ih-IU  scattered  the  blewuid  nmintU, 
now  slowly,  now  with  livelier  joy,  now  one  boll  alone, 
now  alt  tlie  Imlln  togellier,  crying  earnestly,  —  **  It  is 
the  Sablifflth !  "  and  fliiii^ng  their  nt'Wiitj*  afar  off,  tn 
melt  into  the  air,  and  pervade  it  with  tlie  holy  wohI. 
witli  God'a  anifetcst  and  tcndon,<»t  auuiiliiua 
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in  it,  wtH  memt  for  mankiiid  to  breathe  into  t]i«it 
Itcarte,  and  utrnd  it  forth  iigniii  an  Ow  iittviiuice  of 
pmyer. 

Cliffonl  wit  at  the  winilow  witJi  Ilepziltalt,  watrhttig 
thu  nei);Iib<>i'8  as  tlit-y  stepped  into  tho  street.  AU  of 
tlieui,  however  iiim)iii'itii:d  on  oUier  days,  wt-ix-  Iraiislijj- 
unul  hy  th<.- Su)ili»th  iiiHiu-niv  ;  so  llutt  their  verj'  ^'ar 
meats — whether  it  were  an  old  luan'a  decent  ooatweli 
lini-shixl  for  tlw  thoittiandth  tiiiit',  or  a  Itttli*  boy's  lii-st 
sack  and  trouacrs  liiiiHhnl  yesterday  by  his  niotlicr's 
needle  —  had  snmewbat  of  the  quality  of  am-vnsioD- 
robcB.  Forth,  )iki.!wiKe,  frciin  tlte  )>ortal  of  tlie  oI<l 
bouse,  stepped  I'hoibe,  putting  up  ht^r  .iiuidl  grwn  siin- 
abiuU-,  and  throwing  ii))wiinl  a  glanoe  and  smile  of 
parting  kindness  to  the  faces  at  tile  arched  window. 
In  her  ai<[Kict  there  w:is  a  familiar  fjtadness,  and  a  b(V 
liness  that  you  could  play  with,  and  yet  reverence  it 
as  much  as  hvot.  Slie  was  like  a  prayer,  offered  «p  in 
tho  lioRieliest  beauty  of  one's  inotltiT-tonguu.  Frt.<sli 
was  Plia-ibo,  motvorer,  and  airy  and  sweet  in  her  ap- 
pnrel;  as  if  nothing  that  slie  wore  —  neither  bin 
gown,  nor  lier  xmall  straw  bonuet,  nor  her  little  ker- 
chief, any  more  thim  h«r  snowy  stooking» — liad  over 
hfvo  put  on  before  ;  or,  if  worn,  werp  ull  the  fresher 
for  it,  and  witlt  a  fragrano-  aa  if  they  Iiad  lain  among 
the  rose-buds, 

Tho  girl  wavtHl  Iwr  hand  to  Ilepabah  and  Cli£f(a<d, 
and  wejit  up  the  strm-t ;  a  religion  in  hentvlf,  warn, 
simple,  true,  with  a  substanec  that  oould  walk  ou  earth, 
and  a  spirit  tluit  wax  oajiable  of  heaven. 

"  HiiiKciliah,"  asked  Cliffonl,  after  wab^hing  Phtrbe 
to  the  eomer,  "  ilo  you  nerer  go  to  church  ?  " 

"  Xo,  Clifford  I "  sbu  repU«d,  —  "  not  these  many, 
many  years ! " 
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"  Were  I  to  be  tlicrc,"  he  rcjatnotl,  "  it  BCCms  to  me 
that  I  ooiild  pray  once  more,  when  to  many  humiui 
goiiLt  were  praying  all  arouiul  in«! " 

She  lookk:<l  into  Clifford'n  fiice.  «nd  Iwlwlfl  tlwrc  a 
»oft  natural  effusion ;  for  bin  heart  gushed  out,  »s  it 
were,  and  ran  over  at  liis  eyes,  iu  delightful  revi^renct, 
for  God,  and  kindly  afTeetion  for  hi^t  human  bretlin'Q 
Thfi  emotion  oommunieatcd  itself  to  Ilepzibali.  She 
ycArTM.>d  to  take  him  hy  tht>  luuid,  and  gi>and  kneel 
down,  they  two  togi'ilier.  —  Ijotli  no  long  m-panite  front 
the  world,  and.  as  §be  now  recognized,  scarcely  frienda 
with  Hitn  alwvo,  —  to  Vnfc\  <lown  among  the  (Hmplc, 
and  he  reconciled  to  God  and  ni;iii  at  nnif. 

"Dear  brother,"  said  olie,  earnestly,  "let  u»  go  I 
We  Wlong  niiwht-n'.  Wi*  have  n«t  a  foot  of  «p«oo  in 
any  clmrch  to  kneel  upon  ;  hut  let  as  go  to  amne  placo 
of  worship,  even  if  we  stand  in  the  brootl  nisle.  Poor 
and  forsaken  as  we  are,  some  pew-door  will  be  opened 
too«!" 

So  He])zibah  and  her  brother  nuule  themselTea 
ready,  —  as  reaily  as  tliey  eoidil  in  thi-  U-st  of  tlwir 
oId-fa»liiuned  gamient)i,  wliieh  hud  hiuig  on  pegs,  or 
been  laid  away  in  trunks,  so  long  that  tlie  dampness 
and  mouldy  uuell  of  tho  jinxt  wiw  on  them,  —  mado 
themselvM  rvauly,  in  their  faded  bettcrmost.  to  go  to 
church.  They  desccwled  the  staircase  togt-tlier,  -^ 
gsnnt,  naltow  1  lepiludi,  and  ]mle,  emntriated,  ng«- 
Btricken  CUffonl  I  They  pidled  open  the  front  door, 
and  stepiKd  aerotu)  tlio  threHhokl,  antl  felt,  iKith  of 
them,  ait  if  they  were  standing  in  the  prosencv  of  the 
whole  world,  and  with  mankind's  great  ami  brrrihlo 
c^e  on  th^m  idone.  Tlie  eye  of  their  Father  seemed 
to  be  withdrawn,  and  gave  (hem  no  en<!ooragcnu'nt. 
The  warm  &unny  air  of  tlic  stixict  uta«lo  tlicm  shivvr. 
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Hieir  hcnrte  quaked  witUui  Uieoi  at  Uw  id«a  of  taktDg 
one  xtvp  furthvr. 

"It  raunnt  1m?.  IleiiEiliah!  — it  is  too  late"  fiMii 
ClifTunl,  wiiJi  (Iw-p  Kuliti-ss.  "  AV«  ani  j^osu  I  Wo 
have  no  ri^it  amon^e;  bumaa  beings,  —  no  v^ht  any- 
wbera  l)ut  ill  thiK  <>li1  hniini',  uliii-li  tia.s  n  ciitm?  «u  it 
and  wkicb,  thi-rL-furv,  wu  an-  iloouittl  to  Launt !  And^ 
beeddeii,"  lie  continite<l,  witli  a  faatidioUH  sen&tbUity, 
inalienably  oliarai-u^riMic;  of  the  man,  '*  it  wottltl 
be  fit  nor  beiiiitiful  to  go  t  It  is  an  ugly  thouj^it 
I  should  be  friglitfiil  to  tny  fellow-beingo,  aiitl  Uiat 
obibln-n  would  cling  to  tlicir  mothvre'  guwuH  iit  uight 
ofiiie!" 

They  nhninlc  \)wk  into  tlie  du^Ity  jiasaagx^way,  iui<l 
closed  the  door.  Frut,  going  up  tliK  stAin-ase  again, 
they  foitnd  lltu  whob;  inti.^riur  of  tlit-  b<>u»u  tc-ufold^ 
mori?  dismul,  and  tbo  air  closer  and  heavier,  for  the 
gliiiipHO  and  breaUi  of  freedom  wbicli  tliey  had  juxt 
suatehcd.  They  could  not  fleo ;  their  jailer  had  but 
left  till!  door  ajar  iti  ino«-ker}',  and  iilooil  iH-hititl  it  to 
watvb  tbetii  Htealiii?  out.  At  the  threshold,  thev  felt 
liiH  pitiless  gri]M>  upon  lliem.  For,  what  other  diiiij 
u  »o  (laric  as  oih^'m  own  henrt !  ^\'hat  jailer  m  inexorw 
able  as  one's  self! 

But  it  woubl  t>e  no  fair  picture  of  Clifford'^  state  of 
mind  wvtv  wu  ti>  represent  him  as  eoittinualty  or  pr&> 
vailingly  wretebed.  On  llie  ooutrarj*.  there  woh  no 
other  DUin  in  tlte  eity,  wc  urv  l>old  to  affirm,  of  so  mueli 
AH  half  his  years,  who  enjoyed  so  many  lightsome  : 
grieflc:!^  niomenu  lui  hinwlf.  IK-  had  no  burden 
care  upon  Iiini ;  there  were  none  of  those  qoestions  and 
oiitingeDcies  with  the  futm-e  to  I>e  !m;UIi><I  which  weaij 
away  all  other  livr-i,  and  n*ndi-r  lJ«-iii  not  worth  harinf 
by  tJie  vorj'  procuw  of  providing  for  their  i>iip|iai'L    Id 
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this  reepect  be  wan  a  t-Mli], — a  diUd  for  the  whnlo 
tcnn  nf  bis  oxihU'IUic,  be  it  lottg  or  Hliort.  IimIcccI,  hix 
lifi>  s«-mi-(l  to  be  Htun<lint;  Rtill  ut  !i  ))eriocl  liltlo  in  ad* 
vaueo  of  cliililliooU,  aiiii  to  vlti^tvr  all  liia  rcruiiiiMTiicea 
sboiit  tliatC]MH-h  ;  jiiftt  us.  aft«r  tliu  torpoi-  of  a  Ixf  vj 
blow,  th«  suffeivr's  reviving:  <^ons^■i<l^sne8a  gooa  liack  tc 
A  moiiivut  (H>n»i(loml>ly  buliinil  tin-  iivciilviil  thut  f^ttpc- 
fied  bin.  He  sometimes  told  Ph<ebc  and  Hepzibah 
\u.»  (IreaniA,  in  whicb  \w  iiivnmbly  pUijed  tliv  purl  nf 
a  rbild,  or  a  vury  jouii;;  muu.  So  vivid  vrere  they,  in 
IiLS  relation  of  them,  tliat  h«  once  Ewld  a  diaptitt!  with 
hin  *\i^Wt  iLt  to  tlif  iMuticulai'  lipiii;  or  print  of  a.  rhintz 
nM>mingiln'sa.  wbicb  be  liad  seen  tlieir  raotlwr  wear, 
in  the  drraiu  of  the  piecediiig  nigbt.  Ilepzihoh,  piiiu- 
ing  IwDutlf  ou  a  woman'D  iu.-c;iu-a(.-y  in  siich  matters, 
luild  it  to  bo  xlightly  (lifTvn'nt  from  wluit  ClifTonl  de- 
scribed ;  but,  producing  the  wry  govrn  from  an  old 
trunk,  it  ])rnvisl  to  b('  identiml  wilh  hiii  ronicmbnun'o 
of  it.  Hitd  Clifford,  every  time  that  ho  unicrged  out 
of  dreainit  iu>  lifi-like,  undergone  tlie  torture  of  tmno- 
formation  from  n  Itoy  into  an  old  und  broken  num.  tbu 
daily  recurrence  of  tJie  shock  would  have  been  too 
h  to  ))car.     It  would  Itavo  eau»i^l  an  aeitt«  agony 

thrill  from  the  morning  twilight,  all  tliv  day  tliruiigb, 
until  l>e<ltiuii^ ;  and  even  then  would  have  mingled  a 
dull,  inHcnitable  [Kiin,  nnd  pnlli<l  hue  of  mixfortnnvi, 
with  the  visionary  bloom  and  adolesrenw  of  his  slum- 
b«r.  But  the  nightly  moon&liine  interwove  itaelf  with 
th«  morning  mist,  and  cnveli)|K-d  him  its  in  n  robo, 
wliich  he  hugged  al>out  Iiis  person,  and  seldom  let  n> 
alitiw  picRK!  thtviugli ;  he  was  not  often  r|nitif  awak<s 
but  slept  open-eyed,  and  perlLajts  fam-icd  himself  most 
dronming  then. 

Thus,  lingering  nlways  so   near  his.ehildhood,  bo 
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hail  syiupatlue§  with  children,  and  kept  his  heitrt  the 
fresher  thereby,  like  a  reaerroir  into  which  riviilnttn 
wore  pouriii;^  iint  fur  from  tho  futintuin-lH'X'!.  Thouj:;h 
prevenUiiI,  l»y  a  subtile  SienBo  of  |tro|iriety,  from  denir- 
inj;  to  aKMixrintv  with  them,  )i«  lovai)  few  things  hettcr 
than  to  look  out  of  thii  iirctivd  window,  hikI  bi-u  a  little 
girl  driving  her  hoop  alon]^  tlie  sidewalk,  or  Bchool- 
boys  at  a  giinic  of  Iwill.  Th»>ir  voieiin,  iiInu,  w«re  v«ry 
pheasant  t*>  him,  heard  at  a  distance,  all  swarming  and 
iiitvniiinfjliiig  t'lj^ethor  sLt  flies  do  in  a  Niinny  room. 

CUGFonl  would,  doubtless,  haw  tiet^'n  glnd  to  share 
their  itpartt.  One  afternoon  he  was  aeixied  with  an  ir- 
resistible  de«iro  to  blow  »oa|>-hul>l>]eM  ;  an  atuuscnient, 
as  Hejnciliab  told  Ph<ebe  apart,  tliat  Iiad  been  a  favor* 
ite  one  with  her  bnrtlier  wlteji  they  wvr«  botli  children. 
Bt-liold  him,  tlterefore,  at  the  arelMnl  window,  with  an 
earthen  pipv  in  his  tnoHth  1  Ik-hotd  him,  with  his  gray 
laar,  and  a  wan,  unreal  &niile  over  bia  couiit^manoih 
wIhtu  still  hoverwl  a  iK-fltitiful  i^RUie,  wliich  his  worst 
enemy  must  have  atknowled^^  to  be  spiritnal  and  im- 
mortal, Jtinee  it  bad  iiur\-ivi-d  8o  long !  Heboid  hinif 
scattering  air>'  spheres  abroad,  from  the  window  into 
the  street  I  Little  im])al|>ab]e  worldii  were  lho»c  soap- 
Inibbles,  with  thv  big  world  depicted,  in  hues  brigbt  aa 
imagination,  on  the  nothing  of  tlieir  8urfiu>e.  It  was 
cunoiui  to  mi!  how  (he  piis'iers-liy  regarded  th^se  brill- 
iant fantasies,  as  they  came  floating  down,  and  mai.Io 
the  dull  atnioapbere  imngiitudvu  nbotit  them.  Some 
stopped  to  gazf,  and.  perhaps.  carTie<l  a  pl4>a.«,'uit  recoU 
lection  of  the  biihlili'«  onward  iih  far  iw  the  streclxwr- 
ncr ;  Korao  looked  angrily  upward,  as  if  poor  ClifFord 
WTOug^  them  by  setting  an  image  of  Iteatity  nfloal  so 
near  ilti-ir  duxt}-  pathway.  A  great  niany  put  out 
their  fingers  or  their  walking-sticks  to  touch,  withal ; 
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Snd  were  pervcrst-Iy  grtttili«d,  no  donbt,  when  the  hob- 
ble, with  all  its  pictured  earth  and  aky  scene,  vauiaiied 
fta  if  it  tuui  never  betn. 

At  Ivngth,  jtist  iLs  an  elderly  gentleman  of  very  digi. 
nified  pT«)»eue>e  hap]>ened  to  be  j>a«aing,  a  hjge  huhhle 
sttiliMl  niiijcstieiUly  dovrii,  and  hurst  right  against  his 
nose  !  lie  looked  up,  —  at  first  with  a  stern,  keen 
gUncKs  whieh  jwiietrated  at  onoc  into  the  obscurity  bo- 
hind  the  art'liL'^l  window.  —  then  with  a  emile  whidi 
might  be  oonoeived  aa  diffuHiug  a  dog-day  ftultrineas 
for  the  Kptux  of  wvvnU  yoriU  about  him. 

"  Aha,  Cou-iin  Clifford  I  "  cried  Judge  Pj-ndieot). 
•■  Wbut '  still  blowing'  w^ajKbubblcn !  " 

The  tone  soemed  an  it  meant  to  be  Idud  and  aooth- 
ing,  hut  vet  had  a  bitt«n)CM  of  MarrsMn  iu  iL  Aa  for 
Clifford,  an  absitlute  pahty  of  feur  ciuue  over  liiu. 
ApaH  from  any  definito  caose  of  dreiod  which  bin  past 
expcridnu^  niif^ht  have  given  Idm,  he  felt  that  native 
and  original  horrttr  of  the  cxi-vUent  Jwlgv  whi<!b  iit 
proper  to  a  weiak,  delicate,  and  appreheOHive  character 
in  the  presence  of  miKwive  strength.  Strength  is  in- 
'H)DipreheDAible  by  weakness,  luid,  thcivforv,  tlie  mora 
*«rrib!D.  1'bere  is  no  greater  bugbear  than  a  strong- 
villed  relativo  ia  tb«  eirok}  of  hia  own  ooiiii>ectiou& 
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It  most  not  be  supposed  that  the  life  of  a  penK^f- 
ago  Ratuniliy  so  active  o«  Hhtelw  touU  Iw  wholly  wn- 
6ii«il  within  the  precinvta  of  the  old  Pyncheon  House. 
ClifFord'a  itemands  upon  her  time  were  iLtually  >uit- 
iitiied,  i»  th«i»o  loug  diij'H,  ooDsiilvrubly  oarlior  tluin 
eimset.  Qui«t  as  hia  daHy  exiBtcnoe  seemed,  it  nerer- 
thclesa  dratued  all  tlic  TV»oi)rco«  by  whieh  Itc  lived. 
It  was  not  {>li}'Hieal  exerciae  that  overwearied  him,  — 
for  except  tluit  ho  BoinotiiPCH  wrought  a  littlv  with  a 
hoe.  or  paoed  the  garden-walk,  or,  in  talny  weatJier, 
traventvd  a  large  uiiO(.'uupic<l  room,  —  it  wan  hi*  t#n- 
d«»cy  to  rcnuun  only  too  quicseent.  as  rtganled  any 
toil  of  lh(!  liudM  anil  uiiHelat.  But,  either  there  was 
a  Mtioiddorin^  fire  within  htni  that  i^unumird  lilt  vi- 
tal energy,  or  tbe  otonotony  that  would  have  dragged 
itwU  witji  W'niuuhing  cffwt  over  a  inind  differenUy 
nituated  was  no  monotony  to  Clifford.  Possibly,  ha 
■was  in  a  state  of  secDnd  growtii  and  recover}-,  and  was 
OouHtiintly  assimilating  nutriment  for  hts  spirit  and  in, 
tellect  from  HJ^IitA,  sonoib,  and  events,  which  passed 
AS  n  {wrfevt  void  to  persons  more  practiiied  with  tho 
world.  As  all  in  activity  and  Wcissitude  to  the  new 
mind  of  a  <'hil<l,  so  might  it  W,  likewise,  to  a  mind 
that  had  undergone  a  kind  of  new  oreatdtn,  after  its 
loog<«uflpen<Ied  life. 

Be  tbc  cauMi  whut  it  might,  CUSonl  oommoul^'  re* 
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dred  to  rest.  Uioroughly  exhausted,  whilo  tbe  sunbeams 
were  still  nieltiug  tlirou^b  kiii  window-cuitainA,  or  wera 
tbruvm  with  \Mm  IuhIix*  on  tiiu  cIiumiIht  wiJl.  And 
while  he  thus  slept  early,  as  otlter  children  do.  and 
druunvil  of  uhUtUiooi],  Plusbe  was  free  to  follow  lier 
own  tastps  for  the  remainder  of  the  day  nnd  evoniag. 

TItU  wa-H  a  fre^Ioui  eMHeutial  to  tliti  health  even  of  a 
oharairter  so  little  susraptiblo  of  inorlml  influenocii  as 
that  "f  Phfplie.  Tlw  old  house,  as  we  have  already 
Bail!,  Itiul  both  lliedrj'-rot  and  tbcd»i»|>-rul.iii  it^i  walbi; 
H  was  not  good  to  hreatlie  no  otlier  atuiosphera  than 
that.  Hv^nibub,  though  h)i»  IuuI  lii^r  vuliiublf  and  re- 
deeming traits,  had  grown  to  be  a  kind  of  luiintic,  by 
itn]>riitouiDg  herself  so  lung  in  one  place,  with  no  otlier 
company  than  a  single  series  of  itleas,  nud  but  one  af- 
fvctiwi,  and  ono  bitltr  wxims  ui  wi-ong.  Clifford,  tha 
reudvr  may  perhaps  iini4;iue,  was  too  inert  to  operate 
morally  on  his  fellow-creattirea,  however  iiiliniatv  and 
VJtuliistvc  their  relations  with  him.  But  tlie  syiiipathy 
orma^ctLiui  among  human  beings  ia  more  itubtile  luid 
nuivoraal  tluin  wu  think ;  it  vxists,  inde«d,  among  dif- 
fennt  classes  of  organiiied  life,  and  vibrates  from  one 
lo  anotlti-r.  A  ilowrr,  for  in«tutK>c,  u»  l*li<i.-be  Iwrself 
pbserveJ,  always  began  to  di-oop  sooner  in  CliiTord'a 
hand,  or  Hepxibah's,  than  in  her  own;  and  by  the 
Biuuc  htw,  ii>nvortiiig  hvr  whole  daily  life  into  a  flower- 
£ragrunoe  for  these  two  sickly  s)nnt8,  the  blooming 
g;irl  must  inevitably  droop  mnd  fade  much  MN>ncr  tluu 
if  worn  on  a  younger  nnd  happier  bi-east.  Unless  alw 
liad  now  and  llieii  indidgi.'^l  tier  lirLik  impulses,  aud 
Imatlied  mrul  air  in  n  subiirlnn  walk,  or  ocean  krevxM 
■long  tlie  sliore,  —  liad  occaaionally  obeyed  the  impulso 
of  Nature,  in  New  Knghind  girln,  by  attending  a  im-t- 

^thyslcal  or  philosophical  lecture,  or  viewing  a  seveo- 
vol.  nt.  U 
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mile  panorama,  or  listening  to  a  ooDoert,  —  had  gone 
shopping  about  tfa«  ct^,  mnsacking  entire  depot*  of 
flpIeQ<lid  merchandise,  and  bringing  homu  a  ribbon,  — 
had  otnplD^eil,  likewi^',  a  liuli;  time  tu  read  the  Bible 
in  her  vfaamber,  and  had  stolen  a  littJe  inor«  to  think 
of  her  mother  and  her  native  place,  —  unless  for  saclt 
moniJ  nii^licinL-s  as  tlie  abovv,  w»  »hoidd  Hoon  hav«  b«>- 
held  our  poor  Phcebe  grow  thin  and  put  on  a  bleached 
unwIiolvMtniv  nA))oct,  and  ibMuinv  stmige,  nhjr  ways, 
prophetic  of  old-maidenhood  and  a  cheerle«  futunj. 

Even  lu  it  wim,  a  cliaiigo  grew  viitible;  a  change 
partly  to  be  regrotted,  although  whatever  charm  it  in- 
fringed ui>»n  watt  re|>aire<l  by  another,  perhapa  mor« 
precious.  She  n-as  not  so  constantly  gay,  but  had  her 
uioodH  of  tliotight,  which  Clifford,  on  tlie  whoU',  litu'xl 
better  than  her  fonner  phase  of  anmingle<t  cheerful* 
neM;  because  now  she  understood  him  better  and 
more  delicately,  and  Bometiinea  even  inteqiretiMl  him 
to  himself.  HvrcycH  looked  lai^r,  anil  darker,  and 
deeper;  so  deep,  at  some  silent  moments,  tliat  tliey 
stwined  like  Artesian  W(-IIa.  down,  <lown,  into  the  in- 
finite.  She  was  less  girlish  than  when  we  first  beheld 
ber  alighting  from  the  omnibus ;  leaa  girlish,  but  morv 
K  woman. 

The  only  youthful  mind  with  which  PhccW  had  an 
opiMirtunity  of  frequent  intereounte  wax  that  of  the 
daguerrcotypist.  Inevitably,  by  the  pressure  of  the 
■eduiuon  about  tliem,  they  had  been  brought  into  Italv 
Its  of  ttome  familiarity.  Mad  Uiey  met  nnder  different 
ciroumatancea,  neitlter  of  these  young  ])erfiona  wotdd 
Iiave  bc«n  likely  to  betitow  m»<'h  thought  apon  the 
otlwr,  onlesa,  indeed,  tbcir  extreme  dissimilarity  ahould 
faave  proved  a  principle  of  mutual  attraction.  [V>tti,  it 
is  true,  werv  chanctcrs  proper  to  New  England  11^ 
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ind  possessb]^  a  comtDQn  ground,  Uiercfore,  io  th«ir 
more  exterual  tlevi^l(i{itnviiU ;  but  a«  iinlihe,  iu  tlivir 
peBp«i^v«  intoriors,  aa  if  their  native  climvs  luul  bwa 
at  world-wide  distance.  During  th<f  K»x\y  part  of  llieLr 
acqaaintaiioc,  PImhW  liml  held  back  ratlier  tnoru  titan 
WB«  customary  with  her  frank  and  »iinple  tnannen 
from  Ilolgrave'a  not  very  niitrkt'd  advances.  Nor  was 
khe  yet  salixfivd  that  she  knew  him  wvll,  althongh 
they  almost  tlaily  met  aud  tulkvd  toffetlier,  in  a  kind, 
fcrieudiy,  and  what  Buomod  to  be  a  familiar  vray. 

The  artist,  in  a  desultory  monnLM-,  )uul  imiKirted  to 
Phoelx^  Hiiinotbiiij^  of  his  history.  Young  as  be  vraa, 
and  had  hit)  i-an-cr  t«nninated  at  the  point  aln?«4ly  at- 
tained, there  had  been  enough  of  incidont  to  fill,  reiy 
creditably,  an  autobiographic:  volume,  A  roiuanco  on 
tlic  phm  of  Gil  Bias,  adapted  to  Amcrii'an  society  and 
manovni,  would  eeatte  to  be  a  rotuanee.  The  experience 
of  many  iudividuals  nmon*;  uh.  who  think  it  hardly 
worlli  tliw  tt'Uiiig,  would  e<)ual  the  vicissitudes  of  the 
Spaniard's  ear^r  life ;  while  tlicir  ultimatv  hui-oviw,  or 
the  poiut  whither  thpy  tend,  may  bo  in^-omparabty 
higher  thiui  any  tiuit  a  novelist  would  imagine  for  hia 
hero.  Holgrsve,  as  he  told  Pha-be,  »oiQCwlutt  proudly, 
could  not  lioaat  of  bin  origin,  unless  aa  being  exceed- 
ingly humble,  nor  of  his  education,  except  tlrnt  it  had 
been  the  iwantiest  poaaible,  aud  obtained  by  a  few  win- 
ter-months' attt'nrlancu  at  a  dixtri<rt  achool.  Left  early 
to  his  own  guidance,  be  had  begun  to  bo  KcU-4U-]H'nd- 
ent  while  yet  a  boy ;  and  it  was  a  condition  aptly 
BoitMl  to  Ilia  natural  force  of  will.  Ilmu^li  now  but 
twenty-two  yean  old  (lacking  some  months,  which  are 
years  in  such  a  life),  he  liiul  idrcndy  )>eea,  first,  a 
rountry  aeluiolmaster ;  next,  a  salesman  in  n  oountry 
•tare;  and,  citliei-  at  the  same  time  or  afterwards,  the 
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political  editor  of  a  cotmtry  newspaper.  He  hiul  Bub> 
M!(|U(^ntl)'  tmwlli^l  Nt-w  Etigluiiil  nnil  the  MiiUUe 
States,  a»  n  ]M><Uur,  in  tbo  vmploynient  of  ft  OmniKti 
cut  nianufaclory  of  cologne- water  and  otlier  esfiooces. 
In  mn  vpiwodical  uay  liv  had  iituilied  aiid  praotiHed 
dentUtry,  and  with  Tciy  flattcrin);  8U(x<vk»,  vti[>fciully 
in  many  of  the  factory-towns  along  our  inland  sQ'eaini 
Ab  a  Bupv  mum  entry  official,  of  souiv  kind  or  otitcr, 
almard  a  packet -ship,  he  had  visited  Europe,  and 
found  mi'anM.  Ix-fon;  htx  rwtiim,  to  see  Italy,  and  part 
of  Franc©  an<i  Germany.  At  a  Iat«r  period  ho  had 
spent  Koinv  months  in  A  ootuinunity  of  Fouricrista. 
Still  more  recently  lie  had  been  a  puhlio  lcct»in.'r  on 
)fe!un«riiun,  for  which  acienoe  (aa  he  assured  PltcBhe, 
and,  indeed,  Batiafaclorily  pro>'od,  by  putting  Ciuuiti* 
deer,  who  happened  to  be  scratching  near  by,  to 
sk4p)  he  had  very  rvniarkabla  eodowmenta. 

liis  present  phase,  as  a  ds^erreotypist,  was  of  no 
more  inipoTtani>u  in  hU  own  riuw,  nor  likely  to  bo 
more  permanent,  than  any  of  the  preceding  ones.  It 
Itad  \yvfta  taken  tip  witli  tlie  <%ar(-le.'M  nhu;rity  of  an  n<l- 
venturcr,  who  had  hid  brvad  to  earn.  It  would  be 
thrown  aside  as  carelessly,  whenever  li«  iilumld  choom 
to  cam  bin  bT4>.ad  by  Mume  otlKT  oqiuilly  dif^ssive 
means.  But  what  was  most  remarkable,  an<l.  per- 
haps, showed  a  more  than  common  poi«u  in  tlw  young 
man,  was  tho  fact  that,  amid  all  these  personal  vicia> 
Bitudes,  he  had  never  lottt  biit  identity.  Hointjtesa  u 
be  had  boon, — continually  changing  his  wborGnbooti 
aadf  therefore,  respomiible  neitlter  to  public  opinion 
nor  to  tmliriduaK — putting  off  on«  exterior,  and 
Hnatching  op  anotlter,  to  be  soon  shifted  for  a  third, — ■ 
he  had  never  violati'd  tht^  inn«>niio«t  man.  but  had  oai^ 
tied  Ills  tioaseiunoc  along  with  him.    It  was  iuipoosiUli 
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to  know  nolgrarc  without  recogtming  this  to  Iw  tho 
fftcL  Hrpzihuli  )uul  wxn  it.  I'IiivIhi  soon  saw  it, 
likewise,  and  gave  him  the  sort  of  confidence  which 
such  a  certainty  inspircii.  Slic  was  Rtartlvd,  liowentr, 
■od  sometimos  n-pvlli-d.  —  not  by  any  doubt  of  Ids 
integrity  to  whatever  law  he  acknowledged,  but  by  i 
Mn»e  Uuit  bin  law  differed  from  bcr  own.  Hu  made 
ber  nn«Kj-.  and  scvmed  to  unsettle  e^-erything  arouiid 
her,  by  his  lack  of  reverence  for  what  wait  fixed,  un- 
lets, at  a  moaicnt'x  warning,  it  could  establish  its  right 
to  bold  its  ground. 

Tlien,  moreover,  iih«  nearccly  thought  liim  nfft-rtioD- 
ate  in  hut  nature.  He  vaa  too  calm  and  cool  an  ob> 
Berrer.  Plicebc  felt  his  eye,  often ;  hi»  heJirt,  Heldom 
or  never.  IIo  took  a  certwn  kind  of  interest  in  flep- 
nbab  and  bi-r  brother,  and  Phu;bo  herself.  He 
Rtudied  them  attentively,  and  allowed  no  slightest  cirw 
onmstanee  of  their  iiidividualitii>s  to  escape  him.  He 
was  ready  to  do  them  whatever  good  he  might :  but, 
■ft«r  all,  he  never  exactly  made  conunnn  caiiMj  intb 
them,  nor  pivo  any  reliable  evidcucc  that  he  to%'ed 
Uh-iu  Iwtter  in  proportii>n  as  he  knew  them  more.  In 
bis  Tvlatiuns  wiUi  tliem,  he  seemed  to  be  io  quest  ot 
mental  food,  not  beartstKtenance.  Phmbe  oould  not 
cnnoeivu  what  iiiti.-n»t(Hl  bim  ko  much  in  lier  frieiuls 
and  herself,  intellectually,  since  he  carod  nothing  for 
them,  or,  comparaUvely,  so  tittle,  as  objects  of  hunan 
affection. 

Always,  in  his  interviews  with  Phtebe,  the  artist 
made  ea|)eci*l  UKjuiry  as  to  tlio  welfare  of  CliEFord, 
whom,  except  at  the  Sunday  festival,  he  seldom  saw. 

"  Does  lie  still  seem  happy  ?  "  he  asked  one  day. 

"  As  luippy  AS  a  child,"  answered  I'hcplic ;  "  but-* 
like  a  child,  too —  very  easily  dbturbed.'' 
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*•  How  disturbed  ?  "  inquired  Ilolgrave.  "  By  tbings 
without,  or  by  thutiglitt*  within  ?  " 

"  I  catmot  Me  hU  thoughts !  How  should  I  ?  "  rb' 
plied  Pbtebe,  with  simple  piquaiK'y.  "  Vt-ry  oft«n 
\ai  humor  vliangvs  witliuut  aiiy  rwason  th&t  can  be 
guessed  at,  just  w  a  cloud  oomes  over  tlie  tiun.  Lst< 
torty,  usee  I  have  begun  to  know  him  better,  I  fc«l  il 
to  be  not  qitito  right  to  look  closely  into  his  mooda. 
He  has  had  such  a  great  sorrow,  that  liiN  lidtrt  is 
made  all  solemn  oiuJ  Mtcrvd  by  it  >\''h«n  he  is  cheer- 
hiX,  —  whea  the  son  shines  into  hia  mind,  —  then  I 
venture  to  peep  in,  just  na  far  iw  the  light  n-achc*, 
bat  no  further.    It  is  holy  ground  where  the  Bliiidow 

"  How  prettily  you  <.*xpr»CT  this  wntiment  I "  wud 
the  artist.  "  I  can  undonUmd  tho  fM-liiig,  witlmut 
poe«(!SHing  it.  Had  I  your  opportunities,  no  Bcmplea 
woold  prevent  iiie  from  fathoming  Clifford  to  the  full 
depth  of  my  )ibimui(-t-linr^  I " 

"  How  strange  that  yoii  slmuld  wish  it  1 "  remarked 
Phoebe,  involuntarily.  "'  What  Li  Couiun  Clifford  to 
you?" 

**  Oh,  nothing,  -~  of  course,  noUiing  I  "  answered 
Holgravc,  with  a  smile.  "  Only  tltis  is  such  an  odd 
and  inoomprfllKnoihle  world!  The  more  X  look  at  it 
the  more  it  ])ux7.1i>!t  mi%  and  1  begin  to  suspect  that 
a  man's  bewilderment  is  the  measure  of  his  wisdom. 
Men  and  women,  and  children,  too,  are  such  strange 
creaturvfi,  that  one  never  can  be  twrtain  Oiat  he  really 
knows  tliem ;  nor  ever  gues«  what  they  have  buuOf 
from  what  lie  sees  them  to  be  now.  Judge  luncheon  t 
Clifford  I  What  a  complex  riddle  —  u  onraplexity  ul 
complexities — do  they  present!  It  requires  intuitive 
flympathy,  like  a  young  girl's,  to  solve  it.     A  mere 
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observer,  lik«  injiH.>lf  (wliu  never  Imve  any  intiiidoiui, 
iLiid  am,  at  beat,  ouly  eubtUe  and  at-'Utc),  U  prvtty  (.■er> 
tajii  to  go  a*tray." 

The  artist  now  turaoJ  the  oonrrrsation  to  thcmea 
]eaa  <lark  tlian  that  whicJi  tliey  ha<l  touched  upon. 
Phoibe  and  Iw  were  young  toguthur;  nor  luul  IloU 
gnv«,  in  hia  preiDature  experience  of  life,  wasted  eo- 
tirely  that  bcauiUful  xpirit  of  youth,  which,  gtuhing 
forth  from  one  small  heart  and  fancy,  nuiy  diffuse  tl- 
wlf  over  the  tuiverae,  niakiug  it  all  aa  bright  as  oa 
tho  first  day  of  creation.  Man's  own  youth  is  the 
world's  youth ;  at  least,  he  feels  aa  if  it  were,  and 
imaj^L'S  that  tho  earth 'k  gnuiit*;  itulHrt«nc«  is  some- 
thing: orA,  yet  hardened,  and  which  he  can  mould  into 
whatever  a)ia|xt  he  lilcea.  So  tt  was  witJ)  Holgmve. 
lie  couhl  talk  sagely  about  the  world's  old  age,  but 
never  actually  believed  what  he  »aid ;  lie  was  a  young 
man  still,  and  tliereforu  looked  upon  the  world  —  that 
gray-bearded  and  wrinkled  profligate,  decrepit,  witl»« 
out  being  venerable  —  a«  a  .tender  stripling,  capable 
of  being  improved  into  all  that  it  ought  to  be,  but 
scarcely  yt-t  hail  hIiowh  the  r«mot»«t  proniii«o  of  b*>- 
coming.  He  had  that  sense,  or  inward  prophecy, — 
which  a  young  man  had  better  never  have  been  bom 
than  not  to  tuivet,  and  a  mature  man  had  better  die  at 
once  than  utteriy  to  relinquish,  —  that  we  are  not 
doomed  to  ctx.-ep  on  forever  in  the  okl  bail  way,  but 
that,  this  very  now,  there  are  the  harbingers  abroad 
of  a  golden  era,  to  be  aocompIiAhed  in  IiSk  own  life- 
time. It  scemeil  to  Holgravu  —  as  doubtless  it  has 
BMUed  to  the  Itopeful  of  every  century  niuce  the 
epodi  of  Adani'it  gnindehtldreu  —  tliat  in  this  age, 
SWn  than  ever  before,  the  mnwi-grown  and  rotten 
Put  is  to  be  torn  down,  and  lifeless  institutioDs  to  b^ 
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Uirnrt  out  of  tine  way,  and  tlietr  tl«ad  corpses  boriod, 
and  ererj'tLiii];  to  bi-j^in  aitew, 

Ab  to  the  main  point,  —  may  we  never  live  to  doubt 
iti — as  to  tlK  better  uuiiturivM  tlukt  ftrv  c-oiniug,  tbe 
artist  was  surely  right.  Ilia  error  lay  in  supposing 
that  this  age  more  tlian  any  pa.st  or  future  oiiis  i»  d4» 
tined  to  see  Hk  tattvrcd  gurmeDts  of  Antiquity  ex> 
ohauged  for  a  new  auit,  inntead  of  gradually  renewing 
th<^n»K'tvt'x  by  patchwork ;  in  apjilyiug  his  own  Uttle 
life-«pan  as  the  meaBore  of  an  interminable  achioro- 
ment ;  and,  moro  tiian  all,  in  fani-ying  that  it  mnttcr^ 
anything  to  the  great  end  in  view  whether  he  hiui^lf 
flhoidd  e»nten<i  for  it  or  againnt  it.  Yet  it  wiw  well 
for  him  to  think  so.  Thia  cnthusiafim,  infusing  iti^lf 
thrcHigh  the  calmness  of  his  cltaracter,  and  Uium  taking  . 
an  as))ect  of  settled  thought  and  wisdom,  would  serve 
to  kocp  hi:*  youth  pure,  and  niake  lii*  aspirations  high. 
And  when,  with  tliu  yoitra  settling  down  more  weighs 
ily  u|>on  him,  his  early  faith  should  be  modiliMl  by  in- 
evitable expt^tricnee,  it  woidd  be  with  no  harsh  and 
sudden  revolution  of  hia  sentiments.  He  wotdd  still 
have  faith  in  inan'it  brightcDing  deitiiiy,  and  ]>erhap« 
luve  him  all  tlie  better,  as  he  should  reeo^iie  Ids 
helplesMiH^t  in  liis  own  behalf ;  and  tlie  Itaogfa^  faith, 
with  which  lie  began  life,  would  bo  well  bartered  for  a 
tar  humbler  one  at  its  close,  in  dinreniiiig  that  man's 
bestdirectedcffortaecompliKhcHakJDd  of  draami  while 
God  is  the  sole  worker  of  realities. 

Holgrave  had  read  very  Ilttto,  and  that  little  ui 
pa&sing  through  the  tliunnighfaru  of  life,  wher«  Uia 
myotic  language  of  his  books  was  neoessarily  mixod 
up  with  the  babble  of  tlte  multitude,  xn  that  both  one 
and  the  other  were  apt  to  lose  any  sense  that  might 
have  been  properly  Uioir  own.     He  oonAidere<l  him. 
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■elf  a  thinker,  xaA  was  cortointy  of  a  tboughtful  turn, 
bnti  wiU)  his  own  path  to  dtsoorer,  hiut  perhaps  luirHI/ 
yt't  nsh.-hc^  the  point  where  aii  ('ducahHl  man  be;fin8 
to  think.  Thv  true  vnluo  of  his  chitracter  lay  iu  Uiat 
<le<.*p  coi>!HUoU!i[i«8S  of  ioward  strength,  which  nuulu  nil 
his  past  viciwiitudfM  Ntx'in  iiiorL-ly  Hke  a  dian^  ei  gar- 
ments \  iu  that  eiithui%iasiii,  si>  <^uiet  that  ha  aeftiwly 
knew  of  its  cxiittcncv.  hut  whivli  gnvv  a  wsnntli  to 
ereiythin;;  that  he  laid  hia  hand  on  ;  in  that  ptrsonal 
ambition,  LiiUIcn  —  fn>m  his  ou-n  as  ui^li  a»  t>tWr  i-yL-a 
—  among  his  more  genvrous  inipulsies,  but  in  which 
lurlud  a  (X'rtain  efficacy,  that  mi^t  solidify  him  from 
a  theorist  into  tho  champion  of  Boniv  pmcticahle  cause. 
Altogether  in  his  oolcure  and  want  of  culture,  —  in 
hia  crude,  wild,  and  nuHty  philosophy,  and  thi}  proo- 
Ucal  experience  that  countera4^te<l  some  of  its  t«[iden- 
oicB ;  in  Ids  magniuiiuiotu  wal  for  man':t  welfare,  and 
his  reoklessnesa  of  whatever  tho  ages  had  cstabhskcd 
in  man's  behalf ;  in  hb  faith,  an<l  in  his  inlldvlity ;  in 
what  be  had,  and  in  wluit  h«  hu.-ked. — tlie  artist  might 
fitly  CDWigli  stand  fi^rtli  as  tlie  repn>a«ut«tivo  of  tuaujr 
compeers  in  his  native  land. 

Ili»  earoer  it  woidti  he  difficidt  to  prefigure.  There 
ap])i>aroit  to  bu  qualities  in  llulgravc,  stu-li  as,  in  a 
country  where  everything  is  free  to  the  hand  tliat  can 
grasj)  it,  could  hardly  fail  to  put  ftome  of  tlie  world's 
prizes  within  his  reach.  But  these  mattcn  are  do- 
liglitftiUy  uncertain.  At  almoat  every  st«p  iu  life,  we 
mpi-l  with  young  men  of  jiwt  about  Hnigravc's  age, 
for  whom  we  anticipate  wonderful  tkings,  but  of  whom, 
ev«n  after  much  and  <'iu«ful  inquiry,  we  nevej-  lia)i])on 
to  hear  another  word.  The  cffervesptnce  of  youth 
ami  passion,  and  the  fn«h  gloss  of  tlte  intellect  and 
imagiiiatiou,  endow  them  with  a  false  briUiauey,  which 
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makes  fools  o(  themselves  and  otiwr  people.  Like 
Mrtiiiti  chJnUtv,  calicofiit,  and  ginghams,  they  hIiok 
finely  in  tlwir  first  newness,  Ltit  o:tnnot  stand  tho  biid 
and  rain,  and  asstuue  a  very  sober  aspect  after  waab- 
iug-day. 

But  our  bufliness  is  with  Holffrave  em  we  find  him 
OQ  iitm  )>articu]ar  afternoon,  and  in  the  arlmr  of  the 
^Tichvon  garden.  In  tliat  jmiut  of  view,  it  was  ft 
pleasant  sight  to  behold  this  young  man,  with  so  muob 
fiMth  in  himxelf,  mid  »a  fair  an  apjM-iu-ance  of  wlmiro- 
bU  powers, — so  little  harmed,  too,  by  the  many  testa 
that  had  trtixl  Iiih  metal,  —  it  was  pleasant  to  see  him 
in  his  kindly  intercourse  with  Phti-lw.  Her  ttioiight 
had  acaroely  done  hira  justice  when  it  pronounced  him 
cold  J  or,  if  so.  he  hwl  grown  warmer  now.  WiUi- 
«ut  such  pur|KHie  on  her  part,  and  unconsciously  on 
his,  she  made  the  I^oiiitc  of  the  Suvi>n  GabW  like  a 
home  to  him,  and  the  garden  a  familiar  ptoeinet. 
With  the  insight  on  whieh  tie  j>ride<l  himself,  he  fan- 
cied that  l>e  could  look  through  Phutbe,  and  all  around 
her,  and  cwild  read  her  off  like  a  page  of  a  ohikl'a 
story-book.  But  these  traiisjKirent  natures  are  ofteo 
det^eptive  in  Uieir  depth  ;  those  pebbles  at  the  bottom 
of  the  fountain  are  fartlier  from  us  tlum  we  think. 
Thus  the  artist,  whatever  lie  might  judge  of  Phcebe'a 
capacity,  was  beguiled,  by  some  silent  charm  of  hers^ 
to  talk  freely  of  what  he  dreamed  of  doing  in  tha 
world.  He  poured  himself  out  aa  to  another  sell 
Vety  possibly,  he  forgot  I'hu-lm  while  he  talke<l  to 
her,  and  was  moved  only  by  tha  inevitable  tendency 
of  thoiiglit,  wlien  rendered  ftynijiallietic  by  cntliUMaKin 
and  emotion,  to  flow  into  tlit^  first  safe  reservoir  whieh 
it  tinil».  Hut,  h:id  you  |)ee)ied  at  them  through  tha 
shinka  of  the  ganlcn-feuec,  tlw  youug  moa's  oaniesfr 
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Den  uwl  h«igbt«iiMt  color  migtit  have  led  yoa  to  saj^ 
po0e  thst  be  was  making  lovo  ta  the  young  girl  I 

At  l«iigth,  Honielhing  was  said  by  llolgrave  that 
mull!  it  u[>[)Ot<it«  for  Ptuvbo  to  iiMgiiiru  wliat  bud  finft 
brongfat  him  acqnainted  with  bvr  cvusin  Hepzibab, 
and  why  be  now  ohnae  to  lodge  in  the  deaolat«  old 
FynclMKin  HoutiL>.  Witliuut  directly  answoring  hett 
he  totned  irom  the  Future,  which  had  heretofore 
bi'«n  the  thenio  of  his  ilbH?ours>\  mid  began  to  speak 
of  the  influences  of  th«  Fust.  Onu  subjeijt,  indeed,  la 
bat  the  reverberation  of  the  other. 

"  Shall  wc  ncvor,  nvwr  gel  rid  of  ibi.t  Pi»»t  ?  "  tried 
he,  keeping  up  the  earuest  tone  of  his  preceding  eon- 
TersatioQ.  "  It  lieii  upon  tlie  Piv«citt  likv  a  giant's 
dead  botly!  In  fact,  tlie  catw  is  jiut  aa  if  a  young 
giiuit  wciri!  i:utu|mlled  to  waste  all  hia  strength  in 
carrying  about  the  oorpitc  of  the  old  giant,  bis  grand- 
father, who  died  a  long  while  ago,  and  only  nvixlit  to 
be  deccutJy  buried.  Ju»t  think  a  moment,  and  it  will 
Btartle  you  to  sec  what  slavea  we  are  to  bygone  times, 
—  to  Deutli.  if  we  ppve  the  matter  the  rij^bt  word  I  " 

**  But  I  do  not  set-  it,"  ol>serv<il  Ph<Bl>e. 

"  For  example,  then,"  continued  Holgrave :  "  a  duad 
man.  if  be  happen  to  have  made  a  will,  diaposea  of 
wctdth  no  longer  hiit  own ;  or,  if  1m;  div  intestate,  it 
19  distributed  in  accordanre  with  the  notions  of  men 
much  longer  dead  tlian  he.  A  dead  man  sitH  on  all 
our  jndgnent-seAbt :  and  living  judges  do  but  seareh 
out  and  repeat  faia  decisions.  AVe  read  in  dead  men's 
book«  t  Wu  laugh  at  dtwl  men's  jaki*>s  aii<]  erj-  at 
dead  men's  pathos !  We  are  sick  of  dead  men's  dia- 
eiUHW,  physicjil  and  tnnnl,  and  die  »f  tb«  same  rem- 
edies with  which  dead  doctors  killml  tlieir  jmtientKE 
We  worship  the  living  Deity  according  to  di»d  m«a'a 
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totm»  anil  crewlfi.  Whatever  we  seek  to  do.  of  our 
own  free  moHon,  a  d«ad  man's  icy  luuid  obatrocts  utl 
Tura  our  eye»  to  what  )><>int  wv  mav,  n  lU'ad  niaa's 
whitv,  inuiiitignbl«  hce  encounters  tbem,  and  freexea 
oar  very  heart !  And  we  mtiat  be  dead  otuMilvts  be- 
fom  wc  <'«n  Ix'pin  t"  liarc  cwir  proper  inftttrape  on  our 
own  world,  whi^h  will  then  be  do  longer  our  world, 
but  the  work)  of  another  f^eneratioii,  witli  which  we 
Bhitll  hiivo  nil  ikhnilow  of  u  right  to  interfere.  I  oii^it 
to  Itave  Raid,  too,  that  wt>  live  in  lUs-u)  nieD*H  hotwcx ; 
tM,  for  inxtwKv,  in  thix  of  tlx;  Stveu  Gables  I" 

"And  why  not,"  siiid  Pbcebe,  "bo  long  as  we  can 
be  ootnfortahU:  iti  tlu-tii  ?  " 

"  Bat  we  flliall  live  to  see  tbe  day.  I  tnist."  went  on 
tlie  artist,  "  when  no  niau  dludl  hoild  hiit  hniim^  for 
poster!^.  Why  shotdd  be?  He  might  juat  aa  rea. 
Booably  order  a  durable  8uit  of  eloth^^  —  leather,  or 
gatta-perchti  or  whut^sver  vine  huts  lotiji^Et.  —  w>  tbat 
bis  gnat-graudehildren  should  have  llu?  U-netlt  of 
tlwin,  and  cnt  previsely  tJii>  »anie  Rgure  in  the  world 
tliat  he  himself  does.  If  eaeb  generation  were  allowed 
and  ex[>ectK<)  to  Iniild  ilx  own  hotiiu-K,  tluit  single 
change,  compsmtively  unimportant  in  itself,  would 
imply  almoKt  ovt- r%'  reform  whivb  society  is  ih>w  su^ 
fering  for.  I  doubt  wbctber  evrn  our  publie  rdificfi 
^oiu"  eapilols.  atate-lmuses.  court-houses,  eih-hall.  and 
ebuicbes — ought  to  bu  built  of  mkIi  iM-nnanrnt  ntiittv 
rials  as  stone  or  briok.  It  were  better  that  thvy  should 
emmblv  to  ruin  on<N;  in  twenty  yvnn,  or  thereabonta, 
as  a  hint  to  the  people  to  examine  into  and  rtiurm  the 
institutions  which  they  nymbolixe." 

"  How  you  hate  everything  old  I  "  raid  PlKidn'.  lu 
dismay.  "  It  makes  me  dizzy  to  think  of  such  a  Btiiftr 
bg  wi*rld ! " 
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**T  oertainly  bvc  nntliing  mouldy,"  answered  Hut- 
grave.  "Now,  this  old  Pynclieoii  Houiie!  Is  it  a 
wholesome  pliu:«  to  livo  in,  with  its  bburk  shingles, 
lad  tliv  green  moss  that  shows  how  damp  tliey  txv  ? 

>  ita  doili,  low-stttddod  roonu  ?  —  it*  gnm«  and  tat' 
didnes-s  which  are  the  crj-slallizatioii  on  ita  walls  of 
the  luuniui  hrvath,  tliat  has  lH-(.rn  drawn  and  vxliulotl 
here  in  discontent  and  anj^tsh  ?  The  house  ought 
to  be  piirifi«<l  with  Ore,  —  purified  till  only  its  asbefi 
remain! 

"Then  why  do  you  live  in  it?"  asked  Plunbe,  a 
little  piqued. 

"  Oh,  I  am  piirxiiing  my  studies  here ;  not  in  hooka, 
howeTer,"  replic<l  Holj^ve.  "  The  liouse,  in  my  view, 
is  expressive  of  that  odious  and  ahrtmiiiahle  Past,  with 
all  its  had  InflueuL-eH,  a^uini't  which  I  luivu  juHt  lM.-ua 
deolaiming.  I  dwell  in  it  for  a  while,  that  I  may 
know  tlw  i)ett«r  how  to  hate  it  By  Um  by,  did  yon 
ever  bear  the  story  of  Maide,  the  wizard,  and  what 
luip]>i;jicd  between  him  and  your  immcaKumbly  grcat- 
gfrandfttther?" 

"  Ves,  indeed  t  "  said  Phtehe ;  '*  I  heard  it  long  ago, 
from  my  futbcT.iind  two  or  threv  times  from  my  dousiii 
Ilepribab,  in  the  month  that  I  Itare  be^'ii  here.  She 
•etunit  to  ihitik  that  idl  Ute  culaniitifs of  thv  PjncheoiiD 
bepm  from  that  tioarrel  with  tJie  wiianl.  as  you  call 
him.  And  you,  Mr.  Ilolfp^Vl^  h>ok  ait  if  you  thought 
BO  too !  How  singular,  that  you  should  helivve  what 
is  BO  very  ab:sunl,  when  you  reject  many  things  that 
are  a  groat  dud  worthier  of  credit !  " 

"  1  do  believe  it,"  said  the  artist,  seriously ;  "  not  aa 
a  STi}MtTHtilii>n,  liowcver,  but  a.1  pro\v-d  by  unqui»tJon> 
ablv  fu(-t^.  and  as  exemplifying  a  theory-.  Now,  sec : 
under  those  seven  gabttts,  at  wliich  we  now  look  ufH 
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< — and  whioh  oM  Colonel  Pj-noheon  meant  to  be  the 
bouito  of  hij)  dcflocmUBtit,  in  )>r(m|)«nt}'  nad  bappineita, 
down  to  an  epoi-h  far  t>cyoDd  tlit  present,  —  tuidur 
that  roof,  tbmugh  a  {mrtiun  of  Uiree  eeuturics,  tliere 
hu  bovn  pcr])ctiia]  ranioTBC  of  coii8cici)c«,  a  coaxtaotlj 
defeated  hope,  strife  amongst  kindred,  varioos  miseiy, 
A  ttraugo  form  of  dcatli,  dark  aiLspit-ioii,  uiiapeakablo 
disgrace.  —  all,  or  most  of  which  calamity  I  have  tho 
meaufl  of  tracing  to  the  old  Puritan's  inordinate  de* 
ftirv  to  ])lant  and  «ndow  ii  fiuitily.  To  plant  a  family  t 
This  ides  b  at  the  bottom  of  moet  of  the  wTonj;  and 
BitM'Jiief  whicli  in«ii  do.  Tlie  truth  is,  that,  onoe  in 
every  half-century,  at  lonj^-st,  a  family  alunild  b« 
Ricrgud  into  the  great,  obscure  mass  of  hunianitj',  and 
forget  all  about  it«  aocutura.  Huiuaii  blood,  in  order 
to  k«cj>  it»  frealiness,  ahould  run  iu  hidden  streama,  aa 
the  water  of  an  aqueduct  is  conveyed  in  subtermnean 
]Hpes.  In  tJie  family  cxUtcnce  of  tli«!te  Pyiidiuona, 
for  instanoe,  —  forgive  me.  PJi<Bbe ;  but  I  cannot  think 
of  you  aa  on4>  of  thvm.  —  in  th^iir  brief  New  England 
pulign-o,  there  luis  been  time  enough  to  infect  tbcia 
all  nith  on«  kind  of  lunacy  or  anotlter '. " 

"  You  H]K-alc  vnry  unwix-iiiiintoiKly  "f  my  kliulrwl." 
said  Phtebe,  debating  with  herself  whether  ahe  ou^ 
to  take  offence. 

"  I  speak  tmv  thooghta  to  a  true  mind '  "  answered 
Ilolgravft,  witJi  a  veh^tmenoi^  whi<'h  Ph«'I>o  Iiad  not 
before  witnessed  in  him.  "The  truth  is  aa  I  say' 
Furlhemiore.  the  original  perpetrator  and  father  ot 
thi-1  miM-liirf  ap|H*ar>  to  bavi'  )R-rpctuat«d  hinwlf,  and 
still  walks  the  st3«et.  —  at  least,  his  very  image,  in 
mind  and  body,  —  with  the  fairest  proKjNM-t  of  trana- 
nutting  to  ]>o«tvnty  an  rich  and  as  wn*tched  an  inhei^ 
itanoe  as  he  has  received !  Do  you  remember  the  da* 
guerreotype,  and  tta  resemblance  to  tlw  old  portrait  ?  " 
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**  How  strAng«ly  in  earnest  you  nr«  I "  oxt-Uimed 
Phffibe,  looking  ut  him  with  surprise  and  peqilexity  ; 
biUf  iilariuiHl  anil  partly  int^liiietl  to  laugh.  "  You 
talk  of  tlio  luniicy  of  tlic  FyncIuKiiui ;  is  it  oont^ 
gious?" 

'*  I  und«ntan4l  jrou ! "  naid  tJie  artiHt,  voloriiig  and 
laughing.  "  1  twliero  I  lun  a  little  mad.  This  sub* 
ject  has  taken  hold  of  niy  niiml  with  the  »lningfst 
t«tiiu;ity  of  cliitdi  niuiiv  I  have  lodged  in  yonder  old 
gable.  As  one  method  of  throwing  it  off,  I  liave  put 
an  iuci<l'-nt  of  the  Pjnu-heon  family  IiiMtor}-.  with  which 
I  happen  to  he  au]uainted,  into  the  form  of  a  legend, 
am)  inean  to  puhliith  it  in  a  magaziov." 

"  Do  you  writo  for  the  magazines  ? "  inqtiired 
Pbcebe. 

"Is  it  possihle  you  did  not  know  it?"  cried  IIoU 
grave.  "Wpll,  such  i»  Uu-mry  fame!  Yt-s.  Miss 
Phoebe  Pyticheon.  among  tlie  multitude  of  my  marvel- 
lous gifts  I  havo  tliat  of  writing  stories ;  and  my  muno 
has  figured,  I  can  assure  yon,  on  tlie  eovors  of  Uraham 
aiid  Gixley,  making  as  respectable  an  appearance,  for 
aught  I  oould  M«',  as  any  of  the  c-anoniwHl  Iwad-roU 
vith  whii-1)  it  wofl  associated.  In  the  humorous  line, 
I  am  thought  to  have  a  very  pretty  way  with  me  ;  and 
as  for  patho«).  1  am  as  provocative  of  tmint  as  an  onion. 
But  shAll  I  read  yon  my  story  ?  " 

"  Yea,  if  it  is  not  very  long,"  said  Phojbc,  — and 
addi-^l  hiiifihingly,  —  "nor  very  dull." 

As  this  latter  point  was  onewhii;h  the  dagucrreotyp- 
ist  could  not  ihroiile  for  himself,  he  forthwith  produced 
bis  roll  nf  manay<ript,  luul,  while  the  late  sunheami 
gilded  the  seven  gables,  began  to  read. 


urn. 
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Tbere  was  a  message  brmig'lit,  ntin  da^,  from  the 
wotshipful  GervBj-w  Pynrlieon  to  young  Miitth«w 
Maiilc,  tlie  earpi-nler,  desiring  his  iinniecliatc  presence 
at  thu  1  [oufie  of  tiw  8evvi)  G»bti>». 

"  And  wliat  doea  your  master  want  with  me  ?  "  said 
the rnrpcuU-r  to  Mr.  Pyiiflivon'i*  hliipk  itnrvniit.  "  I>wa 
tlie  house  need  any  repHir?  ^Vell  tt  may,  by  tliis 
time ;  and  no  btain«  to  my  father  who  built  it,  Dettfaerl 
I  voA  reading  the  old  Colonel's  tnnil)Htoni%  no  lon{ 
ago  Llinu  hi.it  Sitbhath ;  and,  reckrxiiug  fniin  tbat  date^ 
the  house  has  stood  sevcn-and-thirty  years.  Novrondflr 
if  thi-re  nIkiiiM  be  a  job  to  do  on  tho  roof." 

"  Don't  know  what  nuass  wants."  answered  Scipio. 
"Tlie  hoa'te  is  a  berry  good  house,  and  old  C'olcmel 
PyucltL-on  think  so  too,  I  reckon  ;  —  else  why  the  old 
tnau  bauut  it  so,  and  frighten  a  poor  nigga,  aa  ha 
dot-.-?" 

"  Well,  well,  friend  Scipio ;  let  your  roaster  know 
that  I  'ni  coming,"  said  tlic  ciirpi'ntvr,  witli  a  laugh. 
■^  For  a  fair,  workmanlike  job,  be  '11  tind  me  liis  man. 
And  ao  the  house  ia  hauntnl,  Lt  it?  It  will  take  a 
tigliUrr  workman  th:in  I  am  to  keep  the  spirits  oat  of 
the  Seven  Gable^i.  Kven  if  the  Colonel  would  b» 
quiut,"  he  addod.niutt«ring  to  himself,  "  my  old  grand- 
father, tbe  wizard,  will  be  pretty  sure  to  stick  to  th* 
Pyncheou.H  as  long  as  their  walLi  hokt  together." 
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"Whftt's  that  yoa  mutter  tu  yonnvlf,  Mattheir 
Maitlv?  "  uNkvd  Scipio.  "  And  what  for  do  yoa  look 
BO  bUck  at  me  ?  " 

"  No  matter,  dArk,Y  ■  "  aaid  the  carpenter.  "  Do 
you  think  nobody  is  to  look  black  btit  yourself?  Go 
t«ll  your  manU-r  I  'in  ooiiiiiig  ;  unl  if  y"<)  b»)>]wn  to 
NUtt  Mistn'sH  Alii-v^  his  daii}^ter,  give  Matthew  Maule'a 
bumble  respects  to  her.  She  ha^  brought  a  fair  faoe 
from  Italy,  —  fair,  and  gvntlo,  and  proud, —  baa  that 
same  Alice  Pyncbeon  .' " 

"  He  talk  of  MbtnMM  Alice !  "  cried  Svijiio,  as  be 
retumMl  from  his  errand.  "  The  low  carpeiiter-iuaji  1 
He  no  business  so  inud]  as  to  look  at  her  a  greitt  way 
offl" 

This  young  Matthew  Maule,  the  ojir^wnter,  it  nauxt 
be  obM.'rvt'd,  w»»  n  person  Utile  understoo<I,  aod  not 
very  generally  liked,  in  the  town  where  li«  rcntded ; 
not  lliat  anyt))ing  could  be  alleged  against  hU  in- 
tegrity, or  bis  skill  and  diligciioo  in  the  hamlit'inft 
which  he  exen?i«ed.  Tlie  aversion  (as  it  might  jnstJy 
be  collnl)  with  whioh  many  pei-aons  reganled  him 
wait  ]Kirtly  the  rcindt  of  his  own  chnmet^ir  and  de|)ort- 
ment,  aitd  partly  an  inheritan<<e. 

Hv  was  the  )^indsoti  of  a  fonnvr  MnttWw  Maulc, 
one  of  tJie  early  settlers  of  the  town,  and  who  had  been 
a  fotD'His  and  terrible  wiuinl  in  bin  ihiy.  Tiii.'i  old  re- 
probate was  one  of  the  suffercni  when  Cotton  Matbur. 
and  \i\fi,  lirothor  minixters,  and  tlie  learned  judges,  and 
other  wise  men.  and  Sir  William  I'hipps.  thr  KU^ieioiiS 
govcruor,  iniulc  Hiti'h  laudable  efforts  to  weaken  the 
great  enemy  of  souU,  by  ecmliDg  »  niultitude  of  hia 
adherents  ii|>  tlve  rocky  pathway  of  Oidlows  Hill. 
Sinct!  those  dayis  im  dotdit,  it  had  grown  to  be  sus- 
pected tliat,  iu  conBcijuencc  of  au  unfortunate  ovurdo- 
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ing  of  »  work  praisieirorthy  in  itwlf,  tb«  prooccdinga 
(tgainst  Utu  witehiii  liml  proved  far  less  acceptable  to 
the  Beneficent  Father  than  to  that  very  AtvU  Eiit-iny 
wlii>m  llwy  wcrw  inlvnili-il  Ut  dUln-xs  luid  utterly  over- 
wbelm.  It  U  not  the  leas  oertain,  however,  that  awe 
and  terror  hr4xxl(?<1  over  th<!  niontoriu*  of  thoec  who 
died  for  this  horrible  vrimo  of  witchcraft.  Tlieir 
graves,  in  the  crevioea  of  tJie  rocka,  were  sii{>poi4(-il  to 
be  incApnbIc  of  retaininj;  thv  oooiijiiints  who  had  been 
8o  hastily  thrust  into  them.  Old  Matthew  Matde,  e»- 
peoially,  was  known  to  liav«  as  little  hc-sitntioD  or  dif- 
findty  in  risin;;  out  of  his  f^are  as  an  ordinary  man 
in  getting  out  of  bed,  and  was  as  often  tiet-ii  at  iiii<U 
night  u  living  {woplu  at  noonday.  This  pestilent 
vizard  (in  whom  hia  just  puuishment  seemed  to  liave 
wrought  no  iniuiiter  of  an)vn<.lniiMit)  ha<l  an  inveterate 
habit  of  haunting  a  certain  mansion,  styled  the  Uouae 
of  the  Seven  Gnbleit,  againitt  the  own<;r  of  which 
be  pretended  to  hold  an  unsettled  claim  for  ground- 
wnt.  The  ghost,  it  appeani,  —  with  tlie  p<;rtin»ei^ 
which  was  one  of  his  distinguishing  characteristios 
while  alive,  —  iimiKted  that  he  was  the  rightftd  pro- 
prietor of  the  site  upon  which  the  house  stood.  Ilts 
terms  were,  that  citluT  the  aforesaid  ground-rent,  from 
tbu  day  when  tlie  cellar  began  to  be  dug,  shottid  be 
paid  down,  or  tlte  mansion  itself  gi\'en  up ;  else  he, 
tlie  ghostly  creditor,  wcndd  have  luH  finger  in  all  tlie 
affairs  of  the  Pyncheons.  and  make  everything  go 
wrong  with  t  hf  to,  though  it  should  be  a  tliousaud  yctm 
after  his  death.  It  was  a  wild  story,  perhit))a,  but 
seemed  not  altogether  ao  incredible  to  those  who  could 
rcinciiilK-r  what  an  inflexibly  obittinato  old  fellow  thii 
wizard  Maule  had  be«n. 
Now,  the  wiiard'a  gnuuLkin,  th«  yoong  Matthew 
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Manlfi  of  our  storj-,  wm  poptilarly  siipposMl  to  hare 
mlu:rit«<l  soiiie  of  hts  aovesior's  c{ue«t!ouatile  traits.  It 
IB  wonderful  bow  niaiiy  al)RurdilieJi  wore  proiiii lifted 
in  refereti(!o  to  tliv  young  iiiitn.  He  wils  fabk-d,  for 
«xiiiiipli%  to  have  a  strange  power  of  getting  into  peo- 
ple's <lrpiiin8,  iiQtl  rogukting  iiiatteiiK  tlw^rc  »-Lx>n)itig 
to  Ilia  owu  fancy,  pretty  muclt  likt-  lJi«  sta^o-iniuiaper 
of  a  tlii»trv.  TliL-ru  was  a  great  deal  of  talk  amoii^ 
the  neighbors,  particularly  tlio  pttttiMMiU-d  oiivs,  about 
what  thtty  oalltHl  thi>  witchcraft  of  Maule's  eye.  Some 
eaid  that  he  could  look  into  people's  niiudii ;  otlMUs, 
that,  by  tlie  mar^'elloua  power  of  this  eye.  he  could 
draw  people  into  h\*  own  mind,  or  Keud  tlietn,  if  lio 
pleased,  to  do  errands  to  hia  grandfather,  in  the  sptr- 
ittia]  world  ;  otlwr:*,  again,  tliat  it  wa^  what  ih  tvnniKl 
an  Gril  Eye,  and  poflseaned  the  valuablft  fa<>uUy  of 
Uightiiig  com,  and  drying  I'hiltlrvn  into  mummies  witli 
the  heartburn.  But,  after  all,  what  worke<)  niotit  to 
the  young  caqK-ntA^r'H  dinoilvHiitagt!  was,  first,  the  re- 
■erre  and  stcmnewi  of  hia  natural  disposition,  and 
next,  the  fact  of  his  not  being  a  chiin-li-i^>uiniunicant, 
and  thu  tuNpti'ton  of  \m  lioUliiig  heretical  t«n«ta  in 
matters  of  religion  and  poU^. 

Aft«r  receiving  Mr.  Pyncheon'a  measa^,  the  car- 
penter merely  tarried  to  finish  a  small  joI>.  which  he 
happened  to  Iuivq  in  Iiand,  and  then  took  his  way  tow* 
•rds  the  House  of  the  Seven  Gables.  Tliis  noted  e<li- 
floe,  though  liA  stylo  might  bu  getting  a  little  out  of 
faahinn,  was  still  as  respectable  a  family  residence  aa 
that  of  any  gentleman  iu  town.  Tliv  pn'«H:»t  owner, 
Gcr>:iyM>  Pyncheon,  wiw  said  to  liavc  eontnu.-t»d  a  dim 
liko  to  the  house,  in  consequence  of  a  shock  to  hia  sen* 
aibilily,  in  t-arly  childh<H>d,  from  thu  niuldeu  dvuth  of 
tua  grandfntlHT.     In  thu  very  act  of  running  to  climb 
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Colonel  Pynf'henii'n  km>c,  Uie  Iwy  htul  (liMWvi-rctl  the 
olil  Furitau  to  )>e  »  corpso !  Oti  Hiriv^ng  at  iiiniihootl, 
Mr.  Pynvlieoii  bad  visittid  Englainl,  wbcrv  do  tuanivd 
a  lady  of  fortuii(\  oiiil  hiul  Hiili»i-<[tt(-ntty  sp^nt  many 
jr«itr»,  ])aitly  in  Uie  molliei-  countr)',  aud  jiartly  tn  va> 
rious  cities  on  tlio  I'ontiiK'itt  of  Bttropci.  Dtirinf;  thu 
period,  the  (ainilj  manaioQ  had  been  oonsigntHj  tu  the 
<^harge  of  a  kiinunan,  who  van  allowed  U*  inukv  it  his 
homo  for  th«  time  beiog,  in  consideration  of  keeping 
the  premises  in  tliorotigh  i-ejuiir.  So  fiuthftdly  lutd 
tliin  ooiitra^t  heen  fulfilled,  tliat  now,  as  the  earpeiit«r 
approarhod  th*;  bouw,  his  iiriu-tiswl  t-yo  «^«ul»(  tleU-ct 
nothing  to  criticise  in  its  condition.  The  peaks  of  the 
seven  gahk-it  roiw  up  shiirjily ;  tlio  shingled  roof 
lookeil  thonmglily  water-tight;  and  Ui«  KliUcriiig 
plaater-work  euttrvly  ooverod  tlio  exterior  walls,  and 
sparklvtl  in  Utu  Ovtoher  buii,  ait  if  it  hod  been  new 
only  a  week  ago. 

The  house  ha«i  that  pleasant  aspect  of  life  which  is 
liko  tlwt  olm-ry  vxpn-stHion  of  cuinfortahlv  activity  Id 
the  human  ouuntenanve.  You  coald  sec,  at  once,  that 
there  waa  the  stir  of  a  large  family  within  it.  A  lingo 
load  of  oak-wooi)  wait  |HU«sing  through  tlio  gateway, 
towards  the  outbuildings  in  the  rear :  the  fat  cook  — 
or  prolttbly  it  might  bu  Uk*  bouKekiM>[)vr  —  stood  at 
the  side  door,  bargaining  for  some  turkeys  and  poul- 
try, whi<'Ii  a  coiintntniiaii  liarl  bmught  for  nde.  Now 
and  then  a  nuLid-ser%'tuit,  nt-ntly  dn-ssed,  and  now  the 
ahining  nable  face  of  a  stave,  might  lie  iteeii  bu-ttling 
Keron  the  windows,  in  thu  lower  part  of  the  house. 
At  an  open  window  of  a  room  in  the  second  story, 
hanging  over  some  pots  of  beautiful  and  delicate  flow- 
ers,—  enotiett,  but  which  liiid  ucvcr  known  a  more 
genial  suiuhiuv  than  tluit  of  the  Now  England  autumn, 
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k— TBS  the  fijiure  of  a  younjr  latly.  an  «XOtic,  like  tlw 
SowcTH,  mill  lH-aii(ifitl  itii<l  dulirutir  ua  tlk-y.  llir  prc^ 
eoce  impartMl  an  mdvHcril)abl«  grace  iind  faint  witcli- 
try  to  th«  whole  eclifioe.  In  otiier  re«iiwt»,  it  yiw,  a 
■ubvtAUtul,  joUy-liMikiti};  niiuiiiiiiii,  niitl  Mirmetl  fit  to 
be  tfaa  restdvnce  of  a  patriarch,  who  might  nstabliab 
his  own  bead<iuart«rH  in  thv  front  gable  and  asfjign 
ono  of  tbc  rt-mainder  to  each  of  bia  six  (diUiIrcn,  while 
the  great  cliimney  in  tlio  orntru  «Jiotd<l  syinbolisco  tlio 
old  fi-Uow'n  bo«i]>itable  lioart,  which  kept  tbeni  all 
wami,  and  made  a  great  wholo  of  tli«  8vwn  MiuaJlcr 
onvJt. 

There  waa  a  vortical  nnnitial  on  the  front  gable ;  and 
ut  tbc  carpenter  parsed  bonvutb  it,  hu  loukc<l  up  and 
noted  tlHi  luxir. 

'*  Three  o'clock !  "  said  lie  to  himself.  "  My  father 
told  mv  tliat  dial  wan  put  tap  only  an  hour  l>efore  the 
old  Colonol's  death.  I^ow  tndy  it  has  kept  tiino 
these  M!vcn-and-Uiirty  ycar.i  past  \  Tlie  sltadow  creejia 
and  oreo])A,  and  ia  always  bktking  over  tlM^  itliouJdvr  of 
thi<  Bonsliinv  I " 

It  might  hare  befittc<)  a  oraftaman,  like  Matthew 
Manic,  on  Ix-ing  itcnt  for  to  a  gentleman's  house,  to  go 
to  the  back  door,  where  jiervaiits  and  work-jM-oplc  were 
iwoallj  adniitt«<l ;  or  at  least  to  the  side  entrance, 
where  the  better  class  of  trndcionen  made  applicatioo. 
Bot  tl>e  carpenter  had  a  great  deal  of  pridu  nnd  stiff- 
ness in  his  natiirt^ ;  and,  at  thix  ranment.  moreover, 
bis  Iwart  was  bitter  with  the  wnso  of  hereditary 
TTong,  becMiae  he  considered  tho  great  FynoiwaD 
Hotise  to  be  stjindiiig  on  »oil  which  »boidd  have  been 
tun  own.  On  this  verj'  site,  beside  n  spring  of  deli- 
cious water,  bin  grandfatlier  bad  felli»l  tlie  pine-trees 
and  built  a  cottage,  in  whiub  chiltlreu  had  bu«a  bon 
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to  him ;  and  it  wa.'t  nnty  from  ik  <li»u1  niaii'ii  Nt.ifr«ned 
fingi-n  thitt  Colonel  Pyucli<»>n  had  htcsUkI  away  the 
title-deeds.  So  young  Maule  went  strai^t  to  the 
princii>itl  entrance,  huneiith  a  portii]  of  t'arvoil  oiik,  nnd 
gave  auch  a  peal  of  the  iron  knocker  that  you  vrould 
h*ve  imaginiHl  ttiu  ftU^ni  old  wizard  liiin»clf  to  be 
standing  at  the  throihuld. 

Blai'k  8<ri]>i»  answered  the  sumnionn  in  a  pixxligioug 
hurry ;  but  nbowttd  the  whitiiH  of  hix  rye*,  in  amax^- 
ment  on  beholding  only  the  carpenter. 

"  Lord-a-mcniy  1  what  a  great  man  he  be,  thin  car- 
penter fellow !"  mumbled  Scipio,  down  in  his  throat 
"  Anybody  think  he  beat  on  the  door  with  his  biggeat 
hammer  I  " 

"n«r«  I  ain!"  said  Maiile,  Rtcrolj.  "Show  me 
the  way  to  your  master's  parlor  I  " 

An  he  Rtept  into  tlie  house,  a  note  of  sweet  and 
melancholy  uiiiiuo  thrilled  and  vibntt4.-d  along  the  psK- 
eage-way,  proceeding  from  one  of  the  rooms  alwve 
irtaira.  It  was  the  harputchonl  which  Alice  Pyncheon 
had  brought  with  her  from  beyond  the  sea.  Tlie  fair 
Alioo  bvfitowcd  moKt  of  hvr  maiden  leisure  betwven 
flovrerfl  and  music,  although  the  former  were  apt  to 
droop,  and  the  uielodieit  were  often  «a>I.  She  wiut  of 
foreign  education,  and  could  not  take  kindly  to  the 
New  Enghmd  modes  of  life,  in  which  nothing  beauti- 
ful had  ever  been  developed. 

As  Mr.  Fyncheon  had  been  impatiently  awaiting 
Maute's  arrival,  bhick  Seipio,  of  counte,  lost  no  time  id 
ushering  the  carpenter  into  his  master's  presence.  The 
room  in  whicli  titU  gi-nllcmiui  mt  wa.-*  a  jiarlor  of  mod- 
erate size,  looking  out  upon  the  garden  of  the  house, 
and  having  its  windows  inrtly  shadowed  l>y  tlie  foliage 
of  fruit-treia.    It  was  Mr.  I^fnehoou's  pevtdiar  apart* 
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meat,  and  wm  proriilod  witli  funiitim,  in  ua  cleRant 
and  ooetiy  style,  priDci{ially  from  Paris ;  tlie  floor 
(which  wiui  imiiaual  at  Uiat  day)  beiiig  coveml  with  B 
car]Nrt,  M>  MkilfiiUy  an<l  ridily  wrought  tliat  it  seemed 
to  glow  as  with  living  Sowers.  In  one  corner  stout)  n 
marl>l«  woinui,  to  whoin  hi^r  own  l>eauty  v,-m  tliv  tKila 
and  sufficient  gamteut.  Some  pictures  —  that  looted 
old,  and  had  a  mellow  tinge  diffuaed  through  idl  tJicir 
artfitl  Hjilutidor  —  liiing  on  the  walU.  Near  the  fire* 
place  was  a  large  and  very  beautiful  cabinet  »f  ubony, 
inhiid  witli  ivory ;  a  pivw  of  antiijue  fumiturp,  which 
Mr.  Pyncheon  had  boH;:;ht  in  Venice,  and  which  he 
vaeA  M  \\\t!  trca.iiire-pliu<e  for  nie^hil.4,  ancient  coins, 
and  whatever  small  and  valuable  curiosities  he  had 
picked  up  on  hia  travels.  Through  all  thitt  vuricly  of 
decoration,  however,  the  room  showeii  ila  original  char- 
acteristics ;  ita  low  stud,  its  cross-beam,  ita  chimney- 
piece,  with  the  old-foNliionod  Dutch  tilcM ;  ho  that  it 
waa  the  emblem  of  a  mind  induatnously  store<l  with 
foreign  idoui,  am]  e1alK>mt«<l  into  artificial  refine- 
invnt,  but  neither  larger,  nor,  in  it«  proper  Kolf,  more 
elegant  than  before. 

There  weru  two  objects  that  appcjin.il  rather  oul  of 
place  in  this  very  hanilaomi^ly  furnished  room.  One 
wan  a  largv  nmp,  or  surveyor' jt  jiliin.  of  u  tnu-l  i)f  Imul, 
which  looked  as  if  it  had  been  drawn  a  good  many 
y4-nrH  agn.  and  was  now  dingy  with  Ninoke,  and  aoih'd, 
here  imd  there,  with  (Jic  touch  of  finger*.  The  otJicr 
was  a  portrait  of  a  stem  old  man.  in  a  Pm-itan  garb, 
paintc*!  roughly,  but  willt  a  bold  effect,  and  a  rviuark- 
ably  strong  exprt^Mion  of  c)ianu*ter. 

At  a  small  table,  before  a  fire  of  English  sea-cool, 
■at  Mr.  Pyncheon,  sipjiing  coffee,  which  had  grown  to 
bo  a  vury  favorite  bevcnigc  with  him  in  France.     Ue 
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wiiM  A  itiitMlivafrt^l  Bill]  rc-nlly  lumtUomc  tnaii,  wiUi  a 
wi<;  flowing  <lowii  ujwd  his  sliuuldcrs  ;  hla  ooat  was  of 
blue  vttlvut,  wiUi  Ut'C  oil  thv  bordera  aud  at  Uio  button- 
bicJes:  Ktid  the  firc1i<;ht  (glistened  on  thu  »piu.>ioiis 
breadUi  ol  htn  waiati'iMtt,  whicli  woji  How«retl  oil  <>vi>r 
with  gold.  On  the  viitniiioe  oE  Scijiio,  ushering  in  the 
carpeut«r,  Mr.  Pyntheon  turaed  parUy  round,  but  re. 
suiueil  hU  foniior  jMiittion,  and  proL-cHHlcd  drhhtrmtvly 
to  fiuiiJi  his  <nip  of  cofTcf!,  without  immediate  notice  of 
the  guest  whom  he  hnd  suniiiioued  to  hui  pn-Honce. 
3t  wait  uot  tliiit  he  intt^^ndtvl  luiy  nidvni-ss  or  improper 
negl«(?t, —  which,  indeod,  he  would  liavc  blushed  to  be 
guilty  of,  —  but  it  nt!Vcr  ot^oiirrcd  to  him  tliat  it  pcrnon 
in  Maule's  station  liad  a  clain)  on  his  courtesy,  or 
would  trouble  himself  about  it  one  way  ur  thu  other. 

Tlie  caqH'uter,  however,  stepjMxl  at  onc«  U*  lli« 
hearth,  and  tiinKtl  himself  about,  so  as  to  look  Mr. 
Pynoheon  in  the  face. 

"  You  sent  for  me^"  hlkI  ho.  *'  B«  plcAsed  to  es- 
plun  your  btuineas,  that  I  may  go  back  to  my  own  af- 
faiirs." 

"  All !  excuse  me,"  said  Mr.  Pyncheoo,  quietly.  "  I 
did  not  mean  to  tax  your  time  witlioiit  a  recomitniiite. 
Yonr  name,  I  think,  is  Msulo,  —  Thomiw  or  Muithew 
UauIc.  —  a  aon  or  grawlMm  of  the  builder  of  this 
hoose?" 

"MaHlww  Mftule,"  rt-plieil  tJie  car|>euter, —  "son 
of  him  who  built  tlie  house,  —  ^pwidHuu  of  the  ri^hl' 
fal  proprietor  of  tlic  soiL" 

**  [  know  llti!  dispute  to  which  yo«  allude."  obaerreid 
Mr.  l*}*nchcon  with  nndinturlied  equanimity'.  "  I  luu 
well  aware  that  my  graudfather  wa«  compelled  to  re- 
port to  1)  *u!t  lit  hiw,  ill  (inh-r  to  eiitablisli  his  chum  to 
the  f  oundatiou-eito  of  tlm  uditice.     Wo  will  not,  if  yow 
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plmse,  renew  the  dtMnmion.  Tho  matter  wu  sottlcd 
at  ttiv  ttiiiv,  and  l>y  thv  oorojwt^'nt  nutfaoritioN,  — viiui- 
tably,  it  is  to  b«  presumed,  —  and,  at  all  eTeota,  irrero- 
oibly.  Vot,  tit»gid.ir]y  (Miougti,  thttn*  i.i  an  inoidvtital 
reference  to  ihix  vi-n*  mibjvc-t  in  wtiat  I  am  now  ubuut 
to  wy  to  yoa.  ^Vnd  this  same  inireterat«  grudge,— 
exciuc  ni«,  I  ntMin  no  ofTuncc,  —  thix  irrititbility, 
whii^li  you  have  just  shown,  ia  not  entirely  aside  hoax 
tht!  matter." 

"  If  you  can  find  anything  for  your  purpose,  Mr. 
Pyncheon,"  said  the  car|>t>nLer,  "  in  a  man's  natnnd 
naaittini-nt  for  tlie  wrongs  done  to  Itis  blood,  you  are 
welcome  to  it !  " 

"  I  take  you  at  your  word,  Goodman  MatUc,"  said 
the  owner  of  the  Seven  Gables,  with  a  smilo,  "  and 
will  procved  to  suggest  a  mod u  in  which  your  hvRHli- 
tary  resentments  —  jostifiahle,  or  olberwim  —  may 
hare  had  a  bearing  on  my  afTairs.  You  liavc  hc»r<l, 
I  BupposL',  that  tho  l*ynchcon  family,  ever  einoe  my 
gTan<lfather'a  days,  have  bceti  proitotiiting  a  Ktill  un- 
Mttleii  claim  to  a  very  largo  oxtent  of  territory  at  tho 
£utward?" 

"^Oftcii,"  rcpliud  Matdc,  —  and  it  is  said  that  a 
smile  came  over  his  face,  —  "  vory  often,  —  from  my 
laU»rI" 

**Thia  otatm,"  cM>ntinuc<l  Mr.  Pynclieon,  after  paus- 
ing a  moment,  a«  if  to  consider  what  tliv  carpenter's 
smile  uitglit  mean,  "  apjieai-t^d  to  be  on  tbe  very  vei^ 
of  a  .<K:ttlemcnt  ac^l  ftdl  allowiuitw,  at  ihe  perio<l  of  my 
gmndfathnr's  decease.  It  wiui  well  known,  to  thnso  in 
luB  oonfi<Ience>  that  he  anticijiiated  neither  difficulty 
nor  delay.  Now.  Colonel  P}-»c]iw>n,  I  need  hardly 
■ay,  was  a  practii.<nl  man,  well  aci)uaint(^<«)  with  publio 
and  private  business,  and  not  at  all  the  jivrsou  to  cbep 
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iflh  ill-foimiled  hopes,  or  to  attetopt  the  following  oat 
uf  an  LDiiinu.iJcHl>li;  itchttinu.  It  is,  tfbviuiM  tu  (■oiic-liiilo, 
therefore,  that  he  hiid  (grounds,  not  apjuLrfiit  to  his 
hvirs  for  hi.-*  <nmtldeut  aiiticipadoD  of  itueoea.'i  iu  the 
matter  of  this  Eattti'm  chiini.  In  a  word,  I  bvliKTe,  -* 
otid  my  legal  advisers  coincide  in  the  belief,  whidi, 
iQoreovar.  ts  authorized,  to  a  certaiu  extent,  by  the 
family  traditions, — ^t  my  grandfutht^r  vrna  in  poa- 
MSMion  of  HOini-  di'ed,  or  other  dotruiuent,  essential  to 
this  claim,  hut  which  has  itincw  di:!Si|>)>i-aivd." 

"  Very  likely,"  said  Matthew  >laule,  —  and  again, 
it  is  Haid,  thcrii  was  a  <iiirk  smile  on  hi*  faw-,  —  "  but 
vhat  {-an  a  ])oor  carpL-ntvr  hnvtt  to  <lo  with  th«  grand 
afTaint  of  tlm  Pynvheon  family?  " 

"  Perhaps  nothing,"  rvturDod  Mr.  Pynoheon,  — 
"posniWy,  KitK'.h  \ " 

Here  enaued  a  great  many  wordti  between  Matthew 
Maulc  and  the  pruprietor  of  the  Seven  Gables,  on  the 
Kiibject  which  the  latter  liad  thua  bvoodied.  It  aeema 
(although  Mr.  Pj-ncbeon  had  some  hesitation  in  r»- 
ferring  to  stories  so  excitHlingly  abtiurd  in  their  a^ 
peot)  tliat  the  popular  belief  pointed  to  some  myateri- 
ous  cooni'ction  and  (li>[K-iuletiee,  exiNting  between  the 
family  of  tlie  Maules  and  thcae  vast  unrealized  po«- 
Mssiooa  of  tliv  Pyncheoua.  It  was  an  unliiutry  saying 
that  tlie  old  wizard,  hangvd  though  be  was,  had  ob- 
tained Uie  lM!Ht  end  of  the  bargain  in  Iiiit  contest  with 
Colonel  Pyachiwn ;  inasmuch  iw  lie  ha4l  got  posses&ion 
of  the  great  Ka^tem  claim,  in  exchange  for  an  aero  or 
two  of  ganlvn-gniuud.  A  very  agud  woman,  recently 
dead,  had  often  used  tl)9  metaphorical  expression,  in 
hor  rm'siile  talk,  tltat  miles  ami  inili"*  of  tli<'  Pynclieon 
Lmds  had  been  sliovelled  into  Maulc's  j^rave ;  which, 
by  the  by,  was  but  a  rei^-  shallow  nook,  between  two 
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rooks,  D«ar  the  nunmit  of  Gallows  Htll.  Again,  whea 
the  law^'L-ra  were  makiug  inquiry  for  the  miiisiDg  doco* 
mcnt,  it  wiw  ft  by-won)  tlint  it  wuuld  never  be  fuiuid, 
unless  in  the  wizard's  skoli-ton  hand.  80  much  weight 
bftd  tlte  fllirewd  Uwj'era  a»!tigued  to  these  fnblvK,  that 
(but  Mr.  PyncWjn  did  not  ituo  fit  to  inform  the  caiv 
penterof  the  fact)  thoy  liad  secretly  enuscd  Uic  wi%> 
ard's  grave  to  bu  xoaroliiHl.  Nothing  was  discorered, 
however,  except  that,  unaccountably,  the  right  hiuid 
of  the  wkeKitjMi  wa-i-goni'. 

Now,  what  was  unqiii-stionably  important,  a  imrtion 
of  these  iHtpuUr  nunom  ouuUI  lie  traecd,  tliougU  nitlier 
doubtfully  and  iudiHtitK-tly,  \*i  chuncc  words  and  ob- 
seure  hints  of  the  executed  wizanl'a  soit.  and  tlie  fatlier 
of  this  pn-sont  Matthew  Miudv.  And  hpre  Mr.  Pyn- 
obooti  could  bring  an  item  of  liis  own  |H^rHonal  vvi- 
donee  into  play.  Though  but  a  eliild  at  the  time,  he 
either  reniemlwi-ed  or  fancied  that  Mattliew's  father 
had  ha<l  boihu  job  t*i  jK-rfonn,  on  llw  <biy  before,  or 
possibly  the  vety  momiug  of  the  Colonel's  decease,  in 
th«  priratc  room  wli^re  he  and  the  oarjtcntvr  wcro  at 
this  moment  talking.  Curtain  papers  K^lunging  to 
Colonel  P)ii€heAn,  as  his  grandson  distinctly  recol- 
lected, had  iH'vn  xprmul  out  on  the  table. 

Matthew  Maule  understood  the  insintiated  su.spicinn. 

"My  fiUhcr."  ho  wiid.  — but  i«till  tlicr«  was  tlukt 
dark  smile,  making  a  riddle  of  his  countenance, — 
"  my  father  was  an  houester  man  tlian  the  bloody  old 
ColonoH  Not  to  get  hix  riglitj*  back  again  would  he 
bave  carried  off  one  of  those  papers  \ " 

"  I  sliol)  not  bandy  wonls  with  you,"  observed  tJie 
foreign-bred  Mr,  Pjiieheon,  wtlh  liaiighty  com] insure 
**  Nor  will  it  lieoouie  nte  to  resent  any  rudeness  tow- 
onU  either  my  gimndfatlur  or  my««lf.    A  gentleman, 
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before  .weking  iuter«mrac  with  a  iwrson  of  your  ata" 
tion  ami  liabiu,  will  ftntt  coD^ider  wlielJi«:r  tlx;  urgency 
of  the  «nd  may  compensate  for  the  duagroeubk-iiivs  of 
tlie  invau«.     It  tlotiii  oo  iu  the  present  itutaDce." 

He  then  reuwriKl  ttio  conversation,  and  iiuule  gK«t 
pei^imiary  ofTera  to  the  carpenter,  in  case  the  latter 
«ho!ilil  give  inforitiation  leading  to  the  discovery  of  the 
lost  document,  and  the  (.'oniHM]ticiit  Huvivim  of  the 
Kiuttom  claim.  For  a  long  time  Matthew  Maule  is 
said  to  have  turned  a  eold  car  to  ttivno  propoJiittim». 
At  last,  Iiow«ver,  with  a  fltrangv  kind  of  laugh,  he  to. 
quired  wbctLpr  Mr.  Pynt;l«!on  would  make  over  to  him 
tfie  old  wijtartl's  homestead  ^^und,  togL-thvr  with  tho 
I{utL«»  of  the  Seven  Oaliloa,  now  utanding  on  it,  in 
requital  of  thv  documcntarj'  ovidcneu  no  urgently  ro- 
quired. 

Tho  wild,  chimney  -  corner  legend  (which,  without 
oopyiitg  all  ttsi  extravagan<«:<,  my  narrative  essentially 
follows)  horu  givL^s  an  !K-count  of  some  very  stnngtt 
behavior  on  the  part  of  ('olnuel  Pynrheon's  portrait. 
This  picture,  it  uiufit  l»e  utidcrstoiKl,  wiut  Huppo<u>d  to 
bf  W)  iiit!mat<:-]y  connccti^d  with  the  fete  of  Hw  h<iiiiw, 
and  so  magically  bnilt  into  it^t  wall.i,  that,  if  once  it 
should  be  n'mnvttd,  that  very  instant  tlic  wholi-  I'diiieo 
would  come  thnndcring  down  in  a  Iteap  of  duHty  nun. 
All  tlirongli  tliH  fon^j^ing  (^nvcnsition  U-twven  Mr. 
Pynchcon  and  the  carjieiitiT.  llic  portrait  had  beea 
frowning,  clenching  its  liKt,  and  giving  many  M>oh 
proofs  of  uxoosAive  diAcompo<(urc,  but  without  attract- 
ing the  notice  of  intticr  of  thi-  vxo  colliMjuistA.  And 
finally,  at  Matthew  Maulc'a  audaeions  Ho^eetioD  of  a 
transfer  of  tiie  seven-gabled  struetnre,  the  gliostly  poi^ 
trait  i.s  avcrTLil  U^  luivi-  IokI  all  {ukliviicc,  ai«l  to  liave 
shown  itself  on  the  point  of  descending  bodily  fnHD 
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ks  fnuno.  But  hucIi  tniTctliblo  tucidents  u«  merely 
to  be  mentioaect  waAe. 

"  Give  lip  tliia  hou»e  I "  exclaimed  Mr,  Pyiiclie«n,  in 
anuiiv iiii-iit  at  iIm-  propoiia].  "  W'vrv  I  to  do  bo,  my 
grandfather  would  not  rest  quiet  iu  his  grave  I " 

"lie  never  liiLs  if  ftU  utoriws  iirc  true,"  rcmitrkcd 
the  carpenter,  cumitosedly.  "  But  that  toatter  concerns 
bis  grandson  more  than  it  does  Matthew  Maule.  I 
liavu  no  otluir  tvriuit  \x>  \n-o\wxK." 

Impoasible  as  ho  at  first  tlioiight  it  to  comply  witli 
Maiilft'ft  Odudition.s  atill,  on  a  aocond  {flimou,  Mr.  Pyn- 
clieott  was  of  opinion  that  tlivy  might  at  least  be  made 
natter  of  discuiuuon.  Ho  himself  liail  no  pertuinal  at- 
tachnient  fur  thu  hou.ta:!,  nor  luiy  pk-iuuint  luiMwiatiuus 
connected  with  his  childisli  residence  in  it.  On  tha 
oontrary,  uftrr  sevcn-utid-thirty  yeant,  the  presence  of 
hi«  dtrad  gnuidfathiT  m-i'iiiiil  Mtil!  to  jH-rvadi-  it,  as  on 
that  morning  when  \\w  affrightiMl  Ixiy  hiul  iK-hi-Id  him, 
vith  BO  ghastly  an  aspect,  stiffening  in  his  chair.  Ilia 
long  nluxle  in  foreign  jiiiils,  niorM)Ver,  and  fuinilinrity 
with  many  of  the  castles  and  un<-fstnd  halU  of  Eng. 
land,  and  tlte  marble  palaces  of  Italy,  had  caused  him 
to  look  p(>nt«'mptii"u«Iy  at  tla?  House  of  the  8evwi 
(rahlex,  whether  in  point  of  splendor  or  convenience. 
It  WHS  a  manition  exceedingly  inadequate  to  the  style 
of  living  which  it  would  Iw  inninibcnt  on  Mr.  Pjii- 
chuon  U)  Hupjiort.  after  re.'dising  \\\^  territorial  righta. 
Hia  steward  might  deign  to  occupy  it,  bnt  never,  evr- 
tuitdy,  the  groat  Landed  proprietor  himself.  In  the 
_event  of  success,  in<Iet-d,  il  wan  his  imrjxiw  to  rntum 
nor,  to  say  the  tmlh,  would  he  recently 
qnitted  that  more  congenial  lutme,  had  not  \m 
own  (ortime.  as  well  as  hiit  deceased  wife's,  begun  to 
give  nyuiptoma  of  exhau&tion.     The    Eastern   claim 
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OBoe  birly  KOied.  aod  pat  apon  the  finn  basia  ai 
actual  poMMMOO,  Mr.  I^mcheoa'i  proper^  —  to  bs 
iD«aHiKd  by  mtleft.  not  acrea — vouM  be  worth  aa 
tatliluui,  anil  wuuU  reaaonaUy  entitle  liim  to  sfJicit, 
or  enabW  him  to  p<in:ba«r,  that  i-lv^-atvd  digtiitr  frotn 
the  British  moaaivb.  Lord  Pjucbeon !  —  or  tho  Earl 
of  WaUuI  —  bow  could  itach  a  nukgiuitv  be  expected 
to  coDtiact  faiB  frrandeor  <n-ithiii  tbe  pitiful  cotnpaas  of 
•even  HliLnglnl  gables? 

In  short,  un  an  enlarged  new  of  the  bosiBesa,  the 
Mfpra*^'''^  terras  appeared  90  ridimloustjr  "^'^y  that 
Vr.  Pjmcbcon  could  wcorvely  forbear  lauj^ing  in  hi. 
£ace.  He  was  quite  ashamed,  after  the  foregmng  n>- 
dectiOBa.  to  prujxi:^  any  dimiiiution  of  m>  ntodemte  a 
moompense  for  thv  immense  sen-ice  to  be  rendered. 

**I  cooMUt  to  your  propoiutioa,  &Uulc,"  cried  he. 
'*Klt  me  in  possession  of  the  dorument  esaential  to 
Mtablish  my  righi»,  and  thv  lIouM  of  the  Serea 
Gahlea  is  your  own ! " 

At'conlin^  to  some  Tenuom  of  the  Hlon',  a  re^nr 
oontraet  to  the  above  effect  wax  draw-n  up  by  a  lawyt^r. 
and  signed  and  aealed  in  the  presence  of  witneMM.-8. 
Others  say  that  Matthew  Manic  «-as  contented  with 
a  private  written  aji^ret^ineut,  in  vrhtoli  Mr.  Fym-heun 
pledged  his  honor  and  intcj^ty  to  the  fulfilment  of 
tiie  lenns  concluded  upon.  The  gentleman  tlu-n  or^ 
dered  vine,  whi<-h  lie  imd  the  carpenter  drank  to- 
gether, in  confirmation  of  tfaeir  bargain.  During  ths 
whole  preceding  discussion  awl  sitbs4'<]uont  formalitin, 
the  old  Pttritan's  |Hirtniit  kovidb  to  hare  persisted  in  its 
shadowy  gestures  of  disapproval ;  but  without  effect, 
except  lliat,  as  Mr.  PynclM-nn  m-t  down  the  emptied 
glaaa,  lie  thuuglit  he  beheld  his  grandfather  frown. 

"Thix  shcrrj'  is  too  potent  a  wine  for  me ;  it  ha«  at 


ALICS  PYNCBEOy. 


S» 


(ected  my  braiii  already,"  be  observed,  after  a  some- 
what »t*rLlfid  look  at  tbp  pliTture.  "  On  returaiiig  tu 
BnHtpe,  I  flliall  confine  myself  to  the  more  dvlJoate  vin- 
t«gM  of  I  tidy  and  France,  the  best  o£  which  will  not 
bear  transportation." 

"  My  Lonl  Pyncheon  may  drink  what  wine  he  will, 
and  wherever  he  pUyisi^a,"  ropUed  Uie  ear|>enter,  a^  tf 
he  had  been  privy  to  Mr.  Pyncheon'o  ainbttious  pro- 
yoci*,  "  But  firnt,  Nir,  if  you  desire  tidingu  of  this  lost 
document,  I  must  crave  tha  favor  of  u  littlw  tulk  with 
your  fair  daughter  Alice." 

"  You  arv  mad.  Maulv !  "  oxclaiinwl  Mr.  Pj-noliDOn, 
haughtily ;  and  now,  at  last,  there  waa  angi-r  mixed 
up  with  his  pride.'  "  Wliat  ean  my  daughter  have  to 
do  with  a  business  like  this?" 

IndMd.  itt  thix  m-w  demand  on  the  cariwntcr's  part, 
the  proprietor  of  the  Seven  Gables  was  even  more 
thunder-atruok  than  at  the  cool  pmjMMiition  to  tinrrvD- 
der  his  liouw.'.  llierv  wais  at  k*Jist,  an  assignable 
motive  for  the  Rnt  stipulation :  there  appearml  to  he 
none  wbaU-vcr  for  tlm  last.  Nevcrthclfss,  Mattliew 
Maule  sturdily  insisted  on  the  young  ]a<ly  being  sum- 
moned, mitd  even  gstve  \w.i  father  to  undortitand,  tu  a 
myst4.-rious  kind  of  explanation,  —  which  made  tha 
matter  considerably  darker  Uian  it  liM>k<Hl  Iwfore,  — 
that  the  only  olianct^  of  acquiring  the  requisite  knowl- 
edge was  through  the  clear,  crynud  inetlium  of  a  pure 
and  vir^n  intidligvnctv.  like  that  of  thw  fair  Alice. 
Not  to  encumber  our  story  wilh  Mr.  Pyncheons  scru- 
plcN,  wlictlier  of  consdviu'c,  pndc,  or  fatherly  affuo- 
tion.  he  at  length  ordered  bis  daughter  to  be  called. 
He  well  kiiuvr  tliat  :*lm  wnn  in  her  chamlHT,  aiHl  en* 
gaged  in  no  oocupation  that  coidd  not  rcwlily  be  laid 
■aide ;  for,  aa  it  happened,  ever  since  Alioe'n  name 


240      THE  BOUSE  OF  TUB  SEVEN  GABLES. 

bad  been  spoken,  both  her  fallivr  luid  tlut  carpentet 
bail  heard  the  sad  and  sweet  music  of  her  harpsi- 
vlwrd,  and  tbe  Mriur  mubmeliol}-  of  her  auvouiiMUiying 
voice. 

So  AiicK]  Pyncbuua  wan  suRunonvd  an<)  A{ii>eai^ 
A  ptrrtnit  of  tills  young  Udy,  painted  by  a  Vewtian 
utist,  and  left  by  her  father  in  England,  is  said  to 
bavG  fallim  into  tbe  hands  of  the  pn^si-nt  Duko  of 
Devonshire,  and  to  be  nov  preserved  at  Cbatsworth ; 
not  on  account  of  aiiy  luwoeiotionH  with  tbe  oiiginal, 
bat  for  its  value  as  a  picture,  and  the  high  character 
of  beauty  in  iIm!  eotiutcnanm.  IE  cw.t  Uirrv  n-a*  a 
lady  bom,  and  set  apart  frutn  tbe  world's  vulgar  mass 
by  a  cnrliuii  ^-utle  and  eoM  tUaUtlini^^,  it  was  this 
very  Alice  Pyni'hi'<on.  Yet  thor«  was  the  womanly 
mixture  in  Iter ;  the  tendemesa,  or,  at  leant,  the  temli-r 
eapabilities.  For  tbe  sake  of  tliut  redeeming  quality, 
R  nan  of  genermis  nature  would  have  forgiven  all  ber 
pride,  and  have  been  content,  almost,  to  lie  down  in 
ber  patli,  and  lot  Alice  set  her  itU-nder  foot  u]>on  his 
heart  All  that  Iw  wouhl  have  re([uired  was  simply 
the  aeknowledgmeDt  that  be  was  indeed  a  man,  atul  a 
fdlow-bcitig.  iii4>uliliv)  of  thi>  Miiini-  eh-monU  iw  she. 

As  Alice  came  into  tlie  room,  her  eyes  fell  upon  the 
caqwntAr,  who  was  standing  near  its  eentre.,  olad  in  a 
{•yvfti  wooUeii  jnrkot,  «  pair  uf  looife  bivecbea,  open  at 
the  knees,  and  with  a  long  pocket  for  iiis  rule,  tliv  eno 
of  which  protruded  ;  it  wait  lu  proper  a  mark  of  th* 
artisan's  calling,  as  Mr.  Pynclieon's  full-dress  sword 
of  ihiit  gentleman 'h  ariHtocraliv  pn*ten»ion».  A  glow 
of  artistic  approrul  brightened  over  Alice  Pynobeon's 
face :  she  was  siniek  wiiJi  admiration  —  whi<-h  she 
made  no  ntt«in[)t  to  conceal — of  the  remarkable  eomo 
inesa,  strength,  and  energy  of  Maute'a  figure.     Dot 
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that  admiring  glance  (whtcli  most  other  tnea,  peik 
haps,  woiJd  liarc  dtcrUhcd  as  n  sweet  recollection, 
aU  through  life)  the  carpenter  ii«v«r  forgave.  It 
mast  bftv6  bvca  tliu  devil  kinuclf  tjiut  made  Maulo 
so  subtile  in  his  perception. 

"  Does  Uw  girl  luok  at  tue  ait  if  1  were  a  brate 
beast?"  thought  he,  setting  his  teeth.  "She  shall 
know  whether  I  have  a  hum&ii  spirit ;  and  the  worse 
for  her,  if  it  prove  stroogor  than  her  own  I  " 

"  My  father,  you  sent  for  me,"  »aid  Alice,  in  bcr 
iiwe«t  an<l  hiirjvlike  VMiuc.  *'  But,  if  you  have  busi- 
ness with  tluA  young  man,  pray  let  me  go  again.  You 
know  I  do  not  love  Uiiit  room,  in  spite  of  that  Claude, 
with  which  you  try  to  briup  back  sunny  reoollertions," 

*'  Stay  a  moment,  young  huly,  if  you  plvasc  I  "  said 
Matthew  Maule.  "  My  business  with  your  father  ia 
over.     Witli  yourwlf,  it  is  now  to  begin  I  " 

Aliee  looked  towards  her  father,  in  surprise  and  to- 
quiry. 

"  Yea,  Alice,"  sud  Mr.  Pyncbeon,  with  Bone  dta> 
turbuico  and  Minfuiuon.  "This  yoong  man  —  hU 
name  i^  Matthew  Maule  —  profcMes.  so  far  as  I  van 
undeistand  liim.  to  be  able  to  discover,  through  your 
oieans,  a  certain  paper  or  |)iarohiue»t,  vrhioh  was  ntisi»- 
ing  long  befot«  your  birth.  The  importunce  of  the 
doctmicnt  in  queK^on  rvnden  it  ailviwible  to  neglect 
no  possible,  even  if  improbable,  method  uf  regaining 
iL  You  will  tiierefuru  oblige  me,  my  dear  Alice,  by 
answering  this  pursi^ii's  inquiries,  and  complying  with 
his  lawful  and  reasonable  requests,  so  (ar  aa  they  may 
appear  to  have  tlie  aforesaid  object  in  view.  A»  I 
shall  remain  in  the  room,  you  need  opprebontt  no  rude 
nor  unbecoming  <Ieportmeut,  on  the  youug  man*8  part; 
m&d,  at  your  slightest  wial),  of  course,  the  investig:^ 

VIM.  to.  IS 
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taon,  or  whatever  we  may  call  it,  eludl  immedutely  bo 
broken  off. 

*'  Miatresa  Alice  Pynthmn,"  remarked  MaUliew 
Manlft,  with  the  uUuoLit  tlefereoce,  but  yet  a  half-hid- 
deoi  sarcasm  in  hiA  look  and  Umv,  "  will  no  douht  feel 
herself  <]iiit4!  Mifo  in  her  father's  presencie,  and  under 
bis  all-Buffident  protection." 

"  I  certainly  shall  entertain  no  manner  of  apprebotw 
rion,  with  my  father  at  luuid,"  said  Alitw,  witli  maid- 
enly dignity.  "Neither  do  I  ooooelve  that  a  lady, 
wUIb  true  to  hertH'If,  can  have  aught  to  fear  froia 
whomsoever,  or  in  any  circimutancvs  I  " 

Poor  Alicw !  By  what  unhappy  imptiUo  ditl  she 
thus  pnt  hentelf  at  auc^  on  tcmx  of  defiance  against 
a  strength  which  she  coiUd  not  estimate  ? 

^Tben,MistiV)w  Alloc,"  said  Matthew  Maule,  hand- 
ing a  chair,  —  gracefully  enough,  for  a  craftKniati,  — 
**  will  it  please  you  only  to  »it  down,  and  do  mc  the 
favor  (though  altogether  beyond  a  poor  caipenter'a 
denerts)  to  fix  your  tiyea  on  mine ! " 

Alice  cwnplied.  She  wii»  very  proud.  Setting 
aside  all  advantages  of  rank,  this  fair  girl  deemed 
benelf  conseioiw  of  a  [wwcr  —  comlnnod  of  beauty, 
high,  unsullied  purity,  and  the  preservative  fons;  of 
womanhoo<l — that  could  make  her  iiphoro  impenetra- 
ble, unless  betrayed  by  treachery  witjiin.  She  in- 
atin<-tively  knew,  it  may  he,  tluil  wiine  Kiiiijitcr  or  «vil 
potency  was  now  striving  to  pass  her  barriers ;  nor 
would  she  decline  the  oontesL  So  Alice  put  woman's 
might  against  man's  might ;  a  match  not  often  equal 
on  the  pgut  of  woman. 

Ilcr  father  meanwhile  had  tnmMl  away,  and  seemed 
ab«orbed  in  the  contemplation  of  u  landscape  by  Claudt*, 
vhere  a  shadowy  and  sun^treaked  vista  penetrated  so 
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nmotely  into  an  ancient  wood,  that  it  woal<l  haw  t)«cn 
no  wonder  if  \u»  fancy  luul  lost  itself  in  the  pii-tnra's 
bewildering  depths.  But,  in  truth,  the  picture  was  no 
more  to  him  nt  that  moment  than  the  blank  wall 
against  which  it  hung.  His  mind  was  haunted  with 
the  many  and  strange  talca  wliich  ho  liad  bt-Ard,  at- 
tributing mjTsterionx  if  not  supernatural  endowmenta 
to  these  Maules.  as  well  the  grandson  ben;  present  oa 
his  two  iinni<.^liati!  uncc«tors.  Mr.  P}*ncheoD's  long 
residence  abroad,  and  intercourse  with  nieu  of  wit  and 
fashion,  —  cooruera,  worhUingx,  and  free-tbinketa. — 
had  done  much  towards  obliterating  the  grim  Puritan 
•upentitions,  which  no  man  of  Nvw  Kngland  birth  at 
that  early  period  oould  entirely  escape.  But,  on  the 
otlier  hand,  bad  not  a  wliolii  cciinmuility  bolievod 
Maule's  grandfather  to  be  a  wizard?  Ilad  not  the 
crime  be<;n  proved  ?  Had  nut  tlie  wizard  diul  for  it? 
}Iad  he  not  bet]  neat  bed  a  li-gacv  of  hatred  against  tl>B 
Pyiioheous  to  tbi.4  only  graniUt>n,  wlio,  tm  it  iip|>eared, 
was  now  about  to  oxvrciso  a  subtle  influence  over  the 
daugliter  of  hia  enemy's  hous«  ?  Might  not  this  in- 
fluence bo  the  lomo  that  was  called  witchcraft? 

Tiuming  half  around,  he  caught  a  glimpse  of  Maule'a 
figure  in  the  l«o)cing>ghuta.  At  some  })«ccs  from  Alice, 
with  his  anus  uplifted  in  the  air,  the  carpenter  made  a 
gesture  as  if  directing  downward  a  slow,  jwuderoua, 
and  invisible  weight  upon  the  maiden. 

"  Stay,  Maulc !  "  cxchumcd  Mr.  Pyn<:l>e«m,  step|HJif 
forward.     "  I  forbid  your  proceeding  fiuther !  " 

"  Pray,  my  dear  father,  do  not  interrupt  the  young 
tnan,"  said  ^Vlice,  without  changing  her  ]Mwitiou.  "  Ilia 
efforts.  I  a^ure  you.  will  prove  very  harinless." 

Again  Mr.  Pyncbcon  turned  hiit  eytwt  towards  the 
Claude.     It  was  then  hla  daughter's  will,  in  oppositioa 
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to  bis  own,  that  the  cxprnmrnt  Rhoiild  l>e  fully  tried 
HeDoefortli,  tbereforet  be  did  but  coDseot,  not  urge  it 
And  was  it  not  fur  her  asika  far  more  tli»»  fur  lii* 
own  tluit  ho  dvoirMl  iU  micn-iw?  Tluit  lost  parcb- 
uent  ftoce  restored,  the  beautiful  Alice  Pyncbeou,  with 
Uk'  ri<-h  dowry  whinli  hu  could  then  lii-otow,  iiii^tit  w«d 
ftn  Knglish  duki>  or  a  Gcnuan  reignio^priDti',  iuit^ad 
of  some  New  E^glaml  ol«T^-inaQ  or  lawyer  t  At  the 
thouj^t,  tlie  ambitious  father  idmoKt  imDM^uted.  in  hig 
be&rt,  that,  if  tho  devil's  jiower  were  needed  to  Ihe  ac- 
Don)plu(lutu!nt  of  thi«  gnuit  objvct,  Maulo  might  woke 
lum.     Alice'H  own  purity  would  be  her  safe^ard. 

With  bin  niiiul  full  of  iuia^iiary  luii^iificcnw,  Mr. 
Pyneheon  heard  a  balf-uttertil  exclumatiuD  from  bis 
duughtvr.  It  waa  wry  faint  and  low ;  bo  indistinct 
that  there  seemed  but  half  a  will  to  shape  out  the 
Word*,  aiid  too  un<lviiued  a  purport  to  lie  intelligible. 
Yet  it  waA  a  call  for  help  1  —  lii»  conitcivnce  never 
doubted  it ;  —  awl,  little  more  than  a  wbU)M!r  to  his 
ear,  it  was  a  <)i»nial  Khriuk,  aiul  lung  n.-ik']io<xl  «<>,  in 
the  i^ion  round  his  heart  I  But  this  time  the  father 
did  not  turn. 

After  a  furtlter  interval,  ^faule  spoke. 

"  Behold  your  daughter !  "  said  ho. 

Mr.  PiF-ncheon  cune  hastily  forwanl.  The  carpenter 
WW  sbuidiiig  enx-t  in  front  of  Ali<.'e'»  ehftir,  and  point- 
ing his  linger  towards  the  maiden  witb  an  expression 
of  triiunphant  power  the  limit*  of  which  could  not  bu 
defined,  as,  indeed,  its  scope  stretched  vaguely  towards 
the  utiKeeu  and  tlie  infinite-.  Alico  sat  in  an  attitude 
of  profound  T«poee,  with  the  long  brown  lashi»  droo[^ 
ing  over  her  eyes. 

"lliuni  aiua  ial"  said  tb«  uarpvuter.  "Speak  to 
berl" 
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"  Aiico  I  My  daughter  I  "  exclaimed  Mr.  Pyncbeoo. 
*  My  own  Alice  I  " 

She  did  not  stir. 

"Louder!  "  said  Mauie,  sniiliog. 

"  Alive  I  Awiikv ! "  criud  hur  futlwr.  "  It  troublve 
me  to  *ce  you  tliua  I     Awake  t " 

lie  spoke  loiully,  with  tviTor  in  his  voi<>o,  nnd  close 
to  t)iat  dt^lieate  ear  which  had  alwaj's  been  so  Hensitive 
to  every  di«oortl.  But  tliu  Miiiind  evidently  niuchud 
her  not.  It  ia  indescribable  what  a  sense  of  remote, 
dim,  iinAttainuble  <li!ttanoe,  betwixt  hiiiiaelf  and  Alice, 
was  impresHod  on  tlto  father  by  this  tmi>»»tibUity  of 
roachiu)^  her  witli  his  voice. 

»  B<»t  touch  her  t  "  said  Matthew  Manle.  "  Shake 
the  girl,  and  rougldy  too !  My  hands  are  liardened 
with  too  muL'h  use  of  axo,  saw,  and  plane,  —  else  I 
might  help  you  I " 

Mr.  Pynelieon  took  her  hand,  and  pressed  it  with 
the  earnestness  of  startled  einocion.  He  ki.-uu^d  her, 
with  »o  great  a  heart-throb  in  the  kiss,  that  ho  thought 
she  must  ni'fdji  foci  it.  Then,  in  a  pist  of  anger  at 
her  insensibility,  he  sliook  licr  maiden  form  with  a 
violenec  which,  the  next  moment,  it  affrighted  hiin  to 
remember.  He  withdrew  his  cntiivlinj;  iinii!i,  and 
Allt:e  —  whwe  figure,  though  flexibh-.li.-ul  been  wholly 
impassive  — relapsed  into  tlio  same  attitude  as  before 
tlieiie  attimpta  to  arouse  her.  Maule  having  shifted 
his  position,  her  face  was  turned  towards  him  slightly, 
but  with  what  seemed  to  be  a  refereoou  of  lier  very 
slumber  to  his  gntdiuice. 

Then  it  was  a  strange  sight  to  behold  )iow  the  man 
of  conventtoDalitieH  shook  the  |Htwdcroutot  his  pert 
wig ;  how  the  rescrvtrtl  and  slatt-ly  gentlenum  forgitt 
his  dignity  ;  how  the  gold-embroidered  wai&tooat  flick 
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cred  and  glistened  in  the  firelight  with  the  conmlnon 
of  mgc,  tvrnit-,  and  iturrow  in  tJiu  huinan  h«trt  that 
waft  beating  tmder  it. 

"  Villain  1 "  cried  Mr.  Pyn(-li«on,  Khakin^  hiii 
clenched  fist  at  Maulc.  "  You  and  the  fiend  together 
have  rubbed  lue  of  my  daughter!  Give  her  back, 
spawn  of  the  old  wizard,  or  you  shall  climb  Uiiilow» 
Dill  in  your  grandfather's  footatepa  I " 

**  Softly.  Mr.  PjTicheon !  "  said  the  carpenter,  with 
tHwmfid  com|)08ure.  "  Softly,  an  it  pleane  your  wor- 
ship,  else  you  will  spoil  those  rich  ltu:o  rufli«»(  at  your 
wrist«!  Is  it  my  enuic  if  you  liave  nold  your  daughter 
for  tl»e  mere  hope  of  getting  a  sheet  of  yellow  parch- 
ment into  your  dutcli?  Thcrv  sibt  Mistress  Alicu 
cjuietly  a^eep !  Now  let  Matthew  Maule  try  whether 
slie  be  as  proud  us  the  carpvntvr  found  her  awhile 
since." 

lie  spolco,  niid  .Mii-«  reA]>nndcd,  with  a  fmft,  i>u1i- 
dued.  inward  a4-quiescence,  and  a  bending  of  her  form 
towards  him.  liltc  the  flniuc  of  n  torch  when  it  indi- 
cates a  gentle  draught  of  air.  He  beckoned  with  his 
hand,  and,  rising  f nuii  her  eltair,  —  blindly,  but  uii- 
douhtingly,  as  tending  to  her  sur«  and  inevitable  oen< 
tre,  —  tlie  proud  Alice  a]iproachwl  him.  He  waved 
her  back,  and,  n-trvating,  Alice  sunk  again  into  her 
seat. 

"  She  is  mine '. "  sai<)  MattJicw  M«uk>.  "  Mine,  bj 
the  right  of  the  strongest  spirit! " 

In  tlio  further  progre^x  of  the  Icgttnd,  tlwre  i»  a 
long,  grotesque,  and  octtasionally  awe-strikiag  account 
of  the  carpenter's  incantations  (if  ao  tliey  are  to  Im 
called),  with  a  vicv  of  discovering  the  lost  document 
It  appears  to  have  been  his  object  to  convert  the  mind 
of  Alico  into  a  kind  of  telescopic  medium,  through 
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ffliicl)  Mr.  Pynclicon  and  himself  might  obtain  a 
glim|>!te  into  Uie  spiritual  world.  He  suoceoded,  tu> 
c-onrmgly,  in  Imltliii)^  »ii  imiwrfwt  sort  of  intercourse, 
at  one  remove,  with  tlie  depaj-ted  peraoiiages,  in  whose 
custody  Uie  »o  much  viUiMid  tiecret  liad  boc-n  cnrriixl 
beyond  the  pracincts  of  ciirlh.  During  her  trancet 
Alice  (lescribed  three  figures  as  t>eiiig  pn^sitiit  to  her 
spiritualised  perception.  One  wan  on  agtrd,  dignified, 
stem-looking  gentlvman,  clad  as  for  a  solemn  festit'al 
in  grave  and  costly  attire,  but  with  a  great  blood.itata 
on  his  richly  wrought  band ;  the  second,  an  aged  man, 
meanly  dressed,  with  a  dark  and  malign  countenance, 
and  a  broken  halter  about  his  ni-ck  ;  tlie  thin),  a  ]>vr- 
M>n  not  ttu  advanced  in  life  as  the  former  two,  but  be- 
yond the  middle  age,  wearing  a  coarse  wooUimi  ttinie 
and  leather  breeches,  and  with  a  carpenter's  rule  stick- 
ing out  of  his  side  pocket.  Tbo»o  lliree  visionary 
oharaetera  posHessed  a  mutual  knowledge  of  tlie  mias' 
ing  document  One  of  tlit'm,  in  truth,  —  it  was  Ivo 
witli  the  blood-stsiu  on  bis  band,  —  seemed,  unless  hJa 
gestures  were  misundcrstootl,  to  bold  tlic  parchment 
in  bin  immediate  keeping,  but  was  prevented,  by  liia 
two  partnent  in  the  myster}',  from  diiibuMtcniug  him- 
■eU  of  tbe  trtist.  finally,  when  he  showed  a  purpose 
of  sliou^ng  forth  tlw  swret.  loudly  enough  to  be  heard 
from  his  on-u  sphere  into  that  of  mortals,  hb  <mnipan- 
ioQM  struggled  with  him,  and  presse<l  their  bands  over 
lus  mouUi ;  and  forthwitli  —  whether  tliat  he  wers 
choked  by  it.  or  that  the  secret  itself  was  of  a  crim- 
son hue  —  tiiere  wa«  a  f  rei^b  flow  of  hloo«l  upon  hU 
band.  Upon  thia,  th«  tytn*  meanly  dressed  figures 
mocked  mid  jeertnl  at  tlie  much-abashed  old  dignitary, 
and  pointed  their  ling<Tw  nt  the  KtAin. 

At  this  juncture,  Maule  turned  to  Mr.  P^cbeon. 
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"  It  will  never  bo  (dlowotl,"  said  ho.  *'  Tlie  custody 
of  this  socrpl.  that  would  so  enrich  hia  heirs,  toakes 
part  of  your  granilfiithufH  ri>tribulioii.  lie  iiiiiHt  t-linko 
with  it  until  it  in  no  lun^^T  of  lUiy  viiliie.  Anil  ki-«p 
yoti  the  House  of  tbe  Seven  Gables !  It  is  too  dear 
bmtgiit  nn  tnlioritaiice,  and  toa  lH>]ivy  witli  lh«  ciirse 
apoD  it,  to  be  shifted  yet  awhile  from  tlie  Colonet'a 
poitt«irity ! " 

Mr.  Tyncheon  tried  to  speak,  Imt  —  what  with  fear 
and  pUffloii  —  (M>uld  moke  only  a  gurgling  murmur  in 
hi»  throat.     The-  (-iiqH-nU-r  )uniU-il. 

"  Aha,  wor&liii>ful  nit '.  —  ao,  you  have  old  Maule's 
blood  to  drink  I  "  Maid  he,  jccnngly. 

**  Fiend  in  mau'H  shaiie  I  why  dost  thou  keep  do 
miuiou  ovtrr  my  diild  ?  *'  crie<l  Mr.  Pyiiclieon,  whtin 
his  choked  utterance  ooold  make  way,  "Give  ma 
back  my  daiij^htitr !  Then  go  tliy  ways ;  «n«l  may  we 
n«vor  meet  a-^Hin  I  " 

"Your daughter!"  Raid  Matthew  Maule.  "Why, 
she  h  fairly  mine !  Nevertheli-ss,  not  to  he  too  hard 
with  fair  Mistress  AUce,  1  will  leave  her  in  your  keep* 
ing;  but  I  Jo  not  warraut  you  that  slie  itliiill  nevor 
hav«  occasion  to  reniember  Maule,  the  carpenter." 

He  waved  his  hands  with  nn  upward  motion  i  and, 
after  a  few  re)>etitions  of  rsiuiilor  i^sturos,  the  beauti- 
ful vUice  Pyni'heon  awoke  from  her  stnuigti  tran«e. 
She  awoke,  without  tli«  itlightoHt  ret'ollei^tion  of  her 
visionary  vxpi-ricnce ;  bnt  as  one  losing  herself  in  » 
momentary  reverie,  and  returning  to  tito  consciouiineas 
of  actual  life,  in  almost  ait  brief  an  interval  as  Hm 
down-siuhing  ftaroe  of  the  hearth  shoidd  quiver  again 
np  the  ohimm'y.  On  n^cognLKiiig  Mattiiew  Maule,  idio 
■Miuned  an  air  of  somewhat  euld  but  gentle  dignity,  i 
the  rather,  as  there  was  a  certain  peculiar  ainile  on  the 


ALICE  PYSCUEON. 


849 


oarpenter'a  visage  Uiat  otirrGid  tho  nxtivc  pride  of  the 
fair  Aline.  So  ended,  for  that  tune,  the  quest  for  tho 
lost  titlc-(1c«]  of  tlw  P}Tielnvin  tcrritorj-  at  tlio  Knst- 
wanl;  nor,  (hough  often  Hiibsccincntly  ri-newed,  bus  it 
ever  yet  liefalleu  a  Pyuobeon  to  set  bis  eyn  tipoii  that 
piiirhtauDt. 

But,  alaa  for  the  beauliftil,  the  gi>ntl«,  y«t  too 
hfttigbty  Ali<>v !  A  powi-r  that  nhv  littlv  dreaniect  of 
had  liud  its  fn^sp  npon  her  maiden  souL  A  will,  moat 
tinlike  her  own,  rotistrained  her  to  do  ita  grot(^!»|ito 
and  fantuNtit^  bidding;.  1 1«-r  father,  at  it  proved,  Lid 
martyred  his  poor  child  to  an  inordinate  i[e»ire  for 
measuring  hiH  Uiid  by  mthM  iutih^ad  of  avn-s.  And, 
therefore,  while  Alice  Pjiioheon  lived,  she  was  Manle*3 
(dftve,  in  a  bondage  more  buiuilLaling,  a  thouitutid-fold, 
than  that  which  binds  it«  chain  around  the  body. 
&i-«l«^4l  by  hi.4  hutnble  t^renide,  Mnidc  had  but  to  wava 
hifl  hand  :  and.  wht-rever  tho  proud  lady  chanced  to 
be,— whotlwr  in  her  chamber,  or  entertaining  her 
^rther'a  stately  gnests,  or  wonthipping  at  chureh,  — 
whatcrcr  hi-r  ])lft<.'o  or  occupation,  her  spirit  piuxwl 
from  beneath  bet  own  control,  and  bowed  itself  to 
Maule.  "  Alicis  laugh ! "  —  tlw  i':ir|M'iitiT,  bedidi?  his 
hearth,  would  say ;  or  perhaps  inutiifit-ly  will  it,  witk- 
out  a  s]>okeii  word.  And,  even  were  it  prayer-time, 
or  at  a  funund,  Alice  miiAt  break  into  wild  laugltt^-r, 
"Alice,  be  sad!" — and,  at  tire  instant,  down  would 
come  lier  ti^am,  qtwnching  all  the  mirth  of  thoae 
around  luir  like  sudden  min  upon  a  bonfin-..  "  Alie*^ 
dance  \ "  —  aud  dance  slie  would,  not  in  sjich  oom^ 
like  nu-aNure«  aa  she  bad  loantisl  abroad,  but  some, 
high-paced  jig,  or  bop«k!p  rigadoon,  l>efitting  the 
brisk  la-tM'-i  at  a  rustic  merry-making.  It  iteciiH><l  to 
be  Maule's  inipuLw,  nut  to  rain  jUil-c,  nor  to  visit  her 
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with  any  black  or  gigantic  mi*chief,  which  would  It&n 
crowned  iu-.r  Rorrows  with  the  grace  of  tragcdv,  but  to 
wn>Jik  n  low,  tmf^-ncroiui  worn  u]K>n  her.  Thua  all 
the  dignity  of  life  was  lost.  She  felt  heriielf  too  much 
abased,  aitd  longed  to  change  natures  with  some 
worm  I 

One  evening,  at  a  bridal-party  (but  not  her  own ; 
for,  so  lost  from  s«If-control,  she  would  have  deemed 
it  sin  to  marry),  poor  Alice  woa  beckoned  fortli  hy  tivr 
unaeen  despot,  and  coiiiitnuued,  tn  her  gossamer  white 
dress  and  satiii  ((Uppers,  to  hasten  along  tlte  street 
to  the  mean  dwelling  of  a  labortng-nian.  Tlicro  waa 
laughter  and  good  cheer  within  ;  for  Mattliew  Maule, 
that  night,  waa  to  wed  the  laborer's  daughter,  and  tiad 
summoiwd  proud  Alic«  PyiK^hvoii  to  wait  upon  liia 
bride.  And  so  she  did ;  and  when  the  twain  wer« 
one,  Alice  awoke  out  of  ht>r  cncliautiHl  deep.  Yet,  no 
longer  pnmd,  —  humbly,  and  with  a  smile  all  steeped 
in  sadn«»ii,  —  she  kisitcd  Maole's  wife,  and  went  lier 
way.  It  was  an  inclement  night ;  the  southeast  wind 
drove  tlitt  mingled  luiow  and  rain  into  her  tliiiily  .iii«l> 
ter«d  bosom ;  her  satin  slippers  were  wet  through  and 
through,  am  i4h«  trod  the  muddy  sidewalks.  The  next 
day  a  cold ;  soon,  a  settled  cough ;  anon,  a  liectic 
cheek,  a  wasted  form,  tliat  sat  beside  the  harpsichord, 
anil  ftUud  Uie  houH^  with  mtL«ic  1  Music,  in  wliich  a 
strain  of  the  heavenly  choristers  wa»  edioetl !  Oil,  joy  I 
For  Alice  had  homo  her  last  humiliation !  Oh,  greater 
^ !  For  Alicv  was  penitent  of  Iter  one  cattbly  sin, 
and  proud  no  more ! 

The  Pyneheons  made  a  great  funeral  for  Alice. 
The  kith  and  kin  were  there,  and  the  whole  respecta- 
bility of  the  town  Itesides.  But,  last  in  tlie  procession, 
came   Mattiuiw   Maule,  gna&hing  his  t«eth,  as  if  ho 
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voald  bave  bitteo  his  own  heart  in  twain,  —  the  dark- 
est and  wofollest  man  that  ever  walked  behind  a 
corpse  I  He  meant  to  humble  Alice,  not  to  kill  her  *, 
bat  be  had  taken  a  woman's  delicate  soul  into  his  rude 
gripe,  to  play  with  —  and  aha  was  dead  I 


XIV. 


PB<EDE  8  GOOD-BT. 

Hoi/JRATE,  plunging  into  liiii  ta]«  witb  tlie  encr^ 
and  nbsorptJon  natural  to  n  young  Author,  luul  givt-n  a 
good  deal  of  action  to  the  parts  capable  of  being  d» 
rvloiK<d  imd  «]cutnplificd  in  that  niaiinor.  Hv  now  ob- 
served that  a  certain  remarkable  drowsiness  (wholly 
unlike  tiuit  with  which  tlie  readier  [KtAsihty  fecda  hiin- 
aelf  affect49d)  hud  been  flung  over  the  senxes  of  his 
auditrciifl.  It  waa  the  effect,  uuquestioaahty,  of  the 
mystic  gcstiiTidatioDH  by  whioh  li<;  had  sought  to  bring 
bodily  before  Phtebe's  perception  the  figure  of  tJie 
mesmerizing  c-aipeutvr.  WitL  the  lidtt  drooping  ov«r 
her  eyes,  —  now  liftetl  for  au  instant,  and  drawn  down 
ngiun  as  with  leaden  weights, —  she  leunod  slightly  to- 
wards him,  and  seemed  ahnost  to  regulate  her  breath 
I>y  lii«.  Hnlgravp  gazvd  nt  her.  as  he  rolle<l  tip  hia 
manuscript,  and  rMognifvd  an  inci])icnt  stagt.-  of  tJuit 
oiiriuus  psychological  condition,  which,  as  lie  had  him- 
aelf  told  I*ha'be,  he  (KKwessctl  nion!  tliaii  lui  ordinary 
faculty  of  producing.  A  vuil  was  beginning  to  be 
muffled  alwut  her,  in  which  she  could  behold  only 
hlin,  and  live  only  in  hi:»  thoughts  niid  cinolious.  Hia 
gliuicc.  as  he  fastened  it  on  tho  young  girl,  grew  invol, 
untarily  more  concentrated  :  in  his  attitude  there  waa 
t]>e  ooDsciousniwfi  of  [tower,  iiive^ng  hJA  tuirdly  ma- 
tnre  figure  witli  a  dignity  tliat  did  not  belong  to  ita 
phyiucal  nuutifcHtJitiuti.     It  was  evideut,  that,  with  but 
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ODO  ffitro  of  his  hand  and  a  purrcsponding  c0ort  ol 
hb  will,  be  could  complete  bis  mastety  orer  Pbrelw'g 
yvt  tne  nnd  virgin  s]>irit:  he  ccultt  (.'HtJihlLth  an  infliK 
eooe  over  this  good,  fHin?,  uad  siiujilc  cliilil,  as  dai^eik 
OU3,  and  perhaps  aa  disasCroua,  aa  that  which  tbv  car- 
penter of  hi«  l<^'(^-nd  had  acquired  iind  exercised  over 
the  ill-fated  vVlic«. 

To  ft  dUpoiulion  like  Holj^vc's,  at  once  8i>t>culijitiT» 
and  active,  there  is  no  temptation  so  great  as  tlie  op^ 
portunity  of  acquiring  empire  o\-«r  the  humiin  i^pirit; 
nor  any  idea  more  seductive  to  a  young  man  than  to 
become  the  arbiter  of  a  youug  girl's  desttuy.  Ijet  lut^ 
therefore, —  whatever  his  drfects  of  nature  and  wlu- 
cation,  and  in  spite  of  lus  scorn  for  creeds  and  iusti- 
tutiono, — couredu  U>  Uie  iliigucrruotypiitt  the  rare  and 
high  quality  of  reverence  for  another's  individual!^. 
Let  us  allow  him  iiitrgrity.  al>»\  fiin-vcr  after  to  b« 
confided  in  ;  since  he  forbade  liiins<rlf  to  twine  that 
one  link  more  which  might  have  rendei-ci!  his  spcU 
over  Phwl)e  indi*>jioluble. 

IIo  made  a  slight  gesture  upward  witlt  hia  hand. 

"  You  really  mortify  ino,  my  doar  Miss  Phaibe  ! '' 
he  exclaimed,  siutliug  half-sarcastically  at  her.  **  My 
poor  story,  it  is  hut  ^^^>  eviileiil,  will  never  do  for 
Godey  or  Graham  I  Only  thiok  of  your  falling  aaleep 
at  what  I  h<>|H-<)  till'  newH;iH{>er  <'rilii.-s  would  pronuuuoe 
a  most  brillianl,  powerftd.  iiungtniitivu,  jialhctic,  and 
ori^nl  winding  up  I  AVell,  the  maiiuaenpt  most  serve 
to  light  lamps  with:  —  if.  indeed,  betug  so  imbued 
with  my  gentle  dulneas,  it  is  any  longer  oapubUi  of 
r&me ! " 


"Me  asleep!  How  can  you  say  so?"  answered 
PhcKlie,  :■■  iinooti«ci<His  of  tlie  crisis  through  whieb  sbo 
bad  |>a6«ed  as  an  infant  of  tliu  pDwiplce  to  the  verge 
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of  which  it  liaa  rolled.  "  No,  no  I  I  consiili-t  ni}'Ml£ 
as  having  been  v»r}'  attentive  ;  und,  though  I  don't  m- 
RicailKr  the  incidents  quite  distinctly,  yt>t  I  lixve  ao 
impression  of  r  riist  doul  of  troiiblv  und  cahuiiity,  -^ 
BO,  no  doubt,  the  storjr  will  prove  exceedingly  attnwv 
live." 

By  this  time  the  sun  had  gone  down,  and  was  tint- 
ing tho  clMudH  toward.i  the  zenitli  willi  tlintM!  Iiriglit 
hues  whioh  are  not  seen  thuro  until  Home  time  after 
nnwt,  and  when  the  horizon  lias  quite  lost  its  richer 
Iwilliincy,  The  moon,  too,  which  had  long  bwnrlimb- 
ing  overhead,  and  unobtrusively  melting  its  disk  into 
the  aznre,  —  like  an  ambitious  demagogue,  who  hides 
his  aspiring  purjjose  by  assuming  the  piwalent  hue  o£ 
popular  iti'iitimt^inL,  —  now  Iv^jiwi  to  shine  out,  hroatl 
and  oral,  in  its  middle  pathway.  These  silvery  beams 
vera  alriMuly  jH)n'iTfiil  i.-noiigb  to  i'h.ing«  thi'  rhamcter 
of  the  lingering  daylight.  They  softened  ami  embel- 
lUh«d  tlio  Rspoot  of  tb«  old  house  ;  although  tliu  lOiad- 
0W8  fell  deeper  into  the  angles  of  its  many  gables,  and 
lay  brooding  uiwler  the  projwting  ^toiy,  and  within 
the  half-open  door.  With  the  lapse  of  every  moment, 
the  ganlen  grew  more  picturesi[ue  ;  the  fruil-tives, 
slinibbciy,  and  flower- buHhi>s  luut  a  dark  ob>K-unty 
among  them.  The  commonplace  characteristics  — 
which,  at  n<K)ntidt%  it  accnitnl  to  Iiave  biVm  a  wntiiry 
of  sordid  life  U>  accumulate  —  were  now  transligured 
by  a  cliarm  of  roiuanrv.  A  hu»dre<l  mysterious  yeara 
«er«  whispering  among  the  leaves,  wltoncrer  tlie  slight 
•ea-breeze  found  its  way  thitlier  and  stirred  them. 
Through  tho  foliage  tiutt  roofed  tho  little  itiii»mnr> 
house  the  moonlight  flickered  to  and  fro.  and  fdl 
silvi^rj'  whit«  on  the  dark  floor,  the  table,  and  the 
circular  beui'b,  with  a  continual  shift  and  phiy,  aa< 
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cording  aa  tlie  <'hiiiks  and  wajvard  crevices  amon^ 
tlic  twigs  admitted  or  shut  out  the  glimmer. 

So  ttwvetly  co»l  wm  the  atmoNphorc,  after  all  the 
feverish  day,  that  the  sutnmer  eve  might  be  fancied  as 
•prinkling  dews  and  liquid  moonlight,  with  a  doiih  of 
icy  temper  in  tbcm,  out  of  a  silver  rase.  Here  and 
thuro,  a  few  <lrop»  of  UiLt  frenhnbi-^  wore  scattered  on 
a  human  heart,  and  gave  it  youth  again,  and  sympathy 
with  the  eternal  youth  of  nature.  The  artist  olianoett 
to  be  ODD  on  whom  the  reviving  influence  fell.  It 
made  him  feel  —  what  he  aometinies  almont  forgot, 
tlintit  so  early  an  be  had  been  intu  tb«  rude  struggle 
of  man  with  man  —  how  youthful  he  still  was. 

"It  aeemii  to  me"  he  observed,  "tliat  1  never 
watched  tlm  coming  of  no  beautiful  an  eve,  and  never 
ft^lt  aiiytiiing  iw  very  much  like  happiness  m  at  this 
momeDt  After  all,  what  a  good  world  we  live  in  t 
Hciw  good,  and  lioautiful  I  Mow  young  it  is,  too,  with 
nothing  really  rotten  or  age-wom  in  it  1  Tliis  old 
house,  for  example,  whieh  sometimes  has  positively  op- 
pre*<e<l  my  breath  with  its  smell  of  decaying  timber ! 
And  this  gartleii.  where  the  black  mould  always  clings 
to  my  spatle,  an  if  I  were  a  sexton  delving  io  a  grare- 
yard  !  Could  I  keep  the  feeling  tltat  now  poesesMa 
me,  the  ganlen  would  every  <lay  ))e  virgin  soil,  with 
the  earth's  first  fieshnesa  tn  the  flavor  of  its  beans  and 
squashes ;  and  the  house  1  —  it  would  be  like  a  bower 
in  VA,-a,  b]o!i'<onittig  with  the  c-irlicst  roses  Uiat  G«<1 
ever  ma<Ie.  Moonlight,  and  the  sentiment  in  man's 
heart  responsive  to  iU  are  tlie  greatest  of  renovators 
and  reformers.  And  all  other  reform  and  nmovation, 
I  suppose,  will  prove  to  be  no  better  than  moon- 
thine !  " 

**  I  have  been  happier  than  I  am  now ;  at  kwt. 
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much  gayer,"  said  Phoebe,  thoughthtUy.  "  Yet  I  Am 
eenitiblo  uf  a  great  clianu  tii  this  briglitt-ning  iiiood- 
light :  nnd  I  Iovb  to  vateh  how  the  day,  tired  aa  it  ia, 
lagH  away  relucUuitly,  and  haten  to  l>e  called  yvKter- 
day  BO  NO'tii.  I  never  cared  mavh  about  moonlight 
before.  What  is  there,  I  wonder,  so  beautiful  in  it, 
to-night  ?" 

"And  yoH  have  ocvor  fi-lt  it  before?"  inquired  the 
artist,  looking  earnestly  at  the  girl  tkrotigh  the  twi- 
light 

"  Never,"  answered  Phtebe :  "  and  life  does  not  look 
the  same,  now  Uiut  [  have  felt  it  ho.  It  Miems  as  if  I 
had  looked  at  everything,  hitherto,  in  broad  daylight, 
or  el.w  ill  the  ruddy  light  of  a  olteerfid  fire,  glinitner- 
ing  and  diuioing  through  a  room.  Ah,  poor  mo !  "  she 
added,  with  a  half-melancholy  laugh.  "  I  nhalt  never 
be  im  merry  as  K^forc  I  knew  Cou«in  Mepziboh  and 
poor  Cousin  Clifford.  I  have  grown  a  great  <Ieal 
older,  in  this  little  time.  Older,  luul,  I  hope,  wiser, 
and,  —  not  exactly  sadder,  —  hut,  certainly,  with  not 
half  so  mucli  lightneaM  in  my  itpirito!  I  liave  given 
them  my  sunshine,  and  have  been  glad  to  give  it ;  but, 
of  eourse,  I  cannot  Imth  give  and  keep  it.  They  are 
wi'^k-omoi  notwithstanding ! " 

'*  You  have  lost  nothing,  Phmbe,  worth  keeping,  nor 
which  it  was  pomible  to  keep,"  Mud  llolgrave,  after  a 
pause.  "  Our  first  youth  is  of  no  value ;  for  we  are 
never  consciouB  of  it  until  after  it  is  gone.  But 
■omeUmes  —  alwayx,  I  suspect,  unless  one  is  cxoe«d< 
iogly  unfortunate  —  there  comes  a  sense  of  second 
youth,  gushing  out  of  tlii'  Iicart'K  joy  at  being  in  tore ; 
or,  p<i««ibly,  it  may  oomc  to  crown  some  other  graixl 
festival  in  life,  if  any  other  such  there  be.  This  be- 
tnoaoing  of  one's  self  (as  you  do  now)  over  the  first) 
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csreleas,  shallow  gayety  of  youth  (leiMuted,  and  this 
profound  luippiDvss  Rt  youth  regaiiiud,  —  so  much 
deeper  and  rioliiT  than  that  we  lout.  —  are  essential  to 
the  Hotil'H  ih-velopmeut.  In  wnav.  oanea,  the  two  states 
coitu)  almost  simultaiiiwusly,  and  ininglv  thu  MnJuexs 
aad  the  rapture  iu  one  mysterious  emodon." 

"  1  lumlly  tliink  1  unilenitaml  you,"  wiiii  Plitebe. 

'*  No  wonder,"  ropliwl  Hol^^vi?.  smilinf; ;  "  for  I 
hare  told  yon  a  secret  which  I  hartUy  began  to  know 
before  I  found  mymtlf  giviii);  it  utterance.  Itciuetuher 
it,  however ;  and  when  the  truth  bwouH"*  clt;4U-  to  you, 
then  think  of  tlii*  nii>ouliglit  xccne !  " 

"  It  a  entirely  moonlight  now,  except  only  a  littlo 
flush  of  faint  crimson,  iipwanl  from  the  west,  between 
buildinpi,"  rcuutrkcd  Phoibc.  "  1  must  go  in. 
Ilepzihali  i.t  not  quick  at  figum,  and  will  give 

nw^lf  a  headache  over  the  day's  accounts,  unless  I 
help  her." 

But  Hulgnive  dctjuiicd  her  a  little  longer. 

"Miss  Hepzibali  tells  me,"  observed  lie,  "tJtnt  j'oa 
return  U>  tlic  couutry  in  a  few  days." 

"  Yes,  but  only  for  a  little  while,"  answered  Phcebe; 
"for  I  look  uiw>n  lliis  an  my  prcMnt  hoim-.  I  go  to 
make  a  few  amLDgciueutJs  and  to  take  a  more  deliber- 
ate leave  of  my  mother  and  fricndi.  It  w  ylKOSMii  to 
live  where  one  is  much  desired  and  very  useful;  and 
I  think  I  may  have  the  sati:<faction  of  feeling  myself 
«oher«," 

"Yoo  surely  may.  and  more  than  you  imagine," 
sud  tlie  artist.  "  Whnlcvttr  )i<-idlh,  comfort,  and 
natural  life  exists  in  the  house,  in  embodied  in  your 
purmn.  These  blessings  came  along  with  you,  and 
will  vanish  when  you  leave  the  Utrcxhold.  Miw  Hep. 
ulMih,  by  seclmling  herself  from  socie^,  hae  lust  uU 
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truo  nlation  with  it,  and  is,  in  tofit,  dead ;  aItlioti«;ti 
sbe  galTiuiuM}«  h«r«e)f  into  a  tuMiiblanoo  of  lifv,  atid 
Staods  behind  ber  counter,  afflicting  the  world  wich  n 
jjpcotly  -  to  -  Ix) -deprecated  scow!.  Your  poor  oousiii 
Clifford  is  another  dead  and  long-biirit-d  jwrKon,  op 
witom  the  governor  and  council  have  wrought  a  necr* 
muntio  mirucUi.  I  »bould  not  wonder  if  bo  wcro  tc 
eriuuble  away,  some  morning,  after  you  are  gone,  and 
nothing  Iw  i<«cii  of  biin  more,  except  a  heap  of  dust. 
Miss  Ilepzibah,  at  any  rato.  will  low  what  little  flex- 
ibility kI>o  luut.     Tliey  botli  exist  by  you." 

"  I  abould  bo  very  sorry  to  tliink  ho,"  answered 
Phffibc,  gravvly.  "  But  it  ia  true  tbat  my  small  abil> 
itiea  were  prvoiwiy  whiit  lln-y  tut^led  ;  (ui<l  1  have  a 
real  iiilvrest  in  tbeir  welfare,  —  an  odd  kind  of  motli- 
erly  oentimetit,  —  which  I  wish  you  would  not  lauglt 
atl  And  let  mo  tell  you  frunldy.  Mr,  Holgrarc,  I 
am  Boroedmea  puxzled  to  know  whether  you  wi&b  tJiem 
well  or  ill." 

" Undoubted ly,"  said  tho  dagiierreotypist.  "I  do 
feel  an  interest  in  tbi^  antiipiatn),  puverty-striekun  oM 
maiden  lady,  and  tltiH  <lcgTaded  and  sliattered  gentlo- 
man,  —  this  abortive  lover  of  the  l>eautiful.  A  kimlly 
iiitervHt,  too,  helpli'Ss  old  chihlreii  that  tliey  are !  But 
you  have  no  conception  what  a  different  kind  of  Iieart 
mine  in  from  your  own.  It  U  not  my  im|iiilHi',  hm  ro- 
gardo  thettu  two  individual§.  either  to  help  or  hinder; 
but  to  look  on,  to  analyze,  to  explain  nuittcra  to  my- 
tcU,  and  to  comprehend  the  drama  which,  for  almost 
two  hundred  years,  has  been  dragging  its  slow  lengtli 
ovi'f  tlie  ground  where  you  an<l  I  now  trmd.  If  per- 
mitted to  witness  the  close,  I  donbt  not  to  derive  a 
moral  sati^ifaetion  from  it,  go  matters  Itow  tlwy  may. 
There  is  a  oonrictiou  williin  m«  tiat  tho  and  drawi 
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nigh.  Butt  tliough  Provideace  seitt  you  hitJicr  to  hulp, 
aixl  sends  me  only  lu  a  privileginl  unil  lot^it  spectator, 
I  pledge  uijself  to  lend  these  unfortunate  beiiiga  wluit- 
ever  kid  I  van  ! " 

"I  wish  you  would  speak  more  pl^Iy,"  cried 
Ptwebc,  peq>lex6d  and  diapteased ;  '*  Jin«l,  above  tdl, 
that  yon  would  fe«l  inon;  like  a  Cbmdaii  and  a 
bujtuut  Wing!  How  is  it  {MiHHibli;  to  «ee  ]>coplo  m 
distress,  without  dosiriiig,  more  than  anything  i'lne,  to 
help  aD<l  comfort  them  ?  You  talk  ait  if  this  old  house 
were  a  theatn) ;  and  you  seem  to  look  at  lleim)>alk'a 
and  Clifford's  misfortunes,  and  those  of  gencnLtiima 
before  them,  as  a  tragiily,  such  as  I  Iiave  scvu  acted 
in  the  liall  of  a  country  hotel,  only  tlie  pi-esent  one 
appears  to  lie  pl»yed  exvltLtively  fiir  your  oinuwiueut. 
I  do  not  liko  this.  The  play  costs  tlie  performers  too 
taucK,  and  the  nu<livn<H^  in  t»o  ■■old-tivurted." 

"You  are  severe,"  said  IIolRrave.  compellwl  to 
rcoognite  a  degree  of  truth  iu  tliiA  |>i<jiiaiit  Hketuh  of 
Ilia  own  mood. 

"  And  then,"  continued  Phmbe,  "  what  can  you 
mean  by  your  conviction,  wliieh  you  tell  m«  of,  that 
tlie  end  is  drawing  near  ?  Do  you  know  of  any  new 
trouble  hanging  over  my  {toor  rt'lutivvs ?  If  no,  tvU 
me  at  once,  and  I  will  not  leave  them ! " 

"  Forgive  mo.  Pha'lw !  "  said  the  daguerreotypUtt 
liolding  out  his  hand,  to  which  the  girt  was  oonstraioed 
to  yield  Ix-r  i)wn.  "I  am  Homewltat  of  a  myatic,  it 
must  be  confessed.  The  temlency  is  in  my  l>loo<l, 
togetlier  with  tlte  faculty  of  tnesmerism,  which  might 
have  brought  me  to  Gallows  Hill,  in  the  good  old 
times  of  witchcraft.  IlelJeve  inc.  if  I  were  really 
ftware  of  any  secret,  the  disclosure  of  whiiili  would 
beodat  your  tricudit, —  who  are  my  own  friends,  like* 
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wises — yo*)  altouM  loam  it  before  we  juart.  Bnt  I 
have  no  cuoh  knowlu(l{|^." 

*'  You  ttold  flonietliing  lin^^k  I "  aaid  Pliisbe. 

"Notlung,  —  no  s«cprt»  but  my  own,"  answered 
Tlolgnve.  '*  I  can  perceive,  indeed,  that  .Tiulge  Pyn* 
cheoo  8tiU  keeps  liiti  eye  an  ClifTonl,  in  wlionc  niia 
he  had  ho  large  a  ahare.  Hu  motives  and  inteotiona, 
however,  on;  a  mj-stciy  to  mc  He  i.i  a  clet«niiiD«d 
and  relentJeas  inan,  with  the  geauine  vliiuravter  of  an 
inqiiisikir ;  and  hiul  Iw  any  obj<M-t  to  gain  by  putting 
Clifford  to  tJie  taek,  I  verily  believe  tliat  bo  would 
wrench  hi*  joitibt  from  thiiir  Hcx'ketH,  in  oixler  to  ao- 
complish  it.  But,  so  wealthy  iind  fmioc-nt  as  be  is.— 
no  )M>werf»l  in  his  own  strength,  and  in  the  support  of 
S0Ci<;ty  on  all  sidvs,  —  what  can  Judge  Pynebi-on  have 
to  hoi>o  or  fear  from  the  imbecile,  branded,  Italf-torpid 
Clifford?" 

"  Yet,"  urged  Phisbe,  "  you  did  apeak  as  if  misfor- 
tune were  inipentling ! " 

**  Ob,  that  was  because  I  am  morbid !  "  replied  tho 
artist.  "  My  mind  lias  a  twLnt  aaide,  like  almost 
everj-body'a  mind,  I'^xi'fjit  your  own.  Moreover,  it  is 
so  Htraoge  to  find  myself  an  inmate  of  this  old  Pja- 
chvou  Hotwe,  and  fitting  in  thin  old  garden —  (hark, 
how  Maule'a  well  is  munuuring !)  —  ttiat,  were  !t 
only  for  this  one  ciroumstance,  I  eannot  help  fancy- 
ing that  Destiny  is  arranging  its  fifth  act  for  a  catas- 
ttophe.** 

"  There  t "  cri«d  Phoebe  with  renewed  vexation ;  for 
she  was  by  nature  as  hostile  to  mystery  as  the  sun- 
shine to  a  dark  comer.  "  Yoa  puzzle  me  moro  than 
ever!" 

"Then  lot  ns  part  friends!"  said  Holgravc,  pressing 
ber  hand.     "  Or,  if  not  friends,  let  us  port  beioiv  yoil 


« 


PIKEBB'S  GOOD-Sr. 


S81 


•ntirely  hate  tnc  You,  who  love  evetybodj  clae  ia 
tb«  world!" 

"  Gootl-by.  thon,"  loid  Plwrbe.  fnuikly.  "  I  ilo  not 
mean  to  be  smgry  a  j^reat  wlul«,  and  should  be  sony 
to  hav«  you  think  so.  There  has  C'oaain  Ilepiibah 
been  standing  in  the  hIuuImw  of  tlio  duDrifa)',  thia 
quarter  of  an  hour  past  \  Sbo  thinks  I  stay  too  lon^ 
la  the  damp  garden.  So,  good -night,  and  goocU 
byl" 

On  tSe  EKOond  morning  thereafter,  Pbcebc  might 
haw  been  w>vn,  in  her  Ktnw  bonnet,  with  a  hIuiw)  on 
one  arm  and  a  little  carpet-bag  on  th«  other,  bidding 
adieu  to  Hcpubah  and  Cousin  Clifford.  8tie  was  to 
take  a  seat  'm  the  next  train  of  cars,  which  would 
transpoit  ber  to  within  half  a  doten  miles  of  her 
ooontry  village. 

The  tears  were  in  Pbcebe's  eyes ;  a  gmtle,  dewy  with 
afr<><^onate  regret,  was  glimmering  aroiuid  tier  plea*- 
ant  mouth.  She  wondentl  Ituw  it  came  to  pass,  that 
her  life  of  a  few  weeks,  here  in  this  he*vy-bearte<l  old 
miui»ion,  had  taken  such  hold  of  her,  and  %a  meltod 
into  her  associations.  aK  now  to  »oem  a  morv  ini}>ortaiit 
centre-point  of  remembranec  than  all  which  had  gone 
before.  How  ha<l  Hepdbah  —  grim,  itilent,  aiu)  irro- 
spomdre  to  ber  overflow  of  oonlial  scnlJment  —  eon- 
trived  to  win  so  much  love  ?  And  CUfFonl,  —  in  liia 
abortive  dec*y,  with  the  myRterj'  of  fearful  crime  upon 
him,  and  the  close  prison-atmoepbcre  yet  lurking  ia 
ULs  breatli,  —  how  had  he  transformod  hiinM'Jf  into 
the  simplest  child,  whom  Phuilw  felt  bound  to  watch 
over,  and  be,  as  it  were,  the  providence  of  his  uncoo. 
itider^-d  hours !  Ewrythiiig.  at  tliat  instant  of  fare- 
well, stood  out  pramini-ntly  to  her  view.  I>ook  wher6 
she  would,  lay  her  hand  on  what  abe  might,  the  ot>- 
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yxit  respondcKl  to  lier  consciousnees,  as  if  a  moist  fa» 
nan  h<!art  were  in  it. 

She  peeped  from  tLe  wiadow  into  the  garden,  and 
felt  henelf  more  regretful  at  leaving  tluH  sjKit  of  bl;K'k 
earth,  vitifttctl  with  xiioh  an  ugo-long  growth  o£  we«ds, 
than  joyful  at  the  idea  of  again  aoenUng  bcr  piiw 
forc»tA  an<l  fresh  clov«r<Beld».  Slui  callvd  Chanticleer, 
his  two  wives,  and  tlie  veaerahle  chicken,  and  threw 
them  some  crumbs  of  bread  from  the  breokfuat-tahlo. 
TlwHO  being  hMtily  gobbled  tip,  the  chicken  spread  ita 
wingB,  and  aliglited  close  by  Phmbe  on  the  window- 
sill,  where  it  looked  gravely  into  hvr  fuoe  and  vvntod 
its  emotioDa  in  a  croak.  Phcebe  bade  it  be  a  good  old 
chicken  during  her  absence,  and  promised  to  bring  it 
a  little  bcig  of  buckwhvat. 

*•  Ah,  Phcebe !  "  remarked  Ilepzilwih,  "  you  do  not 
smile  so  natunillj  as  whun  you  camo  to  us  I  Then,  the 
sniUo  chose  to  ahine  out ;  now,  you  choose  it  Kh<HUd. 
It  is  well  that  you  are  going  botok,  for  a  little  white, 
into  your  native  air.  There  baa  been  too  much  weight 
on  your  spirits.  The  house  is  too  gliKuny  %nd  loue. 
fK>me ;  the  sliop  is  full  of  vexations  ;  and  as  for  me,  I 
have  no  faotdty  of  making  tilings  look  brigliber  than 
they  are.    Dear  Cliffonl  has  been  your  only  comfort' " 

"  Conw  hitluT,  Phcelie,"  suddenly  cried  her  cousin 
Clifford,  who  hod  said  very  little  all  Ui«  momiiig. 
"  Close !  —  closer  1  —  and  look  roc  in  the  face  I " 

Ph(«be  put  one  of  h«r  tiinall  hands  on  each  elbow  o( 
his  chair,  and  leaned  hor  fac«  towards  him,  so  that  he 
might  p<.^nia<:  it  as  carefully  as  be  would.  It  is  prob- 
able that  the  luti^'nt  i-jiit>tions  of  thi»  (larting  hour  hod 
revived,  in  some  degree,  his  bedimmed  and  enfeebled 
faindtics.  At  any  rate,  Ph(ebe  »ood  foH  that,  if  not 
the  profound  insight  of  a  sour,  yet  a  moru  than  funv 


PH(EBE'S  aOOD~BY. 


inine  delicacy  of  ApprccijtUoi),  w.-u  making  bcr  hwirt 
the  subject  of  its  regard.  A  moment  before,  she  had 
known  nothing  vrliich  !>he  would  havo  suuj^lit  to  hide, 
Kow,  as  if  some  Mcret  wera  liintod  to  hvr  own  cun- 
aciouflneaa  through  the  medium  of  aoottier*!*  peri^eptioDf 
she  WHS  fain  ia  let  hvr  eyelids  ilroop  btncitth  CtilTurd't 
gaxe.  A  blush,  too,  — the  redder,  because  she  strove 
hard  to  keep  it  down,  —  aNceudvd  hiRhtT  and  higher, 
in  a  tide  of  tltful  progress,  until  even  her  brow  was  all 
suffused  with  it 

"  It  IB  enough,  Phsbe,"  uaid  Clifford,  with  &  in«Uii' 
eholy  smile.  "  When  I  first  saw  you,  you  were  tiio 
prettiest  little  maiden  in  th«  world ;  and  now  you  huve 
deepeneil  into  beauty  1  Girlhood  has  passed  into 
wouinnbood ;  tbc  ))ud  is  a  bloom !  Go,  now !  —  I  feci 
lonelier  than  I  did." 

Pha'be  took  leave  of  the  desolate  couple,  and  passed 
trough  the  shop,  twinkling  ber  eyelids  to  ahake  off  a 
duW'<lrop  ;  for  —  considering  how  brief  ber  absence 
was  to  be,  and  therefore  the  folly  of  being  oaatt  dowa 
about  it  —  hIio  would  not  to  far  avknowlodge  her  tears 
as  to  dry  tbem  with  her  handkerchief.  On  the  doo^ 
sto[s  i»he  met  llie  little  tirdiin  whose  marvellous  feata 
of  gastronomy  have  been  recorded  in  the  earlier  pages 
of  our  namtive.  She  took  from  the  window  some 
speciioon  or  otiivr  of  natural  history-,  —  her  eyes  be- 
ing too  dim  with  moisture  to  iufonn  Ikt  avcunitcly 
wbctlier  it  wiix  »  rubbit  or  u  bip))opotamus  —  put  it 
into  the  child's  liaml,  oa  a  [>arting  gift,  and  went  her 
tray.  Old  Unc-lu  Vvnner  vas  just  ooniing  out  of  his 
door,  with  a  wood-borso  and  saw  on  his  shoulder ;  and, 
trudging  along  the  street,  he  scrupled  not  to  keep 
oompany  with  Fbcelte,  »o  f ar  as  their  paths  lay  to- 
gether; Dor,  in  spite  of  his  patched  coat  and  rusty 
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beaver,  and  the  curious  faaliion  of  his  tow-dotli  tnni*. 
en,  could  she  Hud  it  ia  Iivr  hoArt  to  outwalk  him. 

"  We  sli&ll  tniHs  you,  next  'jabbatli  uft«riioou,"  olv 
)ton'c<1  tlie  Ntret-t  philuMi]>h«r.  "  It  itt  iiaaocoiititulde 
how  tittle  while  it  tuk«8  some  follu  to  gnfK  just  as 
natural  to  a  man  oa  hia  own  breath ;  and,  beg^g 
your  pardon,  MUs  Pliwbu  (though  tlivru  ran  hu  no 
offence  in  an  old  tnan*a  saying  it),  that 's  just  what 
you  've  grown  to  m« !  My  yesut  have  Ikiwm  a  ^titt 
many,  and  your  Ufo  is  but  just  beginnmg ;  and  yet, 
you  are  aomebow  aa  familiar  to  me  as  if  I  had  found 
you  at  my  motlier'n  door,  and  yoii  bod  blosKomvd,  like 
a  running  vine,  all  along  my  pathway  since,  (^ime 
hack  soon,  or  I  shall  be  gone  to  my  farm  ;  for  I  begin 
to  find  thcM  wood-sawiug  joint  a  little  too  tough  for 
my  back>ache." 

"  Very  soon.  Uncle  Venner,"  replied  Phcebe, 

"  And  let  it  be  all  thv  sooner,  Phffibe,  for  tlto  Bake 
of  those  poor  souls  yonder,"  continued  her  <x>mpaa- 
ion.  "They  can  never  do  without  yon,  now, — never, 
Phffibe,  never  I  —  no  more  than  if  one  of  God's  angela 
had  l)c«n  living  with  them,  and  making  their  dismal 
house  pleasant  and  eoinfortable  I  Don't  it  ttan  to 
you  tltey  'd  be  in  a  sad  case,  if,  some  pleasant  summer 
morning  like  thia,  the  angel  Khoold  spread  his  wings, 
and  fly  to  the  place  he  came  from?  Well,  just  so  they 
feel,  now  that  you  're  going  home  by  the  railroad  I 
They  can't  bear  it,  Miss  Phoibe ;  so  bo  sore  to  come 
backl" 

*'  I  am  no  angct.  Uncle  Venner,"  said  PlKcbc,  smiL 
ing,  as  she  offered  him  her  band  at  the  street^omei; 
"  But,  I  aujiitoae,  jieople  never  fs«i'l  »o  rom*b  liko  ai> 
gi^ls  OS  when  they  arc  doing  what  little  good  tbey  nu^ 
Bo  I  shall  certjunly  come  back  I  " 
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TboB  parted  the  old  man  and  the  rosy  girl ;  and 
Phcsbe  took  the  wings  of  the  morning,  and  was  soon 
flitting  almost  as  rapidly  away  as  if  endowed  with  the 
aerial  locomotion  of  the  angels  to  whom  Uncle  Tenner 
iud  BO  gnu»ously  compared  her. 


XV. 


THE  SCOWL  AND  8MILS. 

SeteraL  dnys  pasjietl  o\Tr  Ui*  Sevtrn  fraWpa,  Tifar- 
ily  aud  drearily  enough.  In  fact  (not  to  attribute  tJiu 
whole  gliM>ni  »(  Hky  aiid  earth  t^j  the  one  inauspiciouj 
circtmutanra  of  Pila^lKlV  ditparturo),  an  courtcrly  storm 
liad  aet  in,  and  indefati^bly  applied  itaolf  to  tliv  task ! 
of  mkldng  Uic  blat^k  roof  and  walls  of  the  old  house  j 
look  more  flici-rli-**  than  cvtT  Ix-forv.  Vet  vm*  Uio 
outside  not  half  »a  cheerleitfl  aa  tbe  interior.  Poor 
Clifford  wu  cut  off,  xt  onc«<,  from  all  his  s(;anty  re- 
souroea  of  enjoyment.  Phcebe  was  not  there ;  nor  did 
tiw  HitnHhint;  f:dl  u]m»  tiw  floor.  'l'h«  f^rdi-n.  with  its 
muddy  walks,  and  the  chill,  dripping  foliage  of  its 
Kuinmor.]toiMp,  was  nn  ima^  to  be  Hhuddfred  at. 
Nothing  flourished  in  tho  (-ul<l.  tnoiKt,  pitiless  atiun«u 
phere,  drifting  with  the  brackish  acitd  of  i*i.ra-brc>i.>zps 
except  tho  mow*  along  tho  joinlM  of  tho  shingle-roof, 
tad  the  great  bunch  of  wcodg,  that  had  lately  been 
siifTvnng  frutu  drought,  in  the  angle  l>ctwc«n  the  twt> 
front  gables. 

As  for  llepiilHth,  silie  sMymw)  not  merely  poesemed 
with  tho  vast  wind,  but  to  be,  in  her  very  person,  only 
anotlier  phase  of  this  gray  and  siiltrn  NjHdl  of  vcatliori 
the  ciutt  wind  itself,  grint  and  disconsolate,  in  a  ms^l 
blaok  silk  gown,  and  with  a  turban  of  cloud-wreathg 
on  itfl  head.  Tlie  custom  of  tlw  nhop  fidl  off,  Iwcanas 
a  stoiy  got  abroad  that  she  sourod  hor  small  beer  and 
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other  damageable  oonimmlitinii,  by  iwowUng  on  them. 
It  i»,  |K!rli»{>i<.  true  thnt  tbo  public  had  M>iiiGtliing 
Teuotinbly  to  complain  of  in  her  deportment ;  but  to- 
mnls  CUfFord  she  was  iieithi;r  i^l-lt^inperad  nor  un- 
kind,  nor  felt  ]«8S  warmth  of  hvart  than  alvmys,  hiid  it 
been  posi^iblo  to  nmke  it  rea^^h  him.  Tlie  inutility  of 
hor  hti»t  efforts,  however,  piUiiicd  thv  ))oiir  «Iil  geutie- 
voman.  Situ  coitid  do  little  else  thun  sit  silently  in  a 
comer  of  the  room,  when  the  wet  pear-tree  braiichea, 
Bww;ping  i«;rosa  the  aiiudl  windows,  creittvd  a  noon-day 
dusk,  whirh  Hc{>xtlMih  unconsciously  darkened  with 
her  wmvlit-gone  aspect.  It  wuh  no  fault  of  lIcpKihairM. 
Kverythiug  —  even  the  old  chairx  and  tEible§,  that  had 
known  what  weather  was  for  three  or  four  »uoh  life- 
tunes  aa  her  own  —  looked  as  damp  and  ehill  as  If  the 
prcMnt  were  their  worst  experience.  The  picture  of 
tlw  Puritan  Colonel  shivered  on  the  wall.  The  hon:*e 
itself  shivered,  from  every  attic  of  its  seven  gables, 
down  to  tlio  great  kitchen  fireplace,  which  wrved  all 
the  better  aa  an  emhlcin  of  the  mansion's  heart,  be- 
cause, though  huilt  for  warmth,  it  was  now  so  com* 
fortlcss  au<t  empty. 

Hepxitiah  attempted  to  enliven  mnttern  hy  a  fire  in 
the  parlor.  But  the  tttorm-denion  kept  watch  ahovv, 
an<l,  wln-ncvrr  a  fLonie  was  kindled,  dn>ve  ttie  smoke 
back  again,  choking  the  chinuiey'n  »ooty  throat  with 
its  owii  breath.  Nevertheless,  during  four  days  of 
this  miserable  storm,  Cliffortl  wrapt  himwlf  in  an  old 
cloak,  and  occupied  his  citxtonuiry  chair.  On  tho 
Doming  of  the  fiftJi,  when  summoned  to  bruakfast,  he 
responded  only  by  a  broken -iM^ftrtod  miimiur,  exprMh 
Bivt!  of  a  dote rnii  nation  not  to  Iuavc  his  bed.  His  sis- 
ter made  no  fttt«'mpt  to  chansie  hta  piiqMMe.  In  fiwt, 
entirely  as  she  lovod  him,  ilepiibcdi  could  hardly  have 
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borne  auy  longer  the  wretched  duty  —  so  impntotiat 
ble  by  ht-r  ftiw  aii<I  rigid  faculU««  —  of  seeking  past 
tinui  for  a  still  «cnsitivfi,  but  niinud  miiul,  vritiml  and 
fastidious,  without  force  or  volition.  It  was,  »t  least, 
BomutliLDg  Hliort  of  pottitlvo  deN)>air,  tluit,  to-djiy,  Hho 
might  sit  shivering  alone,  and  not  suffer  continually  a 
Dew  grief,  and  iinreaAonahlw  pang  of  ivuonu,  at  uvcry 
fitful  sigh  of  her  fuUow-siifferer. 

But  Clifford,  it  secutcd,  tltough  fa«  did  not  make  his 
ftppnaranco  below  stMrs,  had,  after  all,  bestimNl  hini> 
self  in  quest  of  anittaemeut.  In  the  course  of  the  for^ 
noon,  HepzibiJ)  heard  a  note  of  music,  wliiob  (there 
being  no  otJier  tuneful  contrivance  in  the  House  of 
tl>«  Seven  Gables)  she  knew  nnmt  ])rue(H.«l  from  AlifO 
l*yncheon'fl  harpsichord.  She  was  aware  that  Clif- 
ford, in  his  youtli,  had  jwsHcssiil  a  cultivated  taatu  for 
musie,  and  a  oouHiderable  degree  of  skill  iii  ita  prao* 
taoe.  It  wag  difTiciilt,  howcvd-r,  to  conceive  of  his  ns 
taiuing  an  aeoomplistunent  to  which  dally  exercise  is 
M  OBKntJal,  in  the  meat«uru  indicated  by  the  sweet, 
airy,  and  delicate,  though  most  nielani-holy  utrain, 
that  now  stole  u]>on  her  ear.  Xor  was  it  leas  marvel- 
lous that  the  long-sileiit  inxinimctit  .'■hoidd  lii'  capable 
of  »o  much  nudinly.  Ilejuibah  involuntarily  thought 
of  the  ghostly  harmonioi,  prelusive  of  dcatli  in  tlu> 
fimiily,  which  were  attributed  to  the  legendary  vVlice. 
But  it  vras,  [KTliaps,  proof  of  the  agency  of  oilier  than 
■pirilual  fit^rs,  that,  after  a  few  toucbc*.  the  chords 
soe»ie<l  to  nap  asunder  with  their  own  vibrations,  and 
the  music  oeued. 

But  A  harsher  sound  succeeded  to  tlie  myBtcrtons 
notes ;  nor  was  the  wtcrly  day  fattnl  to  poiw  without 
an  orent  nuflictent  in  itadf  to  poison,  for  llt.-pubah 
and  Clifford,  tho  b«lmic«t  air  tliat  ever  bronglit  tha 
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[luiniaiDg-bir<Ia  aloug  with  it.  ThA  final  echoet  of 
Alice  Pyiicbeou*a  perfonuance  ^or  Clifford's,  if  bis 
««  mast  coiwiiWr  it)  wen)  <1rivon  iiway  by  do  leaa  vul- 
gar a  disaouance  than  tlte  riuging  uf  tbo  shop-bcU.  A 
foot  WM  heard  sciaping  itself  on  the  threshold,  and 
thence  somewlutt  ponderously  stt^'pping  on  the  floor. 
Heprahali  di^Liyed  a  niocioiit,  while  iniilHiDg  herself  in 
a  faded  shawl,  which  hiul  Wnrn  her  <iefvnHivc  amior  in 
a  forty  years'  warfare  against  the  east  wind.  A  chaiv 
ootemtie  sound,  however,  —  neither  a  oough  nor  a 
hem,  but  a  kind  of  rambling  and  reverl>eratJng  spasm 
in  somebody's  eapacioux  depth  of  ohest, — impelled 
Iter  to  hurry  forward,  with  tliut  (Ufjiect  of  fl«ree  faJut* 
heartedaess  so  common  to  women  in  cases  of  perilous 
emergency.  Few  of  her  sex,  on  such  oonwionH,  havo 
ever  looked  so  terrible  as  our  poor  scowling  Itepzibab. 
But  tlie  vLiitor  quietly  eloiteil  the  shop^loor  behind 
bim,  »looil  up  his  umbrella  ugniust  the  counter,  and 
turned  a  visage  of  oomponed  beniguity,  tu  miwt  thtt 
ahirni  and  auger  whii  li  liin  njipeanuiec  had  excited. 

Hepzibah's  presentiment  had  not  deceived  her.  It 
was  no  other  tliau  Judge  Pynoheon,  who,  after  in  vain 
trying  th«  front  door,  had  now  effected  liia  entranoe 
into  the  ahoji. 

**How  do  you  do,  Cousin  Ilepzibah?  —  and  how 
does  thU  most  inc'lemiHit  wfjiiher  affect  our  {loor  Clit 
fonl?"  began  the  Judge;  and  wonderful  it  seemed, 
indeed,  that  the  easterly  storm  was  not  put  to  shame* 
or,  St  any  rabN  a  litttu  mollifiod,  by  tlte  genial  bene^ 
olenee  of  Iiis  soiile.  "  I  could  not  rcat  without  callings 
to  ask.  once  more,  whetlier  I  can  in  any  manner  pro- 
mote hia  comfort,  or  yoiu"  own." 

"Yon  can  do  nothing,"  said  ne]>xil>ah,  controlling 
her  agitation  as  well  us  idio  could.     "  1  devote  myself 
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to  Cliffonl.     He  lias  every  comfort  whidi  his  situatioa 
admiu  of." 

"But  allow  me  to  suggest,  dear  cocsin."  rejoined 
tlio  Jtulgv,  "  you  err,  —  in  all  Affection  aiid  kin<ln«9S, 
no  doabt,  and  with  the  very  best  inteations,  —  but  yoa 
do  vrr,  nRvertheless,  in  kL-4r])ing  your  brot]ie.r  so  se- 
cluded. AVhy  insulate  him  thus  from  all  sj-mpattliy 
and  kindnewi?  Clifford,  alaa!  liss  luid  too  mnch  of 
•olitude.  Now  Ii't  him  try  wcicty.  —  tho  wi-icty,  that 
ifl  to  say,  of  kindred  aiid  old  friends.  Let  me,  for  iii- 
etoncp,  but  JWtc  ClifFoTx),  aiul  I  will  aniwer  fur  the  good 
effect  of  tho  interv-iew." 

*'  You  ciuinutHee  bim,"  answoml  Ilepzibah.  "Clif- 
ford has  kept  his  bpd  since  yesterdAy." 

"Wliat!  How:  Is  he  ill?"  exolaimed  Judge Pyn- 
ch«on.  starting  with  what  seemed  to  bo  angry  alarm  ; 
for  the  very  frown  of  tlic  old  Puritan  <larkcne<l  through 
the  riH)m  a.4  be  spoke.  "  Nay,  then.  I  must  and  will 
see  him!     What  if  hv-  ithould  di«?" 

"  He  is  in  no  dangler  of  death,"  said  Ilepzibah,  — 
and  addc<],  with  bitterness  that  she  wuld  rt-preja 
no  longer,  "  none ;  unl4.-MM  lie  nliaU  be  perseeuted  to 
deiUh,  now,  by  the  same  man  who  long  ago  att«m])ted 
it  I" 

**  Cousin  Ilepzibah,"  said  the  Judge,  vitli  an  im> 
preasivc  i'arn<-slne*s  of  maimer,  whioh  grew  even  to 
tearful  pathos  as  he  proceeded.  *'  is  it  pnssihle  that  yoa 
do  not  )>ero<>ive  how  unjust,  how  unkind,  how  unchri»> 
tian,  is  this  oonHlant,  thiH  Inn^-eontiniied  bitterness 
against  me,  for  a  ])art  whielt  I  wa.«  eunjitruiiii-d  by  duty 
and  conscience,  by  tlic  force  of  taw.  and  at  my  own 
peril,  to  act  ?  What  did  I  do.  in  detriment  to  Clifford, 
which  it  was  possible  to  leave  midone  ?  How  could 
yon,  his  sister,  —  if,  for  your  never-ending  sorrow,  ai 
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it  has  been  for  mine,  joa  had  ItDown  wh&t  I  did,  — 
havo  dhown  greater  U'inl«rnic*!>  ?  And  du  yoa  think, 
oouHin,  that  it  has  cost  me  no  pang  ?  —  that  it  ha^t  U-ft 
no  aiigiii.-ili  in  my  bostom,  from  that  day  to  this,  amidst 
bU  th«  ])roKpcrity  with  which  Uvuven  has  blessed  me? 
—  or  that  I  do  not  now  rejoice,  when  it  is  doomed  «>&- 
listent  witli  Uto  duc»  of  public  justice  and  tlie  welfare 
of  80ci«ty  that  this  dear  kinsman,  this  early  friend, 
this  nattim  tto  ditltcaUly  and  bt-aittifidly  constituted.^ 
HO  uiifortuitaUi,  let  us  pronounce  him,  and  forbear  to 
say,  so  guilty,  —  t]iat  our  own  ClifFonl,  in  fino,  should 
b«!  given  hai-k  to  life,  and  its  piis»iliilitictf  of  ^■llj^l^^nent? 
Ah,  you  little  know  me,  Cotisin  llepzibali !  You  litllo 
know  ifiia  heart  I  It  now  tlm>lM  at  the  thought  of 
mooting  him !  There  lives  not  the  human  being  (ex- 
cept younclf,  —  aiul  yon  not  more  thim  I)  who  liaa 
shed  BO  many  tears  for  Clifford's  eakinity  I  You  b©. 
hold  Kome  of  tlu-ni  now.  Tlii-re  in  tion»  who  would  ito 
delight  to  promote  his  bappine«t-!  Try  me.  Ilepzi- 
bah  !  —  try  me.  cousin  I  —  try  the  man  whom  you  hare 
treated  as  your  enemy  and  Clifford's !  —  try  Jaffwy 
P}-neheon,  and  you  sliall  ttud  him  true,  to  the  heart's 
coif!" 

'•  In  tlie  name  of  Heaven,"  cried  IlepKibah.  provoked 
only  to  int«-n>ter  indignation  by  thin  ontgunli  of  the  in* 
hie  tenderness  of  a  stem  nature,  —  "  in  God'a 
iame.  whom  you  insult,  im<l  whtisc  power  I  could  al- 
'jnost  qitefition.  sinoe  he  hear^  yon  utter  so  many  fahw 
words  without  palsying  yonr  tongue.  —  give  over,  I 
biMeetrh  you,  thiH  loathNoniu  pretence  of  uffeelion  for 
your  victim  1  Yon  hate  him  !  Say  so,  like  a  man  t 
Yofi  eliiTUh,  at  th!.'«  moment,  noine  black  purjioite 
agminst  him  in  your  heart !  Speak  it  out.  at  once  i  — 
or,  if  you  hope  so  to  promote  it  better,  hide  it  till  you 
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c«u  triumph  iii  its  Bocceas!  But  never  speak  again  of 
your  low  for  iiiy  {Htor  brotlier!  I  cauinot  bear  it  I 
It  will  drive  laa  beyond  a,  woman's  dwMMicy  I  It  will 
drive  mo  mad^  Forbear!  Not  another  wordl  It 
will  make  me  »piim  you ! " 

For  once,  Ilepjsibali'a  wrath  had  given  Iter  ooorage. 
She  had  spokt-ti.  But,  afKir  all,  was  thiif  uiiooiiiiuur- 
»l>lo  diittruiit  of  Judge  Fyncheon'a  integri^,  and  this 
otter  diiiiul,  nppiin-iitly,  of  his  claim  to  t(t»ud  in  the 
ring  of  liiuuan  synipatliips,  —  were  they  founded  in 
any  juMt  [wroeptioii  of  iiiii  character,  or  merely  the  off- 
Hpriiig  of  a  woman's  unreuMiUibIt  prejudice,  deduced 
from  nothing? 

The  Judge,  beyond  all  question,  was  a  mnn  of  cmi- 
iwnt  reapectability.  Tlio  clmi-ch  acknowledged  it ; 
the  statu  aeknowU-dgod  it.  It  was  denied  by  nobody. 
In  all  the  very  exten^re  sphere  of  thoae  who  knew 
him,  whether  in  \\\*  public  or  private  cnjKioitie!!,  there 
wa«  not  au  individual  —  except  Ilepzibali.  and  some 
lawlc^ss  niystie,  like  the  <lagU('m>otypiiit.  and.  possibly, 
a  few  political  opponents  —  who  would  have  ilreained 
of  M^nou^ly  disputing  hia  claim  to  a  high  and  Itonor- 
able  place  in  the  world's  regard.  Nor  (we  must  do 
himtlte  further  justice  to  say)  did  Juilge  P)'ncheon 
hinisrilf,  probably,  entt^rtain  maity  or  very  (r^uent 
dotdits,  th»t  his  enviable  reputation  accorded  with  his 
deserts.  His  cou.iciencic.  therefore,  UMutUy  oonsidvrod 
the  surest  witness  to  a  man's  integrity,  —  his  con- 
science, unless  it  might  b«  for  tlie  little  space  of  five 
tniiiLiteK  in  the  twenty-four  hours,  or.  now  ami  tJicn, 
some  black  day  in  the  whole  year's  circle,  — Ids  con- 
Ri'ii-iicc  lM>re  an  aoconlaiit  ti-stimony  with  the  world's 
laudatory  voice.  ^Vnd  yot,  strong  as  this  exndenoe  may 
leem  to  be,  we  should  heaitate  to  peril  our  own  ood- 
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sotence  on  the  assertion,  that  Uie  Judge  and  the  oon> 
Bontiiig  world  were  right,  and  that  pciur  Hvpubuh, 
with  hur  solitary  pn-judlcc  was  wrong.  (Ildden  from 
mankind,  —  forgotten  by  himself,  or  bnrted  ao  deeply 
tti4l<;r  a  tKrtdptiired  and  ornniiirnt«<l  pilv  of  ostcnti^ 
tiouK  dvud»  that  hi»  daily  Ufu  oould  take  no  note  of  it, 
^  there  may  liave  lurked  some  evil  and  unsightly 
thing.  Nay,  wc  could  almost  vcnttiro  to  «ay,  fuither* 
that  a  daily  guilt  might  liave  been  acted  by  hiiti,  Pon< 
tinoally  i-enrwed,  tuul  reddening  forth  afresh,  like 
the  miraculouH  blood-«tain  of  a  murder,  without  hia 
aciw!<.-uu-ily  uud  at  evei-y  niuiuetit  Ix-iiig  awarv  of  it. 

Men  of  strong  uiinds,  great  foreu  of  vliarueter.  and 
a  hard  texture  of  the  aeniiibiUties,  are  reiy  capable  of 
&lling  into  mistakoti  of  this  kind.  They  are  ordinarily 
mi'ji  to  wlkoin  forni.1  are  of  paramount  import^iou. 
Their  field  of  action  UeH  among  the  external  phenom- 
ena of  life.  Tliuy  poewsn  vant  ahihty  iii  grasping, 
and  arranging,  and  appropriating  to  tliemselvea,  tha 
big,  heavy,  solid  nnrealitit-jt,  swih  aa  gold,  laudetl  oii- 
tate.  ofIii'«H  of  trust  and  emolument,  nud  puhlio  honora. 
With  tltcae  inat^rial.s,  and  with  deeds  of  goodly  as- 
pect, done  in  the  publie  oye,  an  individual  of  t)ii« 
class  builda  up,  an  it  were,  a  tall  and  stately  edifice, 
wbioh,  in  tbu  view  nf  nthor  jxtople,  aud  ultijnat«Iy  in 
bia  own  view,  is  no  other  than  the  num'*)  character,  or 
tbe  nuin  hiniNelf.  H^^thold,  tJter^fore,  a  palaoe!  Ita 
aplendid  halls,  and  suites  of  spacious  apartments,  are 
floored  with  a  niOMaie-work  of  costly  marbles ;  itd 
wiudown,  the  wholo  height  of  cacli  room,  lubuit  tiw 
sunshine  through  the  most  transparent  of  plate-glaas ; 
its  high  oornioe^  arc  giUUiI,  and  ita  wilingM  gurgtHULnly 
painted  i  and  a  lofty  dome  —  through  which,  from  tho 
central  pavement,  yon  may  gaze  up  to  the  sky,  as  with 
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no  ob«trticting  invtlitim  between  —  Btirmoimts  iho 
«'hol«.  With  what  fairer  and  uoUer  emblem  could 
any  man  desire  to  ithadow-  forLii  hU  ohanuiUir  ?  Ah  I 
but  in  Houiv  low  aiid  otiwnitv  nook,  —  some  narrow 
closet  on  tlie  (p«iu>d-floor,  shut,  looked  aiid  boltt), 
and  the  key  flung  away,  —  or  Ix-nualh  the  insu-ble 
pavenH-ut,  in  a  stagnant  wat4>r-pudd]e,  with  the  richest 
pattern  of  nunaic-work  above,  —  may  lie  a  corpra, 
half  i)ooayo<l,  and  still  d«<«ayin);,  and  diffusing  its 
death-scent  all  tlirough  the  palace  I  The  inhabitant 
will  not  l>e  iioniuiion.i  of  it,  for  it  hiw  long  b«cn  his 
ihiily  bruath  !  Neither  will  the  visitors,  for  they  sinell 
only  tJie  ri(;li  odorH  wliich  tlie  niantor  sealidouftly  M-at- 
U:n  tliToiigh  tho  juilacc,  and  tho  inc4.-nsc  which  they 
bring,  and  deliglit  to  burn  before  him  I  Now  and  then, 
pvrchanc«.  cornea  in  a  seer,  before  whose  sjidly  gifted 
eye  tJ>o  whole  stnictiire  melta  into  Uiiii  air,  leaving 
only  the  hidden  nook,  tJi«  boltod  closet,  with  the  cob- 
webs festoonnd  over  ita  forgotten  door,  or  the  deadly 
bole  nndvr  the  pavenwnt,  and  the  decaying  vor 
witiiin.  Here,  then,  we  are  to  seek  the  true  emblem' 
of  the  man's  cluimcter,  and  of  the  deed  that  gives 
whatever  reality  it  possesses  to  his  life.  And,  beneath 
the  nliow  of  a  tnarble  palace,  that  ]>ool  of  stagnant 
water,  foul  with  many  impuntie»,  and,  perhapH,  tinged.] 
with  blood,  —  tliat  secret  abomination,  above  which, 
possibly,  )i«  may  Kay  his  prayen*,  witliout  rememliei^ 
big  h,  —  ia  this  man's  miseraUilo  soul  I 

To  apply  tliit  train  of  n^uiark  nomewhal  more  cloaelj 
to  Judge  Pyncheon.     We  might  say  (without  in  tbo' 
least  imputing  crime  to  a  personage  of   bis  eminent 
f«iK|)cc-bibility)  that  there  Wiui  enough  of  Hjilenilid  rulVj 
bish  in  his  life  to  cover  up  and  paralyze  a  more  acti\'«^ 
and  subliW  eoiueiencc  than  the  Judge  was  ever  trouble^ 
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ffitb.  The  purity  of  liin  jitdicial  ckarooter,  while  6n 
the  bench ;  tli»  fikitlifuItivK-s  of  IiIa  jiuklin  »ervic«  in 
■abMquent  oapacitiea ;  his  devot«dn«ss  to  his  partj, 
and  tfa€  rigi<l  <>unaiitt«iicy  witli  whit^h  lie  had  adiicixtd 
to  its  principles,  or,  at  all  cvenU,  kept  pace  with  its 
'  organi)H.-<l  movcnieiitii ;  hi»  remarkable  zeal  aa  pn-» 
Identof  a  Bible  Hoci(;ty  ;  his  tminipiwhiLble  integrity 
»a  treaniirer  of  a  widow's  aud  urphaii't)  fuiKl ;  Ilia 
benefits  to  bortic'ulture,  by  pittducing  two  tnui'b-Cft- 
tecmed  varieties  of  the  pear,  and  to  agriculture,  through 
tlte  agen<'y  of  the  famous  I'yneheon  bull ;  tlie  clcuili- 
iieB§  of  his  moral  deportment,  for  a  gnriil  many  years 
pnHt ;  tlic  9i<'-v«rity  with  wliieh  he  had  frowned  upon, 
and  finally  east  off,  an  expensive  and  disNijiated  koii, 
delaying  forgiveneaa  until  within  the  final  quarter 
of  an  hour  of  the  young  man's  life ;  his  prayers  at 
morning  and  eventide,  and  gt«c«!t  at  meal-time ;  Ids 
efforts  in  furtheranee  of  the  temperance  cause  ;  his 
contining  liiiii»elf,  aince  the  hist  attaek  of  thv  gout,  to 
five  diurnal  ginsscti  of  old  sherry  wine ;  the  snoMy 
vbiteueRS  of  his  linen,  the  polish  of  ht!4  Uiots,  ttie  hand- 
•omcneMof  hi^  gold-ltejuleil  cano.  the  square  luid  mimy 
faaliion  of  bis  coat,  and  the  fineness  of  its  material, 
and,  in  gi-nend,  Mie  xtiidied  propriety  of  his  drvM  luul 
equij'Nient ;  tlie  serujuduuHneHH  witli  which  he  paid 
public  notice,  in  IIm-  Htrect,  by  a  bow,  a  lifting  of  tliu 
liitt,  a  mill,  or  a  motion  of  the  hand,  to  all  and  smidry 
of  his  acquaintaneu-i,  rich  or  juxir ;  tJH^  Hiiiile  i>f  biiiad 
Itenevolenco  wlicrewitli  he  made  it  a  point  to  gliulden 
the  whole  world.  —  wliat  room  could  jioasibly  be  found 
for  darker  tniitH  in  a  portrait  nuule  np  of  lioeiiinvnta 
like  llte»<)?  This  proper  faco  was  what  be  beheld  in 
the  looking-c^lass.  llii.t  mlmirably  nn-apgiil  lift-  was 
what  ho  wan  uouscious  of  iii  the  progress  of  every  day. 
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Then,  might  not  he  cl^m  to  be  ita  result  and  sum,  xni 
say  to  htuiHclf  nnd  tlic  ooumunity,  "  Behold  Ju<lge 
Pyncheon  there  "  ? 

And  allowing  that,  many,  many  yean  ago,  in  hia 
early  and  rccklvNii  yoiitJt,  hu  had  ooininittjxl  some  odo 
wrong  act,  —  or  that,  even  now,  tlie  inevitable  force 
of  rarciiniHtancea  tiliould  ooca-tioiially  mako  hint  do  one 
qucfttioiuiVilo  dovd  imiotig  a  thousand  pntisi-wortJty,  or^ 
at  least,  blameless  ones,  —  wotdd  you  charafteme  the 
Judge  by  that  oiio  iiuci^MHitry  dved,  and  tliat  half-for- 
gotten act,  and  let  it  oversliiulow  the  fair  attpeet  of  a 
lifetime  ?  What  is  there  so  ponderous  in  evil,  that  a 
thtunb's  hignt-^M  of  it  nhouhl  oiitwei^i  thv  wiuw  of 
things  not  ovil  whieh  were  hi^aped  into  the  other  scale  I 
This  srale  and  balance  system  is  a  favorite  one  with 
people  of  )Tudgi<  PyiK-hcon's  brotherhood.  A  hard, 
cold  imm,  thus  unfortiuately  situated,  srtdom  or  never 
looking  inward,  and  resolutely  taking  his  idea  of 
himself  from  whut  purports  to  be  bin  iiiiagu  «*  re- 
tlcctcil  in  tho  mirror  of  public  opinion,  can  scaroely 
arrive  at  trim  self-kiiowlcdj^t-,  ('xrciit  thmu^h  loiw  of 
proptirty  and  repntution.  Sickness  will  not  always 
help  him  do  it ;  not  always  the  di^atl^hour  t 

But  our  affiiir  now  is  with  Judge  Pynchoon  ad  he 
stood  confronting  the  fierce  outbreak  of  Ilepzibah's 
wrath.  Without  premmlitution,  to  her  own  Burpriae, 
and  indeed  terror,  she  hiul  given  vent,  for  once,  to 
the  inveteracy  of  her  i-esentment,  cherished  against 
tJiiM  kinitnuui  for  tJiiriy  yean. 

Thus  far  the  Judge'a  countenance  had  expresaed 
mild  forlicarance,  —  gnive  and  nlnioMt  gentle  depreca- 
tion of  his  eoualn's  unbecoming  violence,  —  free  and 
Christian -like  forpveness  of  the  wrong  inflicted  by 
her  wonU.     Uut  wlwu   tliow  words  were  invvocahlj 
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■pok^n  liU  loolc  lUMitnied  steroiieaa,  Uie  sctiae  of  power, 
and  immitigable  rvsolvt- ;  and  Uiiti  with  so  naturut  and 
imiien<«ptil)le  a  cliango,  tJiat  it  seemed  as  if  th<!  ii-on 
mail  liju.1  stood  ttu-ru  fruin  tliv  (ii-Ht,  and  tliv  meek  man 
not  at  all.  The  effect  was  as  when  the  light,  vapory 
donilii,  with  tlieir  soft  roloriiig,  suddenly  viuiinh  fmm 
the  »tony  brow  of  a  pi\-<;ipitoiLa  mornitain,  and  leave 
tliero  tJie  frown  which  you  at  once  focJ  to  he  eternal, 
Hi?[>7.ilinl)  aliniint  atlopttHl  tJm  initaiie  hvlief  tliut  it  was 
her  old  Puritan  ancestor,  and  not  the  modern  .Iudj;;e, 
on  whom  hIki  had  ju.it  Ikcii  wrealcing  tlie  bittv-rneiw  of 
her  heart.  Never  did  a  man  show  xtronger  proof  of 
ti>e  linea^  attribntod  to  him  than  JudgQ  Pynoheou,  at 
tills  c-nsi»,  by  his  uiimiMtakublu  reKciitblouce  to  tliu  }>io> 
ture  in  the  inner  room. 

*'  Cousin  liepiabah,"  said  bo,  veiy  calmly, "  it  is  timo 
to  have  done  with  this." 

"With  all  my  h«artl"  answi-MKl  she^  "Tlien,  why 
do  jou  i)enmnit«  us  any  longer?  Leave  poor  Clifford 
and  rat)  in  peace.  Neither  of  us  desircH  anything 
beUer  I  " 

"  It  in  my  puqww  to  see  Clifford  before  I  leave  tliia 
bouse."  continuifKl  tlte  Judf^i?.  "  Ho  nut  act  like  a  mad- 
woman, llepzibalt  I  I  am  his  only  friend,  and  an  nllr 
powerful  one.  l^Ius  it  never  oceurred  to  you,  —  are 
you  HO  blind  as  not  to  have  seen,  —  that,  without  not 
mertdy  my  consent,  but  my  efTortA,  my  n^pre^ieutations, 
tlie  exertion  of  ray  whole  inftuenra.  politi<.>til,  ofiioial, 
penoiial,  ClilTord  would  never  liave  Iteen  wliat  you 
call  free  ?  Did  you  tliink  his  releitse  a  triumph  over 
me  ?  Not  90,  my  pood  cou»n  ;  not  so,  by  any  meima ! 
T1h«  fiirtiiettt  {Kxtaible  from  that  I  No ;  but  it  was  the 
ftccomplisbment  of  n  purpose  long  entortainod  uu  mj 
part.     I  act  him  free  1 " 
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"You I"  answered  Hepaibali.  "I  never  will  b^ 
lieve  itt  Ho  owed  liU  dungeou  to  jrou ;  hia  freedom 
to  God's  prorideacu  I  " 

"  I  »el  Iiim  free  I  "  reaffirmed  Judge  Pyncheon,  with 
the  calmest  compoitnre.  "  And  I  etana  tutlivr  now  to 
decide  whether  ho  shall  retoio  hU  freedom.  It  mil 
dqxntd  tipon  bhuself.  Fur  Uii*  |iiirpoi^,  I  must  see 
llini." 

"  Never !  —  it  would  drive  him  raad  1  "  exclaimed 
Hepzibab,  but  witli  an  irrcsolutvneHit  sufiicioiitly  [)er> 
oeptihle  to  the  keen  eye  of  the  Judge ;  for,  withoat 
the  slighteftt  faitli  in  hi»  good  iiiteiitiona,  she  Itnt^w  not 
whether  there  was  most  to  drciul  in  yielding  or  ro. 
lu.ttiUK^e.  "  And  why  iOioul<l  you  wish  to  see  thii 
wretched,  broken  man.  who  retains  hardly  a  fructioa 
fit  bin  intuUect,  and  will  hide  even  that  from  an  eye 
which  ha^  no  love  in  it?  " 

'*  He  shall  see  love  eiiotigli  in  mine,  if  Uuit  bo  nil ! " 
■aid  the  Judge,  witli  well-grounded  confidence  in  tin 
benigoi^  of  his  aspect.  "  But.  Cousin  llepzihah,  yon 
ooiifeu  a  great  dciLl.  and  very  uiuch  to  tlic  purpose. 
Kow,  listen,  and  1  will  frankly  explain  my  reasons  for 
insisting  on  thli  ioter^■iew.  At  tJio  deatlt,  thirty  yeara 
since,  of  otir  tin«:Ii^  JalTrcy,  it  was  found,  —  1  know 
not  whether  the  oircumstanoe  ever  attracted  much  of 
your  attention,  auiong  tttu  suddcr  intcrcHtx  tliut  clu»- 
tered  round  that  event,  —  but  it  was  found  that  his 
viuhle  C9itate,  of  evcrj-  IuimI,  fell  far  short  of  any  «»- 
timato  ever  made  of  it  He  was  supposed  to  be  im> 
meusely  rich.  Kohody  doubted  that  be  stood  tunong 
the  weightiust  men  of  his  day.  It  was  one  of  his  eccen- 
tricities, however,  —  and  not  altogether  a  folly,  neither, 
~to  C(ine«n]  tlie  oinouiit  of  lust  pmjKTly  by  making 
distaat  and  forvign  iuvcstiuvntJS  perhaps  under  other 
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Bunes  than  liis  own,  and  by  various  means,  familiar 
enough  to  capitalists,  but  unueoeflaary  here  to  be  )t]>cci- 
SmA.  By  Unt-lu  Jaffn-y's  last  will  and  testuncot,  u 
you  are  aware,  his  entire  property  was  bequeathed  to 
me,  with  the  single  exception  of  a  life  int«re«t  to  your- 
self in  thin  old  fnniily  innnHion,  and  tho  strip  of  patri- 
tuouial  estate  remaining  attached  to  it." 

"  And  do  you  seek  to  deprive  U8  of  that?"  asked 
Hepzibah,  unable  to  restrain  bur  bitter  contempt,  "  la 
tbia  your  pri<)e  for  ceasing  to  pon«c«utv  jioor  Clif- 
ford ?  ■' 

"Certainly  not,  my  dear  couHin!"  answered  the 
Jndgti,  Hiuiling  benevolently.  "On  tlie  contrary,  aa 
you  must  do  me  the  justice  to  own,  1  have  constantly 
exprt'wsod  my  reatiiiie«»  to  double  or  treble  your  ro- 
sources,  whenever  you  should  make  up  your  tuiud  to 
•ocept  any  kiudncHit  of  tliiil  nature  at  the  hands  of 
your  kinsman.  No,  no  I  Uut  here  lies  tlie  gtM,  of  the 
matter.  Of  my  uncle's  un<]ucstionably  great  estate,  as 
1  have  said,  not  tlitt  half  —  no,  not  one  tltinl,  n»  I  lun 
fully  eon\'inced  —  was  apparent  after  his  death.  \ow, 
I  have  the  l>eat  possible  reasons  for  believing  that  your 
brother  (.'liffonl  ean  give  iiu;  a  «Iew  to  Uiu  recovery  o£ 
the  remainder." 

••  Clifford !  —  Cliffonl  know  of  nuy  hitblcii  wealth  7 
—  Cliffonl  bavtt  it  in  bin  power  to  make  you  rich?" 
ori^l  tlie  old  gentle  woman,  ufTerti-d  with  a  seni«e  of 
something  like  ridictde,  »t  the  idea.  "  hnpijsNiblr! 
You  deceive  youiself  t  It  is  really  a  thing  to  laugh 
»tl" 

"  It  is  as  certain  as  that  I  stand  here  I  "  said  Jndg% 
Pyncheon,  striking  his  guld-bfaded  <-!kne  on  tlie  floor, 
snd  at  the  same  time  stjimping  hin  foot,  as  if  to  ex- 
press his  oonvtetiou  the  inore  forcibly  by  the  whole 
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empliaaiii  of  his  substaotial  person.  "Clifford  told 
me  Mt  biiiL»cU ! " 

"  No,  no  I  "  exclaimed  Hepzibah,  incredulonsly. 
"  You  a«  drfiiuuiujj.  Cii<i-''i»  .laffwrv!  " 

"  I  do  not  Iwlong  to  tlte  drcamin;;  clius  of  men," 
■aid  the  Judge,  quietly.  "  Some  nioiittia  t>efuiv  my 
noclfl'it  dcatli,  Cli^onl  boasted  to  nic  of  the  jwiMtiutioo 
of  the  secret  of  incalculable  wealtL.  His  purpose  was 
to  taunt  me,  and  exeit«  my  eurio«ity.  I  know  it  wclL 
But,  from  a  prftty  <li)ttinct  recollection  of  the  particu- 
lars of  our  conversation,  I  tun  thoroughly  convinced 
tluit  tlv.-K  wiu  trutli  in  what  tie  said.  Clifford,  at  tlua 
moment,  if  lie  chooses,  —  and  choose  be  must !  —  can 
iafonn  me  where  to  find  the  schedule,  the  documents., 
the  evidences,  in  whatever  sliape  they  exist,  of  the  vast 
amount  of  Uncle  Jaffrcy'ti  missin;;  proper^.  He  luu 
the  secret  His  boast  was  no  idle  word.  It  had  a  di- 
rectness, an  einphiMis.  a  particularity,  tliat  allowed  a 
backbone  of  solid  meaning  witlun  the  mystery  of  liIs 
expression." 

"  Uut  what  could  have  been  CUfford'a  object,"  a«ked 
Hepsibah,  "  in  concealing  it  so  long  ?  " 

'*  It  was  one  of  the  bad  iin]>ubM'9  of  our  fallen  na- 
ture," wrplied  the  Judge,  turning  up  his  eyes.  "Ho 
looked  upon  me  m  his  enemy.  He  considered  roe  as 
tJ>e  cause  of  his  overwliebning  displace,  his  immi- 
nent peril  of  death,  his  irn'^triei.'able  ruin.  There  was 
nn  great  probability',  thcrvfore,  of  his  volunteering  i(^ 
formation,  out  of  hit  duneenn,  that  should  elento 
me  still  higher  on  the  ladder  of  proaperity.  Bat 
the  moment  lias  now  eoiue  when  lie  must  giro  up 
hi*  sccriit," 

"And  wliat  if  he  sliould  refuse ?"  inqninxl  He)>zi- 
bah.  "Or,  — as  I  steadfastly  believe, —  what  if  he 
bw  no  knowledge  of  tbi-i  wealth '! " 
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'M7  dear  cousin,"  EoicI  Judge  Pjitclieon,  with  a 
qutFhidu  wlii(!h  \w  )nv\  tlic  ]>(>wi-r  wf  ntitkttig  more  for- 
midable than  any  violence,  •■  since  your  brothers  r©- 
tuni,  I  have  taken  the  ]>reeauLio»  (a,  highly  proper 
one  in  the  ni-ar  kinsman  and  nitttind  j^unliitn  of  an 
individonl  eo  situated)  to  havu  his  deportment  and 
habits  constantly  and  carefully  overlooked.  Your 
avighbom  Itavu  been  eyivwiUiessc*  to  wluitevor  has 
passed  in  the  garilen.  The  butcher,  the  baker,  the 
fi»h-mongnr,  some  of  the  customers  of  your  sliop,  luul 
many  a  prying  old  woman,  Itave  told  mo  teveisl  of  the 
secrets  of  your  interior.  A  still  larger  circle  —  I  my- 
self, among  tJic  n-st  —  cnn  testify  t4>  his  extraragiuioes 
at  the  arched  window.  Thousands  beheld  him,  a  week 
or  two  ago.  on  the  point  of  Hinging  himself  tlieuoc  into 
the  street.  From  all  this  t^stiuiotiy,  I  am  led  to  ap- 
prehend —  relui'-tantly.  and  witlt  deep  grief  —  that 
Clifford's  miafortnnea  have  so  affect^id  his  intellect, 
never  very  stntng,  tliat  he  cAiinot  safely  remain  at 
large.  The  alternative,  you  must  be  aware,  — and  its 
adoption  will  (U*pi-tid  entirely  oti  the  <l(M'i.ti>m  which  I* 
am  now  about  to  make,  —  Uio  alternative  is  his  cod- 
fineuteut,  probably  for  the  remainder  of  his  life,  in  a 
public  asylum  for  pontooa  iu  hia  imfortunate  state  of 
mind." 

"  You  cannot  mean  it  I "  shrieked  Hepnhah. 

**  Should  ray  cousin  Cliffonl,"  continued  Judge  Py». 
eheon,  wholly  uiidi^turbod,  "  from  mere  malice,  and 
hatred  of  one  whose  interests  ought  naturally  to  be 
dear  to  him,  —  a  mode  of  passion  that,  as  often  as 
any  other,  indicates  mental  di^tcas^s  —  sltoidd  he  re- 
fuse me  the  information  so  important  to  myself,  and 
vhich  he  assun^lly  possesses,  I  sliall  consider  it  tlie 
one  twedcd  jot  of  vvldcuvc  to  satuify  my  miitd  of  his 
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insamty.  And,  ODCie  sura  of  the  course  pointed  oat 
l>j  ooD»oicuc«,  you  know  me  too  well,  Cotuiiii  Uepai* 
hah,  to  entertain  a  doubt  that  I  shxU  pursue  it." 

"O,  Jaffrey,  —  Couain  Jaffreyl"  cried  tlepabah, 
mournfully,  not  paif»ioii«t«ly.  "  it  is  you  Uiat  ara  dia< 
eased  iu  mind,  not  Clifford !  You  have  forpotten  thai 
R  woman  vra^  your  motlier !  —  tliat  you  Iwve  had  itl«k 
ten,  brotlkcra,  children  of  your  own  I  —or  tliat  there 
ever  was  affection  between  man  and  man,  or  pity  from 
one  man  to  anollier,  in  tliiit  inUvrablu  world  *  Klso, 
how  could  you  have  dreamed  of  tlus  ?  You  are  not 
young.  Cousin  Jaffney  !  —  no,  nor  mii)dle-«gcd, —  but 
already  an  old  uiun !  The  bur  is  white  upon  your 
bead  I  How  many  years  have  you  to  live?  Are  yoa 
not  ridi  enough  for  that  little  time  ?  Shall  yoti  be 
hva^pj,  —  tiU.'dl  you  la«k  clothes,  or  a  root  to  alieJtcr 
you,  —  between  this  point  and  the  grave  ?  No  I  but, 
with  tlie  half  of  what  you  now  potueHtt,  you  could 
revel  in  costly  food  and  wines,  and  build  a  house  twice 
(u  nplcmlid  as  yoii  now  inliabit,  and  make  a  far  greater 
show  to  the  world,  —  and  yet  leave  riches  to  your 
only  son.  to  niake  him  blnss  the  hour  of  your  deatli  I 
Then,  why  should  yon  do  this  cruel,  cruv!  tiling  ?  — 
»o  road  a  thing,  tliat  I  know  not  whether  to  call  it 
wii'kcd  !  Alas,  Cousin  JafTrey,  thin  hard  and  gnutp> 
ing  spirit  has  nm  in  our  blood  these  two  hundred 
yean.  You  are  but  doing  over  again,  in  another 
■hape,  what  your  ancestor  bcforv  you  diil,  ami  senil- 
ing  down  to  your  posterity  the  cune  inherited  from 

hiiu : " 

"Talk  eeofle.  Hepiibah,  for  Heaven's  sake!"  ex- 
elaimed  tho  Judge,  with  the  inipatit-m-e  uatund  to  ■ 
Ttaconable  lunn,  on  hoaring  anytiiing  no  uttf-rly  ab- 
surd BB  tlw  above,  in  s  discussion  about  matters  ef 


TItE  SCOWL  AND  SUILB. 


288 


(nixiniHiii.  "  T  have  told  Ton  my  detenuinntinn.  T  am 
nut  iipt  to  clianm'.  Clifford  iniwt  give  up  bib  secret 
or  take  the  oonsequenceH.  And  let  him  decide  quickly ; 
for  I  liav«  wv«nl  affairs  to  attend  to  tliiit  momlDg, 
and  an  important  dinntfr  eogagvincnt  with  some  polit> 
iool  friends." 

"  Clifford  ha«  no  secret  I  "  answered  Uepribah. 
"  And  God  vdll  not  let  you  do  the  thing  you  mudi* 
tate!" 

"  We  shall  see,"  said  the  unmoved  Judge,  "ifcao* 
wbilo,  rhoono  whetlier  joii  will  Huiiimon  Clifford,  and 
allow  this  VnsiiiivM  til  Im)  uniicably  settled  by  an  int«fv 
view  l>etwM»n  two  kinsmen,  or  drive  ine  to  harsher 
ini-!uur('»,  which  I  kIioIiIiI  he  mont  h»[i])y  to  ferl  my- 
self justified  in  avoiding.  Tlie  responsibility  ia  alto- 
gether on  your  part." 

"  You  R.IV  stronger  titan  I,"  said  llepzibah,  after  a 
brief  considonition ;  "and  you  have  no  pity  in  your 
strength  I  Clifford  is  not  now  insane ;  but  the  inter- 
view whieli  you  insist  ujion  may  go  far  to  nuike  him 
BO.  Move rt hi! less,  knowing  you  ax  I  do,  I  believe  ib 
to  ho  my  best  t-ouriic  to  allow  you  to  judge  for  your- 
self  aa  to  the  imprububility  of  tu4  )>ait»vs^ng  any  valu- 
able secret,  I  will  call  Clifford.  Re  merciful  in  your 
dealings  with  him!  —  bo  far  more  mercifid  than  yoitr 
heart  bids  yoa  be  *  —  for  Uod  is  looking  at  you,  Jaf- 
.trcy  PjTicheon ! " 

The  ,\iu\g\-  followed  Ids  cousin  from  the  shop,  where 
tlio  fon-s,'>>iii;i;  i-onvenuilion  had  piuuted,  into  th«  par> 
lor,  and  tlunj;  himself  heavily  into  the  grcjtt  ance6> 
tnU  cliair.  ^!any  a  former  Pyncheon  had  found  to- 
pose  in  its  eajueious  arms :  ruay  ehildren,  after  their 
sports ;  young  men.  dreamy  with  love ;  grown  men. 
weary  with  eare»;   old  mcu,  burdeued   willi  winti^i^ 
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—  they  ha>l  mtiscd,  and  sluinlKred,  imtl  <1«parte<]  to 
a  yet  profounder  sleep.  It  had  been  a  long  trndtttoD, 
tliongh  n  doubtful  one,  tbat  this  waa  Uie  very  chsir, 
seated  in  which,  the  (.■arltcst  of  tho  Judge's  New  Eng- 
land forcfatliera  —  he  whose  pictnre  still  hung  upon 
tho  wall  —  hiul  given  a  dea^l  nmn'n  siU'iit  and  itt«m 
KGoptJon  to  tiie  throng  of  distingui^hvd  giiestif.  tVom 
that  hour  of  evil  omen  until  the  preaent,  it  may  be, 

—  though  wf  know  not  the  wcrct  of  his  In-art,  —  but 
it  may  bo  ttiat  no  wearier  and  sadder  man  had  ever 
sunk  inU>  tii<:  chair  than  tliis  souno  Judge  Pyncheon, 
whom  we  have  juat  beheld  so  immitjgubly  bird  :md 
KsoluUi.  Surely,  it  munt  liave  been  at  no  slight  coat 
tliat  he  bad  thus  fortified  h!«  soul  witJi  icon.  Suub 
Mlmneaii  w  a  mightier  effort  than  tlie  violenee  of 
weaker  men.  And  tlifm  vas  yut  a  Iieuvy  tiwk  for 
hiin  to  do.  Was  it  a  little  matter, — a  trifle  to  bo 
prcpan>cl  for  in  a  iitngU^  mouii^nt,  and  to  bo  raxted 
from  ill  another  niomont.  —  that  he  must  now,  after 
thirty  years,  encounter  a  kinnnian  risen  from  a  living 
tomb,  and  MTcneli  a  secret  from  him,  or  else  consign 
hint  to  a  living  tomb  again  ? 

"Did  you  speak  ?".-i.tkeiI  llepsnboh,  looking  in  from 
the  thresliold  of  the  parlor ;  for  she  iinagine<l  that  the 
JiMlge  had  utt«red  simiii>  Hoim<l  wlii(7h  kIm-  was  utxiona 
to  inteq)rvt  lu  ft  relviiting  impulse.  "  I  tJiought  you 
caUe<l  me  b.iek." 

"  No,  no !  ■'  gruffly  iin>twered  Judge  Pyncheon.  with 
a  harsh  frown,  while  his  brow  grew  almost  a  bUck 
purple,  in  tbw  idiadow  of  tlw  room.  "  Why  should  I 
call  you  bnelc?  Time  flies!  Bid  Cliffoid  come  tc 
me!" 

The  Judge  hod  taken  his  watch  from  his  veflUpocJcet 
and  now  held  it  iu  his  hand,  measuring  tlie  interval 
which  waa  to  on^ue  before  thtr  appearance  of  Clifford. 


XVI. 
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Never  had  the  olil  liotisu  uppcarvd  so  dismal  to 
poor  Ilepzibah  as  when  she  departed  on  Uiat  wretclied 
errand.  Tlioi-e  vula  a  fttrangu  asjHict  in  it.  An  she 
trodo  along  the  foot-worn  pa«HugfS,  and  opened  one 
crazy  door  after  another,  and  asoeudcd  tlie  creaking 
Btiuroasc,  idiu  gazvd  wistfully  and  futrftilly  uruund.  It 
would  liave  been  no  marvel,  to  her  exeit«d  mind,  if, 
behind  or  iK-sidv  her,  there-  had  Iwen  tlie  niHtle  of  dead 
pGople'ii  garments,  or  pale  visage.-i  awaiting  her  on  the 
landing-place  above,  fler  nerves  were  set  all  ajar  by 
the  scene  of  pasnion  and  terror  tlirotigh  which  sli«  had 
jiwt  Mtrugglwi.  Her  colloipiy  with  .ludgv  Pynchoon, 
who  so  perfectly  represented  the  person  and  attributes 
of  the  founder  of  tlie  fiunily,  had  called  back  the  dreary 
past.  It  woi<;liod  »\nm  her  heart.  Whiitt^^ver  she  luul 
beard,  from  legendary  aunts  and  grandmothers,  ood:* 
eeming  the  goml  or  evil  fortuiu-H  of  the  Pynchcomi,  — 
Btories  which  had  heretofore  been  kept  warm  in  bcr 
lemembrance  by  the  ohimney-twmer  glow  that  w^a  aa* 
Bociatod  with  them,  —  now  r«oiirr«d  to  her,  sontbre, 
ghastly,  cold,  like  most  passages  of  family  history, 
when  brooded  over  in  mchuieholy  mood.  i'Iu>  whole 
seemed  little  else  but  a  series  of  calamity.  repro«lacing 
{tmJf  in  atiee«sflivfl  generations,  with  one  general  huei 
and  varying  tn  little,  save  tl)e  outline.  Hut  Heiizibah 
now  felt  as  if  the  .ludgi-,  and  CtifTonl,  and  herself,  — 
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tbey  threw  togoUicr,  — were  on  th«  point  of  ii(I(linf»  an* 
otiier  incident  to  the  annats  of  the  house,  with  a  bolder 
relief  of  wrong  and  sorrow,  whii^h  would  ghuho  it  to 
stand  out  from  nil  the  rttt.  llitu  it  is  that  Wmc  ^riof 
of  the  passing  moment  takes  apon  itself  an  individual- 
ity, and  a  character  of  idiioax,  which  it  is  dcfttitinl  to 
lose  after  a  while,  und  to  fade  into  the  dark  ^r&y  tissue 
flommon  to  the  grave  or  glad  erenta  of  many  years 
ftgo.  It  is  but  for  a  moiuf  nt.  eompaiativi-ly,  that  any> 
thing  looks  straogo  or  startling,  —  a  truth  that  has 
the  hitt«r  and  the  sweot  in  it. 

Bnt  f  lepzibah  ootdd  not  rid  herself  of  the  sense  of 
•onietliing  unprecedeuted  at  that  instant  pnitaiiig  and 
soon  to  bo  aocouip]i»hed.  Her  ni'rrcs  wore  in  a  shake. 
Instinctively  she  paused  before  tJie  arched  wimh^w,  anil 
lookt-d  out  ujwn  thu  Htn^et,  in  order  to  soine  its  pernio 
oent  objeeta  with  her  me&tal  grasp,  and  tints  to  steady 
beiMlf  from  thw  nvl  aiMl  viliratiou  which  affecttrd  hor 
mcHe  immediate  sphere.  It  brought  her  up,  aa  we  may 
•ay,  with  a  kind  of  shock,  when  iilie  hvheU)  everything 
under  the  same  sppearanec  as  the  day  before,  and 
numtx'rles.t  poiwdiuj;  days,  except  for  ihi;  <iiffen>noo 
between  Bunshinv  and  sullen  storm.  Her  eyes  trav- 
elled alouR  the  street,  from  doorrtcp  to  doorstep,  not- 
ing the  wet  sidewalks,  with  here  and  there  a  pwidle  in 
hollows  that  luu)  been  imporceptiblo  until  lillvd  with 
water.  She  screwed  her  dim  optics  to  tJieir  acutest 
point,  in  the  hope  of  making  out,  with  great«r  distiucfr 
nesB,  a  certain  window,  wlicro  sho  half  saw,  half 
guessed,  tlint  a  tailor's  seamstress  was  sitting  at  her 
work.  Hepzibah  flung  hfR<«lf  u[>ou  tluit  unknown 
woman's  n>in|>auionA]up,  even  thus  far  off.  Then  she 
was  nttra^-tcd  by  a  rhaiw  rapidly  [lawung,  .-mil  watclied 
kij  moint  and  glistening  top,  and  its  splashing  wbevK 
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natil  it  had  hirned  the  corner,  and  refused  to  cany 
way  furtiier  bvr  idly  triOiiig,  because  apjialled  and 
orerburdeiiod.  mind.  When  tlto  vt-hiclo  hiu!  di«A)»- 
iwantd,  she  allowed  herself  still  another  loitering  mo- 
ment ;  for  th«  put*'hed  lignrv  of  b«o<I  Un*-!*!  Venner 
waa  now  Tisihle,  couiin;;  slowly  from  the  hmd  of  tite 
street  dowiiwani,  witli  a  rbeuuiatic  limp,  hecaii!»e  the 
east  wind  had  got  into  Ids  joints.  Hvpxihali  wished 
that  lii^  wonlil  pass  yet  more  slowly,  and  befriend  her 
ehivcring  isoUliidv  a  littlu  lunger.  Anything  that  woidd 
take  her  out  of  the  grievous  prOBvnt,  and  interpose 
human  l>cin};;H  betwixt  herself  and  what  was  nearest  to 
her,  —  whatever  would  dvfer  for  an  iiitttant,  tiiu  invvi- 
tsble  errand  on  which  she  was  hound,  —  all  such  iuw 
podiDients  werv  welconiu.  Next  to  tlw  lightest  heart, 
the  heaviest  U  apt  to  bo  most  playfuL 

Uepnbah  had  littlo  hnnlihood  for  her  own  proper 
pain  and  far  less  for  what  she  moat  inflict  on  ClifTiml. 
Of  «o  slight  A  iiatiirii,  and  >io  sdiatUrrtil  l)y  tiit  pnovioua 
osLuiuties,  it  could  not  well  be  short  of  ntter  ruin  to 
bring  him  face  to  face  with  tlie  tiard,  relentliMt*  man, 
who  hud  been  his  e\'il  di^stitiy  through  life.  Even  Iiad 
there  been  no  hitter  recollections,  nor  any  hostile  in- 
terest now  at  «taktt  hutwoen  them,  thu  mere  natural  r^ 
pngnance  of  the  more  sensitive  system  to  the  maMiva, 
weighty,  and  uninipn^Mible  one,  must,  in  itself,  hare 
heon  disastrous  to  the  former.  It  would  he  like  fling* 
ing  a  porcelain  vase,  with  aln>ady  a  ornck  in  it,  against 
a  granite  column.  Xever  before  had  Ilepzihali  to 
tulequately  estimated  the  powerftd  character  of  Ym 
eoDsin  Juffrcy,  —  powerftd  by  intellect,  energy  of  will, 
the  long  habit  of  acting  among  men.  and,  an  she  l>o 
licvcd,  by  his  mwcnipuhnw  purstiit  of  scllioh  end* 
thn}U£;h  evil  means.    It  ilid  but  increase  the  diflteultv 
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that  Judj^  PyncheoD  was  under  a  delusion  aa  to  tlw 
nocrvt  wliii-h  h^  su{i]>o»i.tl  Cliffont  t»  )m)k«vs^  Mi-n  of 
liin  stren^b  of  purpoiur,  nod  viuitomar)'  sagacity,  if 
tliey  cbaucR  to  adopt  a  miAtak<rii  opinion  itt  pnuHieal 
nuttvrs,  so  wiulgt^  it  mid  fiutt«-ii  it  ainuit);  Uiiii)^  known 
to  be  true,  that  to  wrench  it  out  of  tbeir  minds  a 
honlly  less  difKctilt  tlian  pulling  up  an  oak.  TLus,  m 
tbo  Judgu  reqiiinil  iin  im}MiMsibility  of  Clifford,  the 
latter,  as  he  coidd  not  perform  it,  must  Deeds  periiili. 
For  what,  in  tlie  gnuij)  of  a  man  like  tlii^  wm  to  be- 
come of  CUffonl'ti  soft  ]>ofti(;  nature,  that  never  should 
liuvv  had  a  Uisk  more  smbliom  tltau  t»  aet  a  life  of 
beautiful  cujoymi^nt  to  tbu  How  and  rhythm  of  musical 
cadeucefll  Indeed,  wbat  bad  become  of  it  alreadj? 
Broken  I  Blightwll  All  but  annihilated!  Soon  to 
b«  vr  holly  HO  I 

For  a  moment,  the  tbonght  croHHed  Ilepnhali's 
min<l,  vrbi'lhcr  Clifford  iiiif;ht  not  really  Unw  mich 
knowledj:^  of  their  ileceased  uncle's  Tsnishcd  estate  as 
tlie  Judge  imputed  to  him.  8h<!  remembered  some 
vajifue  intimations,  on  In«r  brotlier'n  part,  wh!vh  ^  if 
tlie  supjKtsilion  were  not  essentially  preposterous — 
might  hare  been  m>  int«r]>T«tod.  T1icr«  hail  been 
Etchctn^H  of  travel  &nd  reftideiiMj  abroad.  day.<Iraaroa  of 
brilliant  life  at  Iu>uie,  an<l  KpliMi<lid  castlt^  in  tlw  air, 
which  it  would  Iiave  re<|uire<l  bouudloM  wealth  to  build 
and  roftliTO.  Had  this  wealth  ix^en  in  her  power,  bow 
g;ladly  would  Ilepzibali  have  bestowed  it  all  u]>on  her 
iroii-heartMl  kinsman,  to  buy  for  Clifford  the  freedom 
and  seclusion  of  tlw  <74-»olatv  old  house !  But  she  be- 
lieved tliat  her  brother's  schemes  w«rs  M  destitute  of 
kctiuil  stiljAtancc  and  pur|><i!u>  as  a  child's  pictures  of 
Its  future  life,  while  titling  in  a  little  ctiair  by  it4 
aiotbcr's  knoo.     CUtTord  had  none  bat  shadowy  golil 


I 


CltFPORD'S  CHAMBER. 


28S 


ftt  \t\*  oommand ;  and  it  was  not  tlte  stuff  to  satufy 
Judgv  PyHt'In-on  I 

Was  there  no  Itelp,  in  their  extremity?  It  seemed 
litran^t  tluit  tliom  kIidiiM  ]k  mmv,  with  n  city  round 
alwut  her.  It  would  bo  so  easy  to  throw  up  the  win- 
dow, and  send  forth  a  shriek,  at  the  strange  ngony  of 
whioli  everybody  wHuld  come  hastening  to  the  rescue, 
well  understanding  it  to  be  the  cry  of  a  human  soul, 
at  aoine  dreadful  crisis!  But  how  wild,  how  almost 
laughable,  tlio  fntalit)-,  —  and  yet  how  continually  it 
coioes  to  posa,  thought  Ilopubali,  in  Uuh  <litll  dcliriiun 
of  a  world,  — that  whosoever,  and  with  however  kindly 
a  purpose,  should  come  to  help,  Uiey  would  be  sure  to 
help  the  KtTong«st  side  I  Might  and  wrong  oouihiiicd, 
Hke  iron  magnetiwd,  are  endowed  witli  irresistible  at> 
traoUon.  There  would  be  Judge  Pynchuon,  —  a  per- 
son eminent  in  tlie  public  view,  of  high  station  and 
great  wealth,  a  philantlimjiint,  a  member  of  Congress 
and  of  the  chun:b,  and  intimately  associated  with 
whatever  elite  bestows  good  name, — so  imposing,  in 
these  advantai*coH*  light*,  that  lU'i«il«di  bcmi'lf  could 
hanlly  help  shriukiug  from  her  own  conclusions  as  to 
bis  hollow  integrity.  The  Judge,  on  one  side !  And 
who,  on  the  other?  Tho  j^ilty  Cliffonl  I  Once  a  by- 
word !     Now,  an  indi.il.iiietly  remembered  ignominy  I 

KererthclvsH,  in  spite  of  thiit  ]>erception  tlint  tlio 
Jnd^  would  draw  all  human  aid  to  his  own  tx-half, 
Hep»I)iah  wait  m)  luiiuH-ustoiued  to  act  tor  herself,  tliat 
the  least  word  of  oounsel  would  have  swayed  her  to 
any  moile  of  action.  Little  Phoebe  P>-ncheon  would 
at  oni^  havu  lighted  up  tJ>e  whole  soenc.  if  not  by  any 
available  suggestjon.  yet  simply  by  the  warm  vivneitj 
of  her  cltantcter.  The  i<iea  of  the  artist  oeo«rr«I  to 
Hepxil>ali.      Young  and  unknown,  luvrc  vagrant  ad- 
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venturer  an  he  was,  nbe  had  beea  oonaoious  of  a  foroa 
in  ilol^n^ve  wliich  ntight  well  admpt  him  to  Iw  tlie 
ohsnipiou  of  a  cmU.  With  this  thought  in  her  mind, 
shu  tinboltvcl  »  door,  cobvrel»bed  an<l  long  diHtmnl,  hut 
which  had  serred  lU  a  fonner  medium  of  commumca* 
tioii  liotween  hvr  ohd  part  of  the  huuae  and  th«  gable 
where  tho  wanderiDg  thtguenootypist  had  now  cst^^ 
lished  hia  temporary  home,  lie  was  not  there.  A 
book,  facu  downward,  on  die  tahlo,  a  roll  of  manu- 
■oript,  a  half-written  sheet,  a  newKpuper,  socio  tools  of 
hU  pnsent  oociipalion,  and  jtevcrul  rejected  daguerre- 
otypes,  conveyed  na  impression  as  if  he  vera  clow  at 
hand.  But,  at  this  period  of  the  day,  as  Hepzibah 
night  have  anticijiated,  tho  artiHt  was  at  his  pubUo 
rooms.  With  an  impulse  of  idle  curiosity,  tliat  flick- 
ered among  lier  lieary  thoughts,  oho  looked  at  otio 
of  the  daguerreotypes,  and  beheld  Judge  Pynoheon 
frowning  at  her.  Fat«  mtanxl  hvr  in  tho  fact.  Sho 
turned  back  from  her  fruitless  quest,  with  a  heart- 
Biiiking  Eiienjte  of  disappointment  In  all  li>er  yoara  of 
aeolosioii,  she  bad  never  felt,  as  now,  what  it  was  to 
be  alone.  It  seemed  as  if  the  liouae  Ktooi)  in  a  desert, 
or,  by  some  spell,  was  made  invisible  to  those  who 
dwelt  around,  or  passed  beside  it ;  so  that  any  mode 
of  misfortune,  mi.terable  lu-cident,  or  crime  might  bap- 
pen  in  it  without  the  possibility  of  aid.  In  her  grief 
and  wounded  pride,  IIcp7.ibali  luul  spent  her  life  in 
divi-^ting  hvnM.df  of  friends ;  she  had  wilfully  cast  off 
the  support  which  God  has  ordained  liia  creatures  to 
need  from  one  another ;  and  it  was  now  her  punish- 
ment, that  Clifford  and  herself  would  fall  the  easier 
victiniji  to  U»eir  kind  real  enemy. 

Kettiming  to  tbe  arched  window,  she  lifted  her  eyes, 
—  SODwliug,  poor,  dim-eighted  llejtzilKili,  tu  the  face 
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(rf  HwiTcnt  —  and  strove  hard  to  send  up  a  pmyer 
tlirough  the  dense  gray  pavement  of  clouds.  ThoM 
mists  liad  gatliored,  ua  if  to  ttytubolizc  a  grent,  brood- 
ing maaa  of  hiimun  trouble,  doubt,  confusion,  and  chill 
iodifference,  between  eartJi  luid  the  bvttvr  rvgions. 
Hor  faith  was  too  wtuik ;  thv  prayer  too  heavy  to  be 
thus  uplifted.  It  felt  back,  a  lump  of  lead,  upou  lier 
hmrt.  It  smote  her  witli  the  wretched  conviction  that 
Providence  intermeddled  not  in  these  pett>'  wrongs  of 
one  individual  to  bia  fellow,  nor  had  any  balm  fur  these 
little  agoniL-^  of  a  solitary  soul;  but  slied  its  jiLitioe, 
Mtd  its  mercy,  in  a  broatt,  aunltke  awee)>,  ovur  half  tlie 
Quiverao  at  once.  Its  vastness  niado  it  nothing.  But 
Hepzibah  did  not  aee  that,  just  as  Uiero  comes  a  warm 
Bunbeam  into  ever;  cottage  window,  so  comes  a  lov». 
beam  of  God's  care  and  pity  for  every  separate  need. 

At  last,  finding  no  otJier  prct4!xt  for  deferring  tlie 
torture  that  she  was  to  infliet  on  Clifford,  —  her  re- 
Itictanoe  to  which  was  the  true  cauae  of  her  Iwiteriug 
at  the  window,  hor  search  for  tlie  artist,  and  even  her 
abortive  prayer,  —  drea«Ung,  also,  to  hear  the  stem 
voice  of  Judge  Pyncheon  from  beJow  stjiirt,  chiding 
her  delay,  —  she  crept  alowly,  a  pale,  grief-stricken 
flgiiiv,  a  dixmal  xhajH*  of  wontan,  with  almost!  torpid 
limbs,  slowly  to  her  brotlier's  door,  and  knvt^ked  I 

There  was  no  reply ! 

And  how  should  tJtere  have  been?  Her  hand, 
trerouloua  with  the  shrinking  pQr|iose  which  directed 
It,  had  smitten  so  feebly  against  tliu  door  tlml  tlio 
Bound  could  hardly  have  gone  inward.  She  knocked 
again.  Still,  no  res]>on3e  I  Nor  waa  it  to  be  won- 
dered at.  She  had  struck  with  tlie  entire  force  of 
ber  heart's  vibration,  communicating,  by  some  snhtilo 
utagiiutisin,  her  own  tormr  to  tJic  nunimoiLh     Clifford 
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woold  tarn  liin  face  to  the  {lUlow,  an<l  oov«r  hU  heaa 
beneath  tho  bci)cloth«s,  liko  a  startled  child  at  mid- 
night. She  knocked  a  third  tune,  three  regular 
Strokes,  gvntle,  but  jivrfvntly  dijttiu<-t,  aiid  vritli  mcan- 
ing  in  them ;  for,  modulate  it  with  what  caadoiu  art 
vo  will,  tli«  hand  oanuot  liclp  playing  miXK  tuue  ol 
what  wo  fwd,  upon  thu  Hi^nKL'leiiS  wood. 

Cliff  on!  returned  no  answer. 

'■  Cliffunl !  dear  brother ! "  said  Hepzihab.  "  Shall 
I  oome  in  ?  '* 

A  aiWnce. 

Two  or  three  times,  and  more,  Hepizibah  repeated 
bis  naine,  wilUotit  rt-nidt ;  till,  thinking  her  brother's 
sleep  luiwuutvdly  pnifouod,  »he  undid  the  door,  and 
entering,  found  the  chamber  vacant.  How  c-^uld  h« 
have  come  forth,  and  when,  without  her  knowUnlge  ? 
Waa  it  posHilile  tliat,  in  spite  of  tliv  stonny  day,  and 
warn  out  with  the  irksomenewi  within  doofH,  he  had 
betaken  himself  to  bis  customary  haunt  in  tlu^  gnnleo, 
and  waa  now  shivoring  umU-r  the  clieorless  shelter  of 
tlie  «uinmer-hou:H>?  She  liastily  threw  up  a  window, 
Uimst  forth  her  tnrbaniHl  ho.id  and  tliu  half  of  hur 
gaimt  figure,  and  Beajx.-hed  tho  whole  garden  through, 
as  ooinplctvly  im  her  dim  vLiion  would  allow.  Sho 
oonld  see  tho  inti.Tior  of  thii  summer-house,  and  its  cir- 
cular  seat,  kept  moist  by  the  droppings  of  tlie  roof. 
It  had  no  ounipiuit.  ClilTord  wa'«  not  tberuiboutA ; 
unless,  indeed,  ho  faad  crept  for  oonceahnent  (aa,  for  a 
moment,  Hepzihali  fancied  might  he  the  eas«)  into  a 
great,  wet  mass  of  tangled  and  broad-leared  shadow, 
wltcre  tlie  squa&h-x'ines  were  clambering  tiimtdtiiously 
upon  an  old  woodeu  framework,  set  casually  aslant 
against  the  fence.  This  could  not  be,  however;  he 
mu  not  there;  for,  while  Il'>p:ubab  wait  looking,  a 
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gtrange  fipninnlkin  Htolv  forth  fr<)m  Ui(«  wry  Kpot,  :m<l 
]>ii-lti-il  his  vray  aoroaa  ihe  gardeu.  Twice  Ite  paifunl 
to  sniiGf  Uiii  nir,  iind  lln-n  iiiiow  diivcttii  hi*  counw 
towanl.-t  tho  |>arlor  wiii<lov.  Wh<>ther  it  was  only  on 
aocoiiiit  of  tW  Klrikltliy,  )tn'ing  nmiiiicr  r<>innioii  to  tlie 
racB,  ur  lliat  thiti  oat  t<ecinc«)  tu  hnvc-  moK  thaii  oiv 
diiiiuy  ini^trhii^f  in  his  tlimi^htK,  the  »KI  jj^^ntlt^woman, 
in  spite  of  her  tniii'h  |>oT]>It!>xity,  fi-It  xii  iinjHibw  to 
drive  thi!  uniinitl  away,  and  accord  in  i-lv  flimp  (lo«-n  a 
wiodow-HtiL-k.  The-  c-at  nlarcil  up  at  her,  likv  a  dis 
ixxtUfiX  thi«f  or  iimrdert'r,  an<l.  the  next  instant,  t*>ok  to 
flight.  No  other  Uxinii  crfatiiix*  Wiw  visililo  in  llw 
gitrden.  CltiuiUeh't-r  iiiid  lii^  family  Itiul  eitlH-r  not 
left  their  rooxt,  disheartunetl  by  tliu  iiiturminahlu  i-ftin, 
or  ha*!  dotiu  tin-  nv\l  wisi^f  tiling,  hy  Bpasonahly  re- 
tuniin;;  to  it.      llejizihah  eloaed  tlie  wijlilow. 

But  wh4)Tn  was  ClifFonl  ?  Cotild  it  li«  that,  aw«rp 
of  the  pn-wnw  of  hi?  Evil  Pi-stiny.  he  had  crept  si- 
lently down  tJ»B  stairca.-ii',  vrhib  tlw  .tml^v  and  Uopiti- 
ball  stood  talking  in  the  Hhop,  and  had  Hoftly  undone 
tile  fiislenin<;s  of  the  outer  door,  and  in.tde  liin  I'-'Wape 
into  the  stivvt?  With  that  thon<;ht,  she  seeniM  to 
behfdil  luHjfray,  wrinkled,  yet  childlike  asjteet,  in  Ihe 
ohi-faslitoned  ^;nniH-iit-(  which  he  won-  Klxiiit  Pie  houtw; 
n  ti^piir  siioh  as  one  Honietiniea  imagines  himself  to 
be.  witli  tJie  world's  eye  upon  him,  in  a  trtHibled  dream. 
This  figure  of  her  wivtehed  brother  H-oidd  go  wumlci^ 
ing  through  tlie  city,  attracting  al)  i-y*,  ami  every, 
botly'ii  wonder  and  re))iignance,  like  a  ghost,  tb«  mora 
to  he  shuddered  nt  iH-cnnse  viKihle  nt  nocnitide.  To 
ini'iir  till)  ridicule  of  (he  younger  crowd,  that  kni^W 
liim  not, —  the  handier  M'oni  and  iiidigniition  of  a  few 
old  men,  who  might  recall  his  once  familiiir  featurv«I 
To  he  thu  sport  of  boys,  who,  when  old  (-nough  to  nto 


294      TBB  HOUSE  OF  THE  SBVB^f  OABIES. 


about  the  streets,  have  uo  more  reverence  for  wliat  in 
beautiful  »uil  lioly,  nor  )>itj  for  w hut  in  sad,  —  iio 
more  sense  of  sacretl  tuUcry,  sauolifying  th«  human 
hIiii])C  in  wliich  it  otubmlii-s  itHi-lf,  —  tUun  if  Satan 
were  the  father  of  them  all  I  (iowled  by  their  taiiiiU, 
llifir  louil,  shrill  orios,  iiii»i  crui:!  laughtur,  —  insiilt«ct 
by  tiiv  filth  of  t\w  (nililin  wwyj*.  whieh  they  wotihl  fling 
npon  him,  —  or,  lu  it  might  well  be,  diHtracteJ  by 
tlie  mere  utranj^^ness  of  his  situation,  though  iiol>ocly 
thoiiM  itfUii't  luti)  nilh  NO  much  lu  ti  thou^htU-ss  word^ 
—  what  woDder  if  C'lifFord  were  to  bi-eak  into  aonm 
wilil  «xtraraf^tii(i!  which  wils  oi'it-itiu  to  Ix'  int«.'r{>ret4>(l 
aahmac-y?  ThuB.Iiidfie  ryniheon's  iiemliiOt  sotienie 
would  be  ivwly  iK-eoi»|di.'<lKHl  to  liin  handxl 

Tlifu  lli']>y.il>ah  refli>rted  tlukt  the  town  was  almost 
i»mi>lt.-tely  water-girdled.  The  wharves  stretched  out 
towanU  tliv  reiitrf  of  tlu^  hnrlxir,  and,  in  this  inclem- 
ent wMktJier,  witk  dcHerttnl  by  tJie  ordinary  throng  of 
mert'liaiits,  l;ihiin<i'!i.  and  wa-fariug  nit-u  ;  encli  whiirf 
a  KulitiHlr,  with  the  vohh«^'1)i  moored  nt^'m  and  stem, 
along  its  misty  length.  Should  her  brother's  ainili-)4a 
{uiiUt<'|M  Hl.ray  ihitlii'rwitrd,  and  he  Iml  lii-ikil,  oni-  mo- 
RM-ttt.  over  the  deep,  bluek  tide,  wutdd  he  not  l>ethuik 
him.ielf  tliat  lure  was  the  mu«  refuge  witlun  liiit  reach, 
nnit  that,  with  a  9iiti|;li!  Hle{^  or  tlie  tdi^htest  ovcrbal- 
ance  of  his  body,  he  might  be  forever  beyond  his  kina- 
naii'i*  gri]>e '!  Oh,  tlie  l<'iii)>tiition  \  Tn  make  of  big 
ponden>U)<  sorrow  a  aec-urity!  To  sink,  with  its  leatleu 
Veight  upon  him.  antl  n<-vcr  riM?  ag:Lin ! 

The  horror  of  tliiA  laet  eunrcption  was  too  much  for 
Hepiubah.  Even  Jaffrvy  Pyiieh<«n  miutt  hvlji  her 
DOW !  Stu!  haatitned  down  the  stainmse,  shrieking  aa 
■be  weuL 

**Clifrord  in  gone!  "  shv  eried.     *'  I  cannot  lind  mj 
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brother !  Hcl)>,  Joflrej-  Pyncfaeon !  Some  harm  vnU 
happen  to  him  I  " 

She  threw  np«*n  Uii'  ]>arlor^Ioor.  'Riit.  what  with 
the  xhade  of  branches  a<^ro«is  tliP  vriiulowM,  aik)  tJw 
8nu>k&1ilnck«iiv4l  tviling,  and  tlM^  dark  (iak-panullin|r 
uf  till'  w»)]s,  tlietv  wnK  hartlly  so  iniieh  tlayligflit  >»  tlie 
room  that  I  It-p/jhali's  iu)|H'rf<?ct  sij^hl  (hhiIiI  iux-nrat«^'ly 
dixtinf^iiKli  \\w  Jtxlgv'it  fif^irc.  Site  was  certain,  hoW' 
ever,  that  slie  saw  him  i>ittiiig  in  tlic  nru-L^ittral  wna- 
chair,  iwar  tho  oi'utn-  nf  tlir  ihx>r,  witli  his  face  sutne- 
whnt  avort«(l,  and  lookin^f  towanls  a  witKlovr.  So 
Hrni  and  quiet  is  the  ncrvniw  systom  of  mwh  mt'n  as 
.Iwigo  I'ynehi'uii,  liiut  \\v  liiu!  jn-rliiips  stirreil  not  more 
than  onoe  since  her  tleparture.  Inil,  in  thv  hanl  ooro- 
l«y*iii\'  of  hiM  tonipci-ament,  ri'tnincil  the  position  into 
u'hitli  at^eiiUtiit  hw)  ihruwii  him. 

"I  tell  you.  Jaffrey,"  rried  II •>pzi bah.  impatiently. 
M  tilie  tumwl  froin  the  pnr]<>i--(liii<r  In  •iear>-h  otlivr 
itMnns.  "my  brotlK-r  w  not  iii  hi"  (.IiiuuU-rl  Vt>u  niust 
help  ine  !«eek  him  !  " 

But  Judgf!  Pyncheon  wan  not  the  man  to  let  him- 
self 1)0  Rtiti-tk-<l  from  an  nwy-cliair  with  haste  ill-bi-lll- 
ting  either  the  iligniiy  of  his  rlmracteror  his  hroad 
]>crHniiiil  ba-iU,  by  tlio  alarm  of  an  hy»terio  woman. 
Yet,  considering  his  own  interest  in  the  ninltur.  he 
might  have  heHtinvd  himjulf  with  a  liltle  more  alac- 
rity. 

"Do  you  Ii«ap  me,  Jaffrey  Pyneheon?"  Boreamed 
Hopzibah,  as  she  again  approached  the  parlor-door, 
after  an  incffuct.uai  Mcarch  elgtcwhurc.  "Cliffowl  is 
gone!" 

At  this  inctant,  on  the  threshold  of  thn  jKitlor. 
emerf;ing  from  within,  appeai'ed  Clifford  himself ! 
His  fiuic  was   pn>t«.'rnatartilly  pale;  so  deadly  whit«. 
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Indeed,  that,  through  all  th«  gliinmei-ing  iixtiHtinctneai 
of  the  paoa^p-way,  Ilepxibah  rtmltl  diHeem  kift  fi>a- 
tUTM,  a:4  if  a  Iik'*'  ^''"  <"'  tliciii  aioiuv  Tht-ir  vivid 
aD<)  wild  espresttioit  aeemed  likf-wist>  suiHcioiit  to  illu- 
oiiuate  thom ;  it  wum  an  i-xprviwioii  of  *eova  mul 
mookervT  coincidin*;  with  thn  emotions  indicated  hy 
hifl  gvstiii-t;.  Ah  C'lilTon)  HtniNl  on  {\w  (lirt'KliiiliI,  ]<iirtly 
turuiii);  liaok,  lie  poiiitvd  his  ftnger  within  th«  piirior. 
aiul  *\\<ni\t  it  sliiwly  ail  though  hi'  wnidd  have  .luiu- 
noned,  not  tlupzihuh  iilom-,  but  tht^  whoir  woiK).  to 
guo  at  minfo  object  inconceivably  ridicolooa.  Thifi 
itotion,  m  ill-tiRKril  and  vTttravagnnt, — aocompitnii'tl, 
tO(>,  with  a  liM>1c  that  showed  moi'e  like  joy  than  any 
other  kind  of  excitement,  —  erimpclle<l  nrpxihali  to 
dmoul  that  her  titcm  binMnao'a  otninous  visit  hud 
dri%'en  her  poor  bi-otlKT  to  absoluli'  insuuiily.  Nor 
oould  ithe  otherwise  aeoount  for  tliu  Judgu'ti  uuicvoetit 
mood  than  by  Btip]>o«in];  him  craftily  on  tlie  watch, 
while  Clifford  devclopetl  tiicHi-  nyinjibiaiK  of  a  ilift- 
traeted  mind. 

•*  Be  quiet.  Clifford  ! "  whispereil  hi«  ni«ter,  raiAtng 
ber  hand  t»  imjiriT^  euutiun.  "Oh,  for  Hcuren's  sake, 
be  qniet !  " 

"  Let  him  be  quiet !  Wliat  can  he  do  better?  "  an- 
swered Clifford,  with  a  sti!l  wilder  gesture,  pointing 
into  tlur  room  whit^h  lie  had  jtwt  quitted.  '*  Ah  for  uti, 
Ilepzibah,  we  can  dance  now! — we  can  aiug,  laugh, 
play,  do  what  we  will !  "Ylw  weij^^it  i*  f^ne,  Hepxi- 
bah !  it  is  gone  off  this  weary  old  world,  and  we  may 
V>  a»  light-hvarteid  at  litlJt-  Ph<i-be  lier^'lf  I  " 

And,  in  aecordanee  with  bis  words,  be  began  to 
langh,  tttill  |M>intiR|;  \\\*  finger  at  tlte  obJL-et,  iiivitiibla 
to  Ilepzibal).  within  the  parlor.  She  was  neiied  mtfa 
a  aiuldeu  intiution  of  some  horrible  thing.    She  thrust 
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herself  past  Clifford,  and  disappeared  into  the  room ; 
Iiut  alinoKt  iinmviliat«ly  r«tiirui>d,  with  a  cry  choking 
in  her  throat.  Gazing  at  her  brother  with  an  affrighted 
glanoe  of  imjiiiry,  .tlio  Iteheld  him  all  in  a  tr«inor  and 
a  quake,  from  head  to  foot,  while,  nmid  these  cvimmoted 
eli-inttnts  of  passion  or  alarm,  stiU  Hickered  his  gusty 
mirtl). 

"  My  God  1  what  b  to  hecome  of  oa?  "  gaaped  Hep. 
nbali. 

*'  Come  t "  said  CUffonl,  in  a  tone  of  brief  dedaioo. 
moitt  unlike  what  was  usual  with  him.  "  We  Htay 
here  too  long !  Let  us  leave  thu  old  house  to  oar 
cousin  Jaffreyl     He  will  take  good  care  of  it!  " 

Hci>zib:Ui  now  noticed  ttiat  Clifford  Itad  on  a  clonk, 
—  a  gannent  of  long  ago,  —  in  which  he  had  con- 
stantly uiiifflod  hinini-lf  during  tlicsc  days  .of  easterly 
storm.  Ilo  beckoned  with  his  hand,  and  intimated, 
BO  far  as  she  could  comprehend  liini,  liia  purpose  that 
they  should  go  together  from  the  house.  There  are 
cliac)tie,  blind,  or  dnmkcn  momouttt,  in  tluj  lives  of 
persons  who  lack  real  foreo  of  citaractvr,  —  moments 
of  teiit.  in  wltich  eonrage  woidd  most  assert  itself, — 
but  wliere  thetc  indindiiaU,  if  left  to  ihcmselvi-*.  i4a^ 
ger  aimlessly  along,  or  follow  implicitly  whatever 
gui<lanoe  may  befall  them,  evtn  if  it  be  a  chikl'a.  No 
matter  how  pneposteroos  or  insane,  a  purpose  u  a 
Gixl.«end  to  them.  Hcpiiibah  Iiad  reached  tliis  jKiint 
Unaecustomod  to  action  or  responsibility.  —  fidl  of 
horror  at  what  she  had  seen,  and  afraid  to  inquire,  or 
almost  to  im.igine,  how  it  liad  come  to  pass,  —  af- 
friglited  at  the  fatality  which  seemed  to  pursue  her 
brotlter.  —  Btii|»efied  by  the  dim,  thick,  stifling  atmoe- 
phere  of  drcjx).  which  lilk-il  Uic  house  oa  with  a  death- 
Boell,  and  obliterated  all  dcfinittiness  of  thought, — 
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■be  yicldvtl  without  u  qtimtion,  and  on  lltw  in.-^tsnt,  Ut 
the  will  which  ClifFont  expressed.  For  hereelf,  she 
was  like  a  jwraou  in  a  {Irvaiii,  wlioii  Uie  will  alwaj-s 
sloops.  Clifford,  onlinarily  so  dc-stituUi  of  tlii«  fach 
ultj',  bad  found  it  in  the  tension  of  Uie  crisis. 

*"  Why  do  you  dcUiy  »o?"  «ri«d  he,  nhurply.  "Pet 
cm  your  cloak  and  hood,  or  whatever  it  pleuses  you  tc 
wmtI  No  matter  what;  you  cannot  look  beautiful 
aor  Iirillimit,  my  |K>or  IIi-])xi)jiihI  Tako  your  purse, 
with  iDouey  in  it,  mid  come  along  I  " 

Hcpxihuh  obeyed  tti«»c  tiiHtriurtJoUH,  an  if  nothing 
else  were  to  be  done  or  thought  of.  81ie  began  to 
won<Ier,  it  is  true,  why  she  did  not  wake  up,  aiul  at 
what  still  more  intolerable  pitch  of  dizzy  trouble  h«r 
■[urit  would  stniggle  out  of  the  maze,  and  make  her 
conscious  that  nothing  of  all  this  bod  actually  hiip- 
pened.  Of  course  it  was  not  real;  no  such  black, 
easterly  day  m  this  Itad  yet  Iwgun  to  l>o;  Jiulgo 
Pj-ncbeon  had  not  talked  witli  her ;  Clifford  had  not 
laughwt,  pointed,  beckone<l  her  away  with  him ;  but 
she  had  merely  been  afflicted  —  as  lonely  sleepen 
often  are  —  with  a  j^At  deal  of  unreasonable  misery, 
in  a  morning  dream ! 

"  Now  —  now  —  I  shall  oertainly  awake  I  "  tbottglit 
Hcpzibob,  as  she  went  to  and  fro,  nuLking  bcr  little 
prei>aratioiL'i.  "  I  can  bear  it  no  longer  I  I  must  wake 
op  now  1 " 

But  it  came  not,  that  awakening  moment  1  It  come 
not,  oven  when,  just  Ix-fore  tlicy  left  the  bouse,  Clif- 
ford »to]e  to  the  parlor^lour,  and  made  a  parting  obei 
eaooe  to  the  sole  occupant  of  the  room. 

"  'What  an  ubsiml  ttpirc  the  old  fellow  cuts  nowl  " 
whispered  he  to  Ilepxib.ib.  "Just  when  lie  faninvd 
be  had   me   cuiiipk-Uily   undor   Lii   thumb  I      Corner 
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some;  make  hnsto!  or  he  vriil  stiirt  up,  like  Giant 
Despair  in  pursuit  of  Cbrintian  and  Hopeful,  and 
cAU'ii  u.t  yet ! " 

As  tliey  pase«l  into  the  street,  Clifford  directed 
Ilepzib^i's  attention  to  Homotliing  on  one  of  the  jmsta 
of  tiiu  front  d(Hir.  It  whh  nu'rt-ly  the  initials  of  hia 
own  name,  wbieh,  with  somewhat  of  bia  ctmntcteristia 
grace  about  the  loruta  of  tlie  Itittem,  he  had  eiit  thero 
when  a  boy.  The  brothvr  luid  Kistvr  departed,  and 
left  Judge  Pyncheon  sitting  in  the  old  home  of  hi* 
forefathers,  all  by  bijnitelf ;  ao  heavy  and  lumpixh  tltat 
we  c4iti  liken  him  to  notlunt;  liottcr  than  a  defunot 
nightmare,  which  bad  ])criabed  in  the  mid^t  of  ita 
wickcdnex-t,  and  left  iLi  Habby  corpKO  on  the  breast  of 
th«  tormoDtwl  one,  to  be  gotten  nd  of  as  it  mightl 
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THE  PUOUT  OP  TWO  OWLS. 

SuMMUl  a«  it  waa,  the  e««t  wind  set  poor  nq>id* 
fcali'H  fvw  n>nuuning  teetli  chattering  in  her  Iiwul,  as 
Bha  and  Clifford  faoea  It,  on  tiw-ir  -way  up  I^ync-lieon 
Street,  anil  towards  Ote  centre  of  the  to«Ti.  Not 
BMjn-)y  wiw  it  thu  shivi-r  which  tlm  pitih-Mt  blast 
brought  to  her  frame  (although  her  feet  and  handd, 
esiieoialty,  hail  novt^r  neeuieil  »o  death-a^ohl  ok  now), 
but  there  was  a  moral  sensation,  mingling  itself  with 
the  phy:ucal  chill,  and  cauHitig  her  to  iihako  more  in 
spirit  tlun  in  body.  Thu  world's  broad,  bleak  at* 
mosphere  was  all  so  comfortless  I  Ruoh,  indeed,  is 
the  iiuprvsKioo  whioli  it  nuikux  on  ayery  nvw  lulveo- 
turer,  even  if  he  plunge  into  it  while  the  warmeat  tide 
of  life  Li  bubbling  tlirough  bis  veiiiii.  ^^^liat,  tluui, 
most  it  have  been  to*  Hepxibah  and  Clifford.  —  so 
tiuMMitricken  nx  thi^y  were,  y«t  so  like  children  in 
thoir  iRex|)cricu(-f,  —  lut  they  left  tlte  doortt4.>p,  and 
passed  from  beneath  the  wide  slieltcr  of  tie  Pyucheon 
Elm !  TIw\v  wcro  wandering  all  abroad,  on  precisely 
such  a  pUgrinu^te  as  a  ehild  often  meditatea,  to  tbe 
vorld'a  end,  with  perhaps  a  itixponce  and  a  bi^uit 
in  his  pocket.  In  Hu|>zilali's  mind,  tberv  wiu  Uto 
wretched  consciousness  of  being  adrift.  She  bad  lost 
th(!  faculty  of  tteU-giii dance ;  but.  in  view  of  the  ilifR- 
ciillics  around  her,  felt  it  Itardly  wortli  nn  effort  to 
ntgain  it,  and  waa,  moreover,  incapable  of  uutking  oaa. 
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As  they  proceeded  on  their  stnmgo  expeditioB  she 
novf  anil  tJii-n  coat  a  look  »idt>ioRg  at  Ciiffonl,  and 
could  not  but  obsen-o  tliat  be  was  possessed  and 
swayed  by  a  powerful  exeiteniout.  It  wa.s  tliU,  in- 
deed, that  gavu  liiiii  the  ccintrol  wliicli  liu  bad  at  unce, 
and  so  irresistibly,  establisbed  over  bis  niovoiuents.  It 
sot  a  little  re»eiublu<l  tliu  (Exhilaration  of  wino.  Or, 
it  might  more  fancifully  be  compared  to  a  joyous  piece 
of  music,  played  with  wild  vivat:ity,  but  upon  a  dis- 
ordered iiiDtniiuoiit.  Ah  the  cracked  jarring  noto 
might  alwa^-H  be  hl^al-d,  and  aa  it  jarred  louitc^t  aintd 
thii  loftti'Mt  o\idUit!iiii  of  iht*  uudodv,  so  was  tlivre  ft 
continual  tjuake  through  Clifiord,  causing  hint  most  to 
quiver  while  he  wore  a  trinnipliant  sinile,  and  Kcvmed 
almost  imder  a  necessity  to  tikip  in  his  gait. 

Thoy  ratt  few  people  abroad,  even  on  paaring  from 
the  retired  neighborhood  of  the  Hoose  of  tlie  Seven 
Gables  into  what  wuh  ordinarily  tlie  mora  tJirongiid 
and  busier  portion  of  the  kiwn.  Glistening  sidewalks, 
viUi  little  pools  of  rain,  here  and  there,  along  their 
imetinal  surface ;  unibrella]!>  diKphiytHl  OHtotitatiouKly  in 
tlie  tthdjvwinddWA,  tut  if  the  life  of  trade  had  conceo- 
itself  in  that  one  artiolu ;  wet  leaves  of  tlie  borae- 
chestnut  or  elm-trees,  torn  off  untimely  by  the  blast 
and  Hcattereil  along  the  public  way  ;  an  unsightly  ao 
cumulation  of  mud  in  the  middle  of  the  street,  which 
perversely  grew  the  more  unclean  for  its  long  and 
laborious  wa.-ili!ng,  —  tln^a*!-  « ere  the  more  definable 
points  of  a  very  sombre  picture.  In  the  way  of  inoviv 
meat,  and  human  life,  there  was  the  basty  rattle  of  a 
teab  or  coaeh,  iU  driver  protected  by  a  water-pnwf  cap 
over  his  head  and  sboidders  ;  tlie  forlorn  figure  of  an 
old  man,  who  se«n)i>d  to  Iiave  on^pt  out  of  lomc  !>ii1>- 
tomiicnu  sewer,  luid  was  stooping  along  the  kennel, 
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and  poking  tlm  trvt  ni1>bi)ih  willi  n  stick,  in  quest  of 
riisty  Dsiils ;  a  tnerrbant  or  two.  st  tlw  door  of  tlie  •pa^ 
ofRoe,  together  with  an  editor,  aiid  %  niis<-ollaneoua  \>ni. 
itictan,  awniting  u  dilatory  iniiil ;  a  few  visages  of  nv 
tiroil  iea-<!aptaiii8  at  tlie  window  of  an  insurance  oflioe, 
looking  out  viu-anlly  nt  tlic  vat-aJil  stn-ot.  bla-'^iiliuming 
at  the  weather,  and  fretting  at  the  dearth  ax  well  of 
pnblio  Dvwti  a&  local  gossip.  Wliat  a  trea&ure- trove 
to  these  ventniblf  quitlnimo-S,  coulil  tlii-y  liavo  gucsswl 
tli<!  secret  which  Ilepzibah  and  Cliiford  were  carr)Tng 
along  vritli  tlicm  I  But  Uicur  two  flgtinM  attracted 
hardly  so  much  notice  as  that  o£  it  young  girl,  who 
paatcd  at  tlio  .same  instant,  and  liappeued  to  raise  her 
skirt  a  trifle  too  high  alwvi;  hvr  anklvs.  Had  it  boco 
n  aunny  and  eheerfid  day,  they  could  hardly  have  gone 
tbniugb  the  streets  without  making  themselvM  obnox- 
iou»  to  remark.  Mow,  proltably,  they  were  felt  to  be 
tn  ko«ping  with  the  dismal  and  bitt«r  weuthor,  and 
therefore  did  not  stand  out  in  strong  relief ;  as  if  tho 
■un  were  shining  on  tbetn,  but  nielUMl  into  t)i«  gray 
gloom  and  were  forgotton  as  soon  as  gone. 

Poor  Ilepxibahl  Could  she  have  undcr»tood  thia 
fact,  it  would  Itaro  brought  her  some  littlo  comfort; 
for,  to  all  her  other  troublea,  —  strange  to  say  1  — 
there  wan  added  die  womanisli  and  old-mnidon-liko 
misery  arising  from  a  sense  of  unseemliness  in  her 
attire.  Thos,  she  waa  fain  to  shrink  deeper  into  her- 
self, ns  it  wcro,  as  if  in  the  hope  of  making  i>i-o]ilo 
Bupposo  that  here  was  only  a  cloak  and  hood,  thread- 
bai'V  and  wofully  faded,  taking  an  airing  in  the  midat 
of  the  storm,  without  any  wearer ! 

As  they  went  on.  the  feeling  of  indistinctness  and 
tmrv-jdity  kept  diiuly  hovering  round  about  her,  and 
eo  diffusing  ittwlf  into  iM-r  uj-ntviu  tint  one  of  het 
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h&nJs  was  hiuxlly  iiiiIjKtlilc  to  the  tonoh  nf  the  other. 
Any  i-crtaiDty  wouIJ  have  been  pi-eferahle  to  this, 
Bhu  whiiipcretl  to  lientvlf,  n^ii  and  ngain,  "  Am  I 
an'uke? — Am  I  au-nke  ?  "  and  Homotimcs  exposed 
her  face  to  the  chill  Hpatter  of  the  wind,  for  tlie  sake 
of  its  rtido  utwiinuiou  tl]»t  8ho  wm.  Whether  it  «m 
Clifford's  purpose,  or  only  ohanoe,  had  led  them 
thillwT,  tlK-y  now  funtid  tWmiu-lv<^»  pasaing  beneath 
the  art-ticd  entrance  of  a  Lirge  structuru  of  gray  stone. 
Within,  tiion  watt  a  spaciouii  breadth,  and  an  airy 
kcif;ht  from  floor  to  roof,  now  (mrtiaJly  tilled  with 
suioko  and  steam,  which  eddied  voluminously  upward 
Hnd  formed  a  mimic  clntid  -  rogion  over  thvir  lieods. 
A  train  of  cars  was  just  ready  for  a  start ;  the  looo- 
moUve  was  fretUiig  and  fumuig,  like  a  steed  impa- 
tient for  a  headlong  rush ;  and  the  bell  rang  out  its 
hasty  pcid,  so  well  expressing  the  brief  flmnmuint  whioh 
life  vouchsafes  to  ua  in  its  hui-ried  career.  Witliout 
qucation  or  delay, — with  the  irrosistiblo  decision,  if 
not  rat]i«r  to  be  called  recklessness,  which  had  so 
etmngely  takoii  poi-4<'^'iion  of  him.  and  through  htm 
of  IIci>zibah,  —  Clifford  impelled  her  towarxls  tho 
oars, and  assialed  her  to  enter.  The  sigmd  iras  given; 
the  enjpni'  piiffiHi  fortli  its  ^hort,  ijuick  liix-iiths;  tlie 
train  began  its  movement ;  and,  along  v.-tth  a  hundred 
other  pa-vHcngera,  these  two  unwonted  travellers  sped 
onwanl  like  the  wind. 

At  la^t.  therefore,  and  after  so  long  estnmgemftnt 
txom  evorj'thing  tliat  tlte  world  actetl  or  finjoycd,  they 
bud  been  dniwn  into  ihc  great  current  of  human  life, 
and  were  swept  away  with  it,  aa  by  ihe  auction  of  fata 
Uself. 

Still  haunted  with  the  Idea  that  not  one  of  tlie  past 
tooideiits,  iucluuivu  of  Judges  Pyucbuon'a  visit,  eould 
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bo  nal,  the  recluse  of  tho  Seven  Gables  murmured  in 
bar  bn>U»er"s  car,  — 

"  Clifford  I     Cliffonl  1     Is  not  this  a  drcnm  ?  " 

*'  A  (In^am,  Ilcpiitxih  !  "  ro]><?at4.tl  he,  almost  lai^h- 
ing  in  hi-r  face.  '■  On  the  contrarj-,  I  hare  never  been 
awake  hcforo  1 " 

Meanwhile,  looldng  from  the  window,  tlwy  oould  bw 
the  world  niciiig  ]>aitt  them.  At  onti  moment,  llicy 
were  mttling  t]irau{;h  a  solitude  ;  the  next,  a  village 
hod  grown  up  around  them ;  a  few  hn^ath.t  luoro,  und 
it  hud  vaiiiM)u-d,  ils  if  swnllowi-d  by  un  cartlicjmike. 
The  spires  of  mceting-houseii  "Bcemed  set  adrift  from 
thi^ir  fdundationK ;  ttiu  bni!uI-Uti«i.-(l  bilU  glidod  away. 
Everything  was  unfixed  from  its  age-long  rest,  and 
moving  at  whirlwind  speed  in  a  direction  opposite  to 
their  own. 

Witlun  tlie  car  there  was  the  uMiial  interior  life  o{ 
the  railroad,  offering  little  to  the  observation  of  other 
pas»engt-rt<,  but  full  of  novelty  for  this  pair  of  strangely 
enfrikDi^hiseid  pritfonerH.  It  was  novelty  enough,  indeed, 
tliat  there  were  fifty  human  beings  in  close  relation 
with  thtTm.imdeTonc  long  and  narrow  roof,  and  drawn 
onward  by  the  same  mighty  influence  that  had  talten 
their  two  xclves  into  ilH  grasp.  It  seemed  nuLrrellous 
how  all  these  people  couhl  remain  no  quietly  in  their 
•catt,  while  so  much  noisy  strengtli  was  at  work  in 
their  Iwhalf.  Some,  with  tickets  in  tlii>ir  Iiat*  (long 
trareUers  these,  before  whom  lay  a  htmdnMl  miles  of 
nilroad),  had  plungitd  into  the  English  scenery  and 
adventuivs  of  pamphlet  novels,  and  wore  k(H>ping  com- 
)>any  with  dukes  an<l  earb.  Others,  whose  briefer 
span  forbade  their  devoting  themselves  to  stwlics  so 
abMtruHi?.  btrguilcd  tho  little  te^liiim  of  the  way  wiUl 
IMHuiy-(>apcrs.     A  party  of  girlit,  and  one  -vouug  mailh 
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on  opposite  sides  of  th«  «ar,  found  huge  nmnsement  in 
ft  gmiie  of  ball.  They  tossed  it  to  and  fro,  with  peaU 
of  liiiighter  that  Diight  \ws  nicjuured  by  uiilo-l<Migtli9 ; 
for.  faat^r  tluin  Uh-  nimble  ball  could  fly,  the  merry 
playcr.t  flvd  unnoniNnoualy  aloug,  Icaniig  tlin  trail  of 
tboir  mirth  afar  lichind,  and  cudin;;  tliuir  game  under 
anothvr  sky  than  had  witneiiaed  its  oomniencciiieot. 
fioya,  with  n[)pli^s,  cukcii.  canity,  lutd  roUx  of  variously 
tisotvred  loiieDges,  —  inerrhaudis*?  that  reintndpil  IIep> 
iibfthof  Iwr  dv»crt4'd  »liop, — aiiju^ared  at  eiu;li  inntaco. 
tary  stopping-place,  doing  up  their  buKtuetis  in  a  huny, 
or  lirKiking  it  nhurt  off.  lest  the  market  flhoiihl  ravUh 
theui  awiiy  witl)  it.  Nevr  pvo])lc  contiunully  i.-ntt;r«ML 
Old  acquaintanf^e^  —  for  «uch  they  aoon  grew  to  be, 
is  this  ntpid  oum>nt  of  affaint  — cooUntully  <)f{>art«d. 
Hers  nntl  thore,  aiuid  tlie  nimble  and  tlie  tumult  aat 
one  asleep.  Sloep;  H]}ort;  buHinem;  graver  or  lighter 
ttudy ;  and  the  common  and  inevitable  movement  on- 
ward I     It  was  life  itxclf  \ 

Clifford's  naturally  poignant  sympathies  were  all 
aroused.  He  caught  the  color  of  what  wait  (Mining 
about  him.  and  throw  it  back  more  vi^^dly  than  he  hk 
wived  it,  but  mixed,  nevertlielesa,  with  a  lurid  and 
portentous  bur.  Hcpzibah,  on  the  other  linnd,  felt 
beraelf  moro  apart  front  human  kind  than  even  in  the 
tocltixion  whtdi  she  had  just  quittod. 

"You  are  not  liappy,  Ilepzibali  I "  said  CKfford, 
apart,  in  a  tone  of  wprowh.  "  You  are  thinking  of 
that  dismal  old  house,  and  of  Cousin  JafFrey,"  —  here 
oame  tlie  ipiaku  through  him,  —  '*  and  of  Consin  Ja{> 
Erey  sitting  tliL-rc.  all  by  himself!  Tako  my  odvicOf 
—  follow  my  example,  —  and  let  such  tilings  slip 
aside.  Here  wu  arv,  in  tlie  world,  llepxibuli !  —  in 
^  midst  of  life  t  —  in  tlie  throng  of  our  fellow-beings  I 
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Let  you  and  I  be  happy  I  As  bapp;  «s  that  yoatl^ 
Kui  those  prntty  girl^,  at  their  game  of  hall  1 " 

"  Happy  I  '*  thouglit  HcpxibiUi,  liitttrrly  oonacintis,  at 
the  won),  of  her  dull  and  bear^-  heart,  with  the  frozva 
pain  io  it,  —  **  luippy !  Ho  id  mod  already ;  and,  if  I 
eouhl  onoe  feel  myself  broad  awake,  I  KhotUd  gu  oukI 
too!" 

If  a  fixed  ides  be  madness,  she  was  perbapa  Dot  r^ 
mole  from  it.  Fast  and  far  as  they  bad  rattled  and 
chittemi  »loQ<;  the  iron  truvk,  thry  mi);ht  juKt  Hit  well, 
aa  regarded  lle|U!ibab'§  mental  images,  have  been  pass- 
ing lip  nod  <lown  Pyn<-ht'o»  Sln-el.  With  miles  and 
miles  of  varied  scenery  between,  there  watt  no  scene 
for  her,  aare  the  seven  old  gable-peaks,  with  their 
moss,  and  the  tuft  of  weedH  in  one  of  ttic  ongli'*,  and 
tbe  sho|)-n'iudow.  and  a  eustniiier  shaking  llie  door,  and 
comjM'lling  tlie  little  bell  to  jingle  flereely,  but  without 
disturbing  Judge  Pyneheon  I  ThiH  om;  old  h<ii»o  was 
everywhere  I  It  transported  its  great,  lumljeriug  bulk 
vitb  more  titan  railroail  speed,  and  set  iu^.-lf  plikrg- 
matieully  dnnii  on  wliatt-vcr  spot  she  glanoed  at.  The 
quality  of  llepiuliah's  mind  was  too  unniallcabte  to 
Uikt  nen*  improvsions  so  n.>fl<lily  a«  Clifford's.  He  luul 
a  winged  nature ;  she  was  ratlier  of  tlie  notable 
kiiKl,  and  could  Iinrdly  be  kept  long  alive,  if  drawn 
up  by  the  roots.  Thus  it  Iiapj>ened  that  the  relation 
heretofore  existing  I)otwecn  her  bnttliirr  ntid  herself 
WM  ehangixl.  At  home,  she  was  his  guanltan  ;  here, 
Clifford  liad  become  hera,  an<l  soetun)  to  eoinpreliend 
whatever  lieloiigcd  to  ibcir  new  position  with  a  sin- 
gnbir  rapidity  of  intelligence.  lie  had  been  startled 
into  manhood  and  inlelli-etiial  vigor;  or,  at  least,  into 
a  ii>iiilition  that  rcf^-mblod  them,  tbonjjli  it  might  bfl 
both  diseased  and  transitory. 
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Tlic  c(»iilu(-tor  now  appli«il  for  tlieir  tickeU;  tud 
Cliffortl,  wbo  biul  tuadc  liim)>t.-lf  the  pttrxe-buirur,  pu( 
I  ft  bank-note  iiito  his  hand,  aa  he  had  observed  others 
do. 

*'  For  tlie  lad;  aa<I  yourself  ?  "  asked  the  conductor. 
"AnJhowfiirV" 

*'  ^Is  far  as  that  will  carry  us,"  said  Cliffonl.  "  It 
la  oo  great  iiuitt«i-.  W«  are  riduig  for  pleasure 
merely  I" 

"  You  choffifc  a  strange  day  for  it,  sir ! "  remarked 
a  (^mlet-eyed  old  gentleman,  on  the  other  side  of  the 
Oftr,  Lwkiug  at  Clifford  niu)  liiit  coni}iaiii(>n,  a.t  if  curi* 
ous  to  make  them  out.  '*  The  beet  chanve  of  pleasure, 
in  au  easterly  rain,  I  take  it,  i»  in  a  niau'a  own  house, 
witli  a  nieu  littlu  firo  in  the  chiuinvy." 

*'  1  cannot  precisely  agnsc  with  you,"  tinid  Clifford, 
COtu'twouidy  bowing  to  the  old  gentleman,  and  at  onco 
taking  up  the  clew  of  conversation  which  tlie  latter 
bad  profTi-rwl.  "  It  had  jtuH  ucfurrtnl  to  nw,  on  tlio 
contrary,  tliat  this  admirable  invention  of  the  ratl- 
mud  —  with  thv  vnnt  and  inevitable  itii{imvi-iiienta  to 
be  looked  for,  botli  as  to  speed  and  convcnieiico  —  ia 
destined  to  do  away  with  those  stale  ideas  of  home  and 
fireside,  and  Bubstitnte  something  better." 

**  In  Uie  name  nf  common  -  »'n»e,"  asked  the  old 
gentleman,  rather  testily.  '*  wluit  can  be  1>ctter  for  a 
man  llian  his  own  parlor  and  cbimney.«omer  ?  " 

'•Tbi.«'  things  liavi-  uiit  ihe  nn-rit  which  many  good 
people  attribute  to  them,"  replied  Clifford.  "They 
may  l>e  said,  in  few  and  pithy  worda,  to  have  ill  served 
a  poor  piir]>o«e.  My  irn]ircA«ion  is,  that  onr  wondcn- 
fully  increase<I  and  still  increasing  facilities  of  locomo- 
tion an  destined  to  bring  iis  round  again  to  llie  no* 
laadia  state.   You  are  aware,  my  doai-  sir,  —  you  must 
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have  ol>serv«l  it  in  your  own  cjtperieiMW,  —  that  aU 
humiui  pro^^ress  is  In  a  rirolu  ;  or,  to  uau  a  more  ao- 
curntv  aott  licautifnl  flgure,  in  an  as<x-n<]ing  »\>inl 
ciirve.  AVhilo  wc  f«ney  ciiir*elv«*  going  straigUt  for- 
wanl,  aiid  attaining,  at  every  sU-p,  iin  cntimly  new 
position  of  nffiiiri,  vrv  «Jct  airUialty  retui-u  to  so[uetlun<; 
long  ago  tried  and  nliandon^nl,  but  wtucli  vt:  now  tUul 
•tlieiClJixoil,  KfiiiMl,  and  perfected  to  its  tdeaL  TIw 
past  is  but  H  course  and  HTUAiiiU  pi-iiplM-i'y  of  tbe  pres- 
ent and  tlte  futttrc  To  apply  tlus  tniUi  to  tliu  topio 
now  under  diacnSBion.  In  tbu  early  epochs  of  oar 
race,  men  dweJt  in  teraiwrary  Imts,  of  bovrer*  of 
braiielH>«.  dm  ctuuiy  ooiwtruutoti  us  a  birdVncst,  and 
which  tJiey  built,  —  if  it  ahould  bu  called  building, 
vrbni  Hiu-b  sweet  humeiii  of  a  Kumuier  HulNtio.-  rallior 
grew  than  were  made  with  hands,  —  which  Nature,  we 
will  my,  assisted  thcin  to  n'ur  wlifro  fruit  abotmdcd, 
when  fish  and  game  nere  ])lentifid,  or,  ino«t  especially, 
iri>era  the  sens«  of  l>i:auty  was  U)  be  gratitieal  by  a  love- 
lier ahadu  than  ulsewlier^  and  a  more  exquisitv  ar- 
rangement of  lake,  wood,  aiid  liill.  Ttii.t  lift!  posseaaed 
n  ciianii,  vibich,  vvx-r  hiikx;  man  ijiiitti-*!  it,  ha«  vanuihod 
from  existence.  And  it  Rifled  something  better  than 
itseJf.  It  had  itt  drawlKutlu  ;  such  nn  hunj^T  aiid 
thint,  inclement  weather,  hot  sunshine,  and  weary  and 
foot-blistering  marchea  over  barren  and  iigly  trootn, 
that  lay  lictwifn  the  sites  desirahlo  for  their  fertility 
and  beauty.  But  in  oar  aaeending  spiral,  wo  eHcape 
all  tliiH.  TheM  railraiuhi  —  could  but  this  wlutttle  b« 
tnado  musical,  and  the  nnnblo  and  the  jar  got  rid  of 
—  are  poflitivoly  tJx)  greatest  blvMsing  tliat  the  ageo 
have  wrouf^t  out  (or  as,  They  give  m  wings  ;  they 
annihilate  the  toil  and  diutof  pilgrintagt^ ;  tbcy  Kpirit* 
nalize  travel  I     Traii-sitiou  being  so  facile,  what  caa  tie 
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fsaj  mm  a  indnoianent  to  ttarj  in  one  apot?  Wh^^ 
therefore,  slioold  he  biiUil  »  more  ciunbrwM  hnbitatioa 
thun  «m  n.*4nlily  K'  c-mTii-d  off  witli  Iiiiu?  WhysWuld 
he  make  hiinst-lf  a  prisonei-  for  lif«  in  brick,  auil  ittotio, 
iind  ol<l  wonn-eatc-n  timlwr,  vrlien  hu  nuiy  jtut  as  easily 
dwell,  in  one  eensc,  nowhere,  —  in  a  better  sense,  when- 
ever the  fit  and  beautiful  tiliall  ofFvr  hiin  a  home?" 

ClifTord's  ouuntvnanou  glowed,  as  he  divulged  this 
theory ;  a  youthful  cliaraottr  Hhonu  out  from  witliiii, 
oonvetliiij;  ll»i  wriiikli'H  mid  pallid  duskiness  of  age 
into  an  almost  transparent  mask.  The  merry  prla  let 
their  Itiill  drop  ui>on  the  floor,  and  gfLied  at  him. 
They  said  to  tliemselves,  perliaj)!!),  that,  before  Iuh  h^ 
WHS  gray  and  the  crowVfovt  truek(>d  his  temples,  this 
now  decaying  man  must  have  stamped  the  impress  of 
his  features  on  many  a  woman's  heart.  But,  alas !  no 
woman's  eye  luut  ween  hitt  fofc  while  it  was  beautiful. 

^  I  should  scarcely  eall  it  an  improved  state  of 
tilings,"  observed  Cliffonl".*  new  acquaintanec, "  to  liro 
everywhere  and  nowhere  !  " 

"  ^Vouhl  you  not  ?  "  exclaimed  Cliffonl,  with  sin- 
gular energy.  "It  is  as  eU-ar  to  me  as  snnshine,  — 
were  there  any  in  the  shy,  —  that  Ute  grent^-st  possi- 
ble stumbling-bloeks  in  the  path  of  human  happiness 
and  improvement  are  these  heaps  of  brioka  and  stones, 
consolidate^  willi  mortar,  or  hewn  timber,  fastened  to- 
gether with  spike-nails,  which  men  painfully  contrive 
for  tlieir  own  torment,  aitd  <-nll  them  boiu«e  iui<l  home  t 
The  soul  ntMxlH  air  :  a  wide  sweep  mid  frequent  change 
of  it.  Morbid  iufluencea,  in  a  thousand-fold  variety, 
gather  about  hearths,  and  pollute  the  life  of  hoosfr- 
holds.  There  ti  no  such  unwholejomo  atmosphere  as 
tliat  of  an  old  home.  reud<-r<:d  j>oi.toi>ou>t  by  onc'it  ile> 
fuaut  forefathers  and  relatives.     1  speak  of  what  I 
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know.  There  U  a  certain  house  within  my  faioiliar 
recoUectioD,  —  one  of  those  j)eaktH].gablo  (there  an 
Mvt'ii  of  tliciii)<  [irojtH'tin^-storivd  «(Ulicos,  8U<:h  as  yoQ 
occasionally  seo  in  our  older  towns,  —  a  ruaty,  crazy, 
creaky,  dry^rotted,  «laiR|>-r(>ttccl,  dingy,  dark,  and  mia- 
eniblu  old  dun^on,  with  an  arched  window  over  the 
porch,  and  a  little  shojtiloor  mi  one  ^le,  and  a  great, 
melauuboly  elm  beforv  It !  Now,  sir,  whenever  my 
thoughts  recur  to  thU  seven-gabled  inanuon  (the  fact 
i«  so  very  cuHoiih  Unit  I  uiuMt  m-cds  inciitlun  it^,  im- 
mediately I  have  a.  \-iEiou  or  image  of  an  elderly  man, 
of  remarkably  ^teni  conn  ten  once,  .iitting  in  an  oaken 
elbow-i'hitir,  dead,  etoniMlead,  with  an  tigly  flow  of 
blood  upon  hia  shirt-bosmu  t  Dead,  but  with  open 
•yeal  IIv  Uiintti  th«  whole  ItouHe,  «a  1  reineniWr  it. 
I  oould  never  (louriah  there,  nor  be  happy,  nor  do  nor 
oajoy  what  God  meuut  mv  to  do  und  enjoy  I  " 

HLb  face  darkened,  and  seemed  to  contract,  and 
shrivel  it«elf  up,  wid  wither  into  agv. 

"  Ne\'er,  sir ! "  he  repeated.  "  I  could  never  draw 
cheerful  brisuh  tliere  I  " 

"  I  Hhoidd  think  not,"  said  the  old  gentleman,  eying 
Clifford  earnestly,  and  rather  apprehensively.  "  I 
ahoidd  conceive  not,  sir,  with  that  aotioo  in  your 
head!" 

"Surely  not,"  cunttinH>d  Clifford;  "and  it  wore  a 
relief  to  ine  if  that  house  could  be  torn  down,  or  burnt 
up,  and  so  ihe  cnrtb  be  ii<l  of  it.  and  graaa  be  sown 
abundantly  over  its  foundation.  Nut  that  I  ttlwuld 
ever  viait  iUt  Kite  again  I  fur,  air,  the  faillter  I  g«t 
away  fiotn  it,  the  more  docs  the  joy,  the  lightitoni* 
freslmeflfl,  the  heart-leap,  the  intellectual  dance,  the 
jouth,  in  short, — yes.  my  youtli,  my  youtli! — tha 
more  doea  it  come  back  to  me.     No  h>nger  ago  thaa 
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thifl  morning,  T  was  old.  I  rt>incmbet-  looking  in  tba 
glass,  and  wondering  nt  mj  own  gray  liiiir,  und  thfl 
wrinklea,  many  and  deep,  right  acroes  my  brow,  and 
the  fiirrown  down  my  ohevks,  and  tho  prtMltgioiM 
trampliog  of  crow's-feet  about  my  temples!  It  was 
too  soon  !  I  could  not  bear  it !  Ago  had  ito  right  to 
comvl  I  had  not  livi-d  1  But  now  do  I  look  old?  If 
flo,  my  .xiipect  belies  ine  strai»gt?ly ;  for  —  a  great 
weight  byiiig  off  my  mind  —  1  ivv\  iu  the  very  heyday 
of  my  youth,  with  the  world  and  my  best  days  before 
mc!" 

"  I  tmst  you  may  find  it  so,"  said  tfao  old  gcntl«- 
man,  who  seemed  rather  emban-aased,  and  desirous  of 
avoiding  the  obtti<rvation  which  ClilTord'it  wild  talk 
drew  on  thtim  both.  "  You  have  my  best  wtsbt-a  for 
it" 

"For  Heaven's  sake,  dear  Clifford,  !»  quiet  I* 
vlit!t|)ere()  hbi  sister.     "  They  think  you  mad." 

"  Be  quiet  your«clf,  Ilvpxihah  !  "  returned  her 
brother.  *'  No  matter  what  they  think !  I  nm  not 
Ituul.  For  th«  first  time  in  thirty  ycani  my  t.li4>iight« 
gnsh  np  and  find  word»  rvudy  for  them.  I  must  talk, 
and  I  wiU  :  " 

He  turned  again  towardit  the  old  geutlunan,  and  re> 
Dewed  the  conversation. 

"  Yea,  ray  dear  sir,"  said  lie.  '*  it  i»  my  finn  Wliof 
and  ho]M}  tbat  tbe«e  terms  of  roof  uud  hoartlt-etone, 
vhieh  have  so  long  Kh-ii  lield  to  emlKHly  something 
sacnMl,  an)  ti»<>n  to  ]>n«s  out  of  men'n  daily  use^  and  bo 
forgotten.  Just  imagine,  for  a  moment,  how  muc-h  of 
bumau  evil  will  cnuubli!  away,  with  tliiit  »ti«>  iduuigo  t 
What  wo  call  real  wttutv  —  tJie  solid  ground  to  build 
a  bouse  on  —  is  the  broad  foundation  ou  which  nvarly 
all  tlie  guilt  of  this  world  rcsbt.     A  man  will  coduiuI 
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olmottt  any  wrong,  —  lie  will  boap  up  wi  imini<n.<c  pile 
o{  wickedness,  ati  hard  as  granite,  and  wliiob  witl 
wi-jgli  iM  brtivily  upon  his  m>u1,  t<»  i-tenial  iif^-M,  —  only 
to  Imild  a  )^>at.  (gloomy,  dark-cIiamWivd  mansion,  for 
liiiiutelf  to  di«  in,  and  for  his  posterity  to  U»  mi»mibltt 
in.  He  lays  hU  ovm  dciul  oorpNOi  brni'nth  the-  undeib 
pinning,  as  one  may  say,  and  liangs  his  fron-nUi^  pict* 
mo  on  the  wall,  and,  after  tlitu  converting  himsidf  into 
an  eril  destiny,  oxptirtii  his  remotest  great-^r'^ndchil- 
dren  to  be  happy  there  I  I  do  not  speak  wildly.  I 
Xiiwv  juHt  such  a  liouwu  in  my  niimrii  cyv  1 " 

"  Then,  sir,''  said  the  old  gentleman,  getting  anx* 
ious  to  drop  the  subject,  *'  you  are  not  to  blaiu«  for 
leaving  it." 

*'  Within  the  lifetime  of  tlie  child  already  bom," 
Cliilurtl  went  on,  "  all  tlits  n-ill  be  done  ai«-ay.  The 
world  is  growing  too  ethereal  and  spiritual  Ut  bear 
Uicsc  vnonntticA  n  great  whihi  longer.  To  me,  — 
though,  for  a  considerable  period  of  time,  I  have  lived 
rhielly  in  retirement,  and  know  k'nsi  of  stK^h  tilings 
tluin  most  men,  —  evi-n  Ui  dip,  the  harbingers  of  a 
better  era  are  unmistakable.  Meanteiiiun,  now  I  Will 
tli.it  effect  nothing,  tliink  you,  towanls  pur^ng  away 
(hv  grossnesB  oat  of  hiunan  life  ?  " 

"AH  a  humbug! "  growled  the  old  gcntlcmai). 

"TIk-w  rapping  spirits,  that  litllo  Pbcebe  told  us  of, 
the  other  day,"  said  CUffonI,  —  "  what  arc  Uh-s^'  IhiI 
the  mc«»engeRt  of  the  spiritnAl  «-orld,  knocking  at  the 
door  of  substance  ?    And  it  shall  be  flung  wide  0|wn ! " 

"  .\  humbug,  again '. "  cri<'d  llie  obi  gi-ntlrutan. 
growing  more  and  rooru  testy,  at  these  glimpses  of 
Clifford's  uieta])hysica.  "  I  sltould  like  to  rap  with  a 
good  stick  on  tltc  e]ni>ty  pates  of  thv  doUs  who  ciroo- 
latv  swdi  nonsense  1 " 
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**  Then  there  is  electri<?ity,  —  Uio  demon,  t)i«  tmf^ 
the  mighty  physical  ponrer,  the  all-perva^R  intelli- 
geuce!  "  excIaitiiMl  Clifford.  ■•  Ia  that  a  humbug,  too? 
Im  it  ft  fiict  —  or  have  1  dreamt  it  —  that,  by  means  of 
eloi-tricity,  tJie  world  of  matter  baa  become  a  great 
ncrvr,  viliniting  thotuundtt  of  miloM  in  a  bn^^tlilcss 
point  of  time?  Rather,  the  roiuid  globe  is  a  vaat 
head,  a  brain,  instinct  with  iiit^'llig^noi!  I  Or,  nhidl 
we  miy,  it  iit  itjiclf  a  thought,  nothing  but  tho«ight, 
and  no  longer  the  snl»ta»ce  which  we  deemed  it !  " 

**  If  yon  mean  tlic  telegraph,"  tiaid  the  old  gentle- 
man, glancing  hia  eye  towurd  Ha  wire,  alongside  the 
rail-tmok,  "it  in  an  excellent  tiling, — tliat  i«,  of 
course,  if  the  spccuLitors  in  ootton  and  ])olitics  don't 
get  posseHsjon  of  it.  A  great  thing,  indired,  sir,  par- 
ticularly as  regards  the  dctwttoa  of  banU-robbcrs  and 
murderers." 

"  I  don't  quite  like  it,  in  that  point  of  view,"  replied 
Clifford.  "  A  bank-robbor,  and  what  you  cull  a  mur- 
denr,  likvwiiiio,  has  his  riglita,  which  men  of  eidight* 
encd  humanity  and  coniieientte  nhoitld  regnnl  in  m 
ninth  the  more  liberal  spirit,  because  the  bulk  of  so- 
ciety i»  prone  to  controvert  their  existence.  An  ol* 
moat  spiritual  medium,  like  the  clivtric  telegraph, 
tltould  be  conMi-erxitt^I  to  high,  deep,  joyful,  and  holy 
missions.  I^overs,  day  by  day,  —  hour  by  hour,  if  no 
eften  niovei)  to  do  it,  —  might  send  their  heart-throbe 
from  Maine  to  Moriila,  witli  Home  such  words  as  tbcsd, 
*I  love  you  forever!' — 'My  heart  run*  over  with 
love ' '  — '  1  love  you  more  tliau  I  can  I  *  and.  again,  at 
the  next  mcasl^^,  *■  I  liave  live<l  an  hour  longer,  and 
love  you  twice  aa  much ! '  ()r.  when  a  good  num  has 
departed,  hi»  distant  friend  slioiUd  lie  oonsciotM  of  aa 
electric  thrill,  as  from  the  world  of  Iini^y  spirita,  tell* 
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lug  ]iini.  '  Ynni-  dear  friend  ta  in  Uiss ! '  Or,  to  an 
nbwnt  liusbtuid.  ^tliouUI  coiim;  titUngs  thiu,  *  An  iniinoi-- 
tal  being,  of  nliom  you  are  thv  father,  lias  this  moment 
come  (rum  Ootl!'  and  imue<liatt4y  Uh  little  voif-v 
would  seem  to  lutvu  ruu^hL-d  mi  far,  and  to  be  tichotng 
in  III*  h^ail.  Biii  for  tliese  poor  roftiies,  (he  baub-rob 
bt-nt,  — who  aftiT  nil,  aru  alxnil  m  lutwst  »-■»  niuc  poo. 
pie  in  ten,  except  that  they  disrcjjard  curtain  formali' 
tip-H,and  |>ix-ft-r  to  transact  btifiine.i.'i  at  midnight  rathi^r 
tlian  'Change -hours,  — and  for  tliCKc  murdi-n?r:(,  as 
jou  phra&e  it,  who  are  often  excusable  in  the  motives 
of  titi'ir  deed,  and  dewrvc  to  Iw  ratikwl  ainon^  public 
benefactors,  if  we  consider  only  its  ri'siilt.  — ■  for  unfor- 
tunate indiriiluals  like  theiie.  I  really  cannot  applaud 
the  enlistment  of  an  intniutcrial  and  iniraoiilous  jwwvr 
in  tliu  universal  wurld-huiit  at  llieir  lieeU !  " 

"  You  can't,  hey  ?  "  cried  the  old  gcntloman,  with  a 
hard  look. 

"PoaitJvcly,  no!"  anwerwl  Clifford.  "It  pnU 
them  too  miserably  at  disath-antjige.  For  example, 
sir.  in  a  dark,  low,  cro^- beamed,  panelled  room  of  an 
oUl  house,  let  as  suppose  a  dead  man.  sitting  in  an 
arm-cliair,  with  a  blood-atiin  on  his  shirt-bosom. — 
aud  let  us  mid  to  our  In^Kithesis  nnothur  man,  isKiiing 
from  the  bouse,  which  he  feels  to  he  over-filled  with 
the  dead  man's  prea^-iict-,  —  and  let  us  lastly  iniajpns 
him  fleeing.  Heaven  knows  wliithcr,  at  the  speed  of  a 
hurricane,  by  railroad '.  Xow,  sir,  if  the  fugitive  alight 
in  some  distant  town,  an<l  find  all  the  )H-o))le  Imblilin;; 
about  that  self-same  dead  man,  whom  be  lias  fled  so 
&r  to  avoid  the  sight  and  thouglit  of,  will  you  not  al< 
low  tliat  hi*  natural  rights  have  been  infringed?  He 
has  been  deprived  of  hia  city  of  refuge,  and,  in  mj 
humble  opiniua,  has  suffered  ioQuite  wrung  I  " 
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"  Ton  are  a  sti-anj;!!  man.  sir  1 "  eaid  the  oM  gpiitlft- 
mnn,  imnging  \\\n  ^imkt-eye  to  a  point  on  Cliffortl,  aa 
if  determined  to  boru  right  into  him.  "I  caa*t  see 
throufjh  you  I  " 

"  No,  1  'U  Iw  hornid  yoii  CRo't ! "  cried  Cliffoi^ 
kughing.  "  And  yet,  my  dear  sir,  I  am  aa  traDspar. 
ent  as  tite  water  of  Maule*a  woll !  But  roni«,  Hc|>zi> 
ball !  W«  have  flown  far  enough  for  ont'o.  Let  na 
fiitght,  aa  the  birdti  do,  and  perch  ourselves  on  tha 
nearest  twig,  ami  eon»ult  whither  w«  iihull  fly  next !  " 

Ju»t  then,  aa  it  hiii^jivmcd,  tho  train  reached  a  boB* 
tary  vny  -  station.  Taking  advantage  of  llio  ImoE 
pauiic  Clifford  left  the  ear,  and  druw  Hepribali  along 
with  hiin.  A  moment  afterwards,  tlie  train  —  with 
all  the  life  of  its  interior,  aiiiid  wliich  Clifford  hod 
made  himself  so  conspicuous  an  object  —  was  gliding 
nway  in  tho  ditttancc.  and  nipidly  It-ssening  to  a  point, 
which,  in  another  moment,  vanished.  The  world  had 
fled  away  from  iheno  two  wanderer*.  They  gnzvd 
drearily  about  them.  At  a  little  distance  stood  a 
woodi'ii  clmieh,  blaek  with  age.  and  in  a  dismal  stato 
nf  niin  and  decay,  with  bmkeii  windows,  a  great  rift 
through  tlie  main  Ixxly  of  tho  edifice,  and  a  nifter 
dangling  fri>ni  llie  top  of  tlio  square  tower.  Farther 
off  was  a  farm-house,  in  tho  old  style,  as  venerably 
black  n»  tlie  ehurcli,  with  a  roof  sloping  downward 
from  the  thrce-etory  peali,  to  within  »  niiin"»  height  of 
the  gi-oinid.  It  wet-mod  iiniuluibited.  There  were  the 
relioJi  of  a  wooil-pilc,  indeotl,  near  the  door,  but  with 
grass  B[)i-outing  u]>  among  the  t-hip?  and  scjitlered  logs. 
The  small  raiiidnipH  came  down  aslant :  the  wind  waa 
not  turbulent,  but  sullen,  and  full  of  chilly  mmsturo. 

Clifford  shivered  from  head  to  foot.  Tlie  wild  effeN 
vesocuee  of  bin  mood  —  which  had  so  ivadily  sup^died 
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tbmightfi,  faiittui<>R,  and  a  strange  nptitudo  of  words, 
and  impelled  Jiim  to  talk  from  the  mere  necessity  of 
giving  vent  to  this  btiliMing-tip  ^tsh  uf  ideas— luul 
entirely  Bul)«i<t«l.  A  powi>rfu]  i-xt.'itemi>Qt  liud  given 
hiiQ  energy  and  vivae!^.  Ita  operation  over,  he  fortlf 
vitii  began  to  oink. 

"  You  must  take  tLe  lead  now.  Hepzihoh ! "  mun 
murod  lie,  with  a  torpid  aitd  ralnctant  utterance.  "  Do 
with  me  lis  you  will !  " 

She  knelt  down  upon  the  platTorm  where  they  were 
Btandtnjf  and  lifted  her  ela«pc<l  lianilH  to  the  liky.  The 
dull,  gmj  weight  of  clouds  nuulo  it  in%'i»!hle ;  but  it 
was  DO  Iiour  for  <li!il>eli<!f,  —  :io  juncture  this  to  qut:a- 
tion  that  there  wiu  a  sky  above,  owl  on  ALnighty 
Father  looking  fi-om  it ! 

"O  Goil !  "  —  ejiirulatvd  poor,  gnunt  IU-|nibali.— 
then  paused  a  mtmieot,  to  eonsider  what  her  prayer 
hIioiiM  I"',  —  "  O  fiinl.  —  our  Fallier,  —  are  we  ao* 
thy  childriiu  ?     lia,vu  uwruy  uu  u«l  " 


xvnx 

OOTERNOB    PTSCHEDN. 

JuTWB  pTNcniyjs,  wline  hia  two  relativeia  have  fled 
away  with  eiich  ill-considcruil  hiLtti.-,  slUl  sits  i»  tlm  uld 
parlor,  keeping  house,  as  tbo  familiar  pbra«o  i»,  in  the 
absence  nf  itii  ordinary  oocnpanta.  To  him,  and  to 
the  vonerahle  l*«iwc  of  U«j  Sewn  Gables,  <ioe9  our 
Htory  now  betake  itself,  like  an  owl,  bewildcrvd  in  tho 
daylight,  and  ha.'«ten!ng  bai'k  to  hi.4  hollow  tree. 

The  Judge  has  not  shifted  his  position  for  a  long 
wliik'  imw.  He  luw  not  slirrvd  hand  or  foot,  nor 
withdravru  his  eyes  bo  much  as  a  bairVbreadth  from 
their  fixe<l  gaze  towards  the  comer  of  the  room,  siuc« 
the  footsteps  of  >[v[)xibiib  and  Clifford  crenkcd  along 
the  passage,  and  the  outer  door  was  closed  cautiously 
bdiind  their  exit.  He  holda  hi«  watch  in  his  Ivft 
hand,  but  clutched  in  such  a  manner  that  you  cannot 
luc  ttie  di;iUplate.  How  pr(>fouu<l  »  fit  of  iite<litatiou  > 
Or,  supposing  him  asleep,  how  infantile  s  quietude  of 
conscience^  and  what  wholosome  order  in  tlt«  gastric 
region,  are  betokened  by  slumber  so  entirely  undis< 
tuibed  with  starts,  cramp,  twitches,  muttered  dr«aui- 
talk,  triuiijH't-Wasts  through  tho  nasal  organ,  or  luiy  this 
sligbtcit  irregulai'ity  of  breath  !  You  must  hold  yoiip 
own  breath,  to  mtisfy  yourself  whetlier  ]u>  bn^athes 
at  all.  It  is  quite  inaudible.  You  hear  the  ticking  ol 
hiii  wtt4>h :  hi.4  breath  you  4I0  not  hear.  A  most  re- 
freshing slumber,  duublluss  I    And  yot,  the  Judge  can- 
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not  h»  asleep.  Ilim  eyes  are  open !  A  vcterao  poU^J 
tk'taii,  ftucli  ^4  be,  woultl  never  fall  a&leep  with  widft*1 
open  eyes,  lest  some  enemy  or  luuchief-makcr,  taking 
him  thus  at  nnawai'es,  should  peep  througli  these  vrin- 
(lowM  into  his  ciiisciouHtieHi',  ati<l  iiinkv  fltrangv  clUcov> 
erica  among  Uw  mninisconccs,  projoots,  hopes,  Bp])n^ 
hensioD^  weaknesses,  and  strong  points,  which  be  has 
hcn-tuforv  NluirtHl  v.\llt  nobodj.  A  eiuitioiw  niMi  ia 
proverbially  said  to  sleep  with  one  eye  oiien.  That 
may  be  witdutn.  But  not  with  botli ;  for  thi-i  were 
beedIe«8DeB8 !  No,  no  !  Judge  Pyneheon  cannot  be 
aalwj). 

It  is  odd,  however,  that  a  gentleman  so  burdened 
with  en^geinents,  —  and  noted,  too,  for  punctuality, 
— sliould  linger  thus  in  an  old  lonely  mansion,  which 
he  tiaa  never  seemed  very  fond  of  vixiting.  The  oaken 
cliair,  to  be  sure,  may  tempt  him  with  its  roominess. 
It  Ik,  iud«^'d,  A  Hjvu'iotis,  and,  allowing  for  the  rude 
age  that  fashioned  it,  a  moderately  eofiy  scat,  with  ca* 
pa<rity  enough,  at  all  events,  and  offering  no  rcstnint 
to  the  Judge's  breadth  of  beam.  A  bigger  man  might 
find  ample  aecomniMlation  in  iL  Hi«  ancestor,  now 
pieturcil  upon  tlio  n'all,  with  all  bis  English  beef  about 
him,  used  hardly  to  prewiit  a  front  extending  from 
dhow  to  elbow  of  this  chair,  or  a  biiso  tlmt  would 
cover  its  whole  eosbion.  Ihit  there  are  better  chairs 
tiian  tins, — mahogany,  blat'k- walnut,  roMWOod,  spring- 
seated  and  diunaAk-cushioned.  with  varied  slopes,  and 
innumerable  artifices  to  make  tltem  cauty,  and  obviate 
the  irk30«neRV8»  »f  too  tame  an  ease,  —  »  score  of 
audi  might  be  at  Judge  Fvncheon'e  service.  Vest 
in  a  acore  of  drawiofprooms  be  would  bo  nioro  thao 
welcome.  Mamma  would  advance  to  meet  him,  with 
outstret^ihed  hand ;  the  vitgiu  daughter,  elderly  aa  ihe 
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has  now  got  to  be,  —■  an  old  wtdowvr,  lu  lie  smilingly 
clciwHIiv!)  hhuNulf,  —  would  nlmkv  up  ihe  cushion  for 
tliu  Jud^'.  itnd  do  her  pretty  little  utmost  to  tnako 
Iiim  comfortable.  Fur  tliu  Jtidgu  ix  ii  prosperous 
sum.  Uii  vliL-risliioi  Iiia  schetuea,  moreover,  like  otlier 
people,  and  reaaouablj-  brighter  lliau  most  otiicrji ;  or 
iid  so,  at  li-ast,  n.t  tie  liiy  iihod  tliiH  morniag,  in  aa 
Agreuahle  hiilf-drowse,  planning  tlie  buaiDess  of  the 
day,  and  speculating  on  the  piulmliilitic^  of  the  next 
fifte^rn  yutrs.  A^'ith  his  firm  henlth,  and  the  little 
inroad  that  age  baa  made  upon  him,  fiftiN.>n  yi»r»  or 
twenty  —  yeti.  or  jK-rbajiN  fivt'-«D<I-tvri'iity  !  —  are  no 
more  than  he  may  fiurly  eall  his  own,  Five-and-lwenty 
yetan  for  the  enjoyment  of  Ida  real  cAtatc  in  town  and 
ramntry.  liiit  railroad,  bank,  and  insumncv  shares,  his 
United  Stateii  tituck,  —  lu.t  wi;altli,  in  whort.  however 
invested,  now  in  posse:raiun,  or  soon  to  be  acquired ; 
toother  witli  tlie  public  Iionore  tliat  have  fallen  upon 
faiia,  and  the  weightier  oiw*  llutt  are  y^-t  to  fidl  I  It  ix 
good!     It  IK  excellent  1     It  ia  enough! 

Still  lingering  in  the  ohl  t-hair  I  If  the  Judge  has  a 
little  time  to  throw  away,  why  does  not  he  visit  tho  in- 
•uranoo  office.  a»  is  his  fn-cjuent  custom,  and  sit  awhile 
in  one  of  their  k-athem-cushion«l  arm-chairs,  liKtcning 
to  the  gos»!p  of  the  d»y.  uiul  <lrop]>ing  some  deeply  d^ 
signed  crhanoe-word,  whiclt  viiW  W-  <'«'rt«in  to  liccome 
the  goxaip  of  to-umrrow !  And  have  not  tJie  bonk  di- 
rectors a  mouting  at  which  it  waa  tlie  Judge's  purpow 
to  be  present,  and  his  ofticc  to  preside?  In<h-cd  tlicy 
have ;  und  the  hour  is  noted  on  a  card,  which  Js,  or 
3Ught  to  be,  in  Judge  Pjiicheon's  right  vest-pocket 
Ijet  him  gu  thillu-r,  and  loll  at  euee  upon  his  money-. 
bags'     III-  h:is  ]<>uugi.<d  long  enougli  in  tlie  old  cliairl 

Thia  was  to  have  been  eaeh  a  busy  day  1    In  tin 
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Brat  pla«e,  the  interview  vith  Gifford.  llalf  an  lionr, 
by  t\w  Jxidgvn  rvckoniDg,  was  to  suffice  for  ttuit;  U 
would  prububly  be  leaa,  but  —  takmf;  into  ooDsidera* 
fttioii  that  HepKil)a]i  waa  first  to  be  dealt  with,  aud 
tltat  iJm-m  wonwn  nru  ft])t  to  make  miiny  wordK  when 
a  few  would  do  much  better  —  it  might  be  safest  to  aU 
low  lialf  nil  hour.  Half  ui  hour?  Why,  Jud^,  it  is 
■Iraady  two  boura,  by  yutir  own  undoriatiogly  aucunte 
chronometer  [  Glance  your  eye  down  at  it  and  see  I 
Ah !  be  will  not  [^vn  hiniM-If  the  Irriublv  t-ith^-r  to  Umd 
his  hewl,  or  elevate  his  hand,  so  a^  to  bring  the  faitlf 
ful  tinic-liffrjM^r  within  hta  range  of  mioni  l^mc,  all 
a^  once,  a)>|K-nr8  to  ban)  bocuinu  a  uwttvr  of  no  int^ 
meot  with  the  Judge  I 

Aud  luis  h»  f(irgi^tt4^n  nil  tho  oth<-r  iti^iii*  of  hU 
tnemorauda  ?  Clifford's  aSair  arrangwl,  ho  was  to  meet 
a  Stati:  Street  broker,  who  liiu  undertaken  to  proeurA 
a  heary  peicent^fe,  and  the  best  of  puper.  for  a  few 
loose  thoiL-iaiid.t  which  the  Judge  haiiixni.t  to  have  hy 
hiiD,  nnittTcstod.  T\w  wrinkled  not^-tthaver  will  bare 
takoii  hia  railroad  trip  in  vain.  Half  an  hour  lab-r.  in 
tile  stn-ft  next  to  tfal»,  there  was  to  )w  an  auction  of 
real  estate,  including  a  portion  of  the  old  Pyncbeon 
property,  origiually  belonging  to  Mauh-'.t  gnixlvn- 
grouml.  It  luw  bv«n  alienated  from  the  Pj'nclieoiis 
these  four-«core  years ;  but  thn  Judge  hail  kept  it  in  his 
eye,  and  luul  net  hiit  lieart  on  rcannexing  it  to  tbt*  smitU 
deroeane  still  left  around  the  Seven  Oablea ;  and  now, 
during  tbi.t  odd  fit  of  oblivion,  thn  fatid  hmnuH-r  must 
have  fallen,  and  transferred  our  ancient  patrimony  to 
sonie  alien  po^iM'Mor  I  Poasibly,  indee<l,  llie  nale  may 
Iiave  been poiitponcd  till  fairer  woutbcr.  If  ko,  will  the 
Judge  inako  it  oimvenieut  to  be  present,  and  favor  tba 
■notiouoer  with  bis  bid,  oii  the  proxuuat*:  oceaaion  ? 
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Tht^  nv-st  affair  was  ia  bay  a  lione  for  Wa  own  driv- 
big.  The  one  beretofuru  \\\»  favoritu  HtumlilMl,  tliis 
very  moniing,  »d  tlie  road  to  town,  and  most  be  at 
onc«  ducanlw).  Judge  Pjiifheon'H  nwk  Li  too  pro- 
■nous  to  be  risked  on  such  a  oontin^ncT  as  a  stiimbUog 
Itocd.  Sbotilcl  all  tlw  abov«  bunincM  be  seasonably 
got  through  with,  he  might  iittvnd  the  meeting  of  a 
charitable  aocietjr  j  the  very  name  of  which,  however, 
In  tint  inultijilittity  of  Iuh  benevolence,  is  quito  for- 
gotten ;  bo  tliat  this  cngaguinont  may  pa8s  tmf  ultUledf 
and  no  great  Itann  done.  And  if  be  Itavo  tinte,  aniid 
the  jav»»  of  nioru  tirg«-nt  niittU-nt,  liu  inuxt  tuki^  ni«aa- 
ntea  for  the  renewal  of  Mrs.  l*jTicheon'B  tombstone, 
whidi,  (he  vexton  tclU  liini,  \v*»  fiUlvn  on  its  mitrbl« 
face,  and  is  cracked  cjiiite  in  twain,  f^be  was  a  praise 
worthy  woiiuui  enough,  tiiinlcs  the  Judge,  in  spitu  of 
her  nervoutiness,  and  the  tears  tliat  xhv  wax  »o  0007 
with,  and  ber  foolish  behavior  about  the  coffee ;  and 
aa  she  took  her  departure  so  seasonably,  he  wiU  not 
grudge  tlie  Accoud  tonibatono.  It  is  better,  at  least* 
than  if  she  liad  never  needed  any !  The  next  item  on 
liiif  liHt  wiw  t<>  give  ordera  for  some  fniit-tiwss  of  a 
nxc  iTunvty,  to  be  delivcniblo  at  his  oountry-scat,  io 
the  ensiling  antiunn.  Yes,  buy  tbero,  by  all  means) 
and  ntay  tliu  peacliOM  lie  bi»oiouif  in  your  nuiitt]t,  Judge 
Pyncbeon  I  After  this  comes  something  more  inn 
]>ortant.  A  eomuilttee  of  hiit  ])olitic;d  ]uirty  Iiah  bo- 
Sought  him  for  a  hiiodred  or  two  of  dollars,  iu  addition 
to  bia  previous  diHbuiw>inenta,'towarda  carrying  on  tlM 
bU  campaign.  The  Judge  is  a  patriot;  tho  fate  of 
the  country'  is  staked  on  tbe  November  election ;  and 
besuleit,  w  will  W  KbadoMvd  forth  in  anottwr  |mu»* 
graph,  he  has  no  trifling  stake  of  his  own  in  the  same 
great  game. 
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nay,  be  mil  be  liberal  beyond  tbeir  expet^tationH ;  tboj 
ebitll  have  a  <rlivi-k  for  five  huiidml  iIaU»rs,  and  more 
•Hon,  if  it  be  needed.  "What  n«xt?  A  decayed 
widow,  whose  htMbauid  wa«  Jtutgi!  Pynchcon's  «arly 
friend,  has  laid  Iwrr  wise  of  dvgtitution  liefore  him,  in 
ft  var}'  moving  letter.  She  and  tier  fair  daughter  ha\'0 
scarcely  bn-aul  to  vat.  lie  jwi-Uy  intends  to  call  on 
her,  to-day, — perhaps  so  —  perhaps  not, —  aocord' 
bgly  lut  he  may  liap]>en  to  liave  lelauni,  and  a  unall 
bank-note. 

Anotlter  biiHint'w,  wliich,  liowever,  he  puta  no  great 
weight  on  (it  is  well,  yuii  know,  to  be  heedful,  but  not 
orer^nxiouA,  aa  ivHpecla  one*8  personal  keallli),— 
another  business  tlien,  vow  to  oonstdt  hi»  fnniily  phy- 
sician. Alwut  what,  for  Heaven's  sake?  Why,  it  is 
rather  diffit^'tdt  to  di.-wrilw  the  f^mptonis.  A  luerv 
dimneaa  of  sight  and  dizziness  of  brain,  was  it? — or  a 
diMt;^-enble  diukiii^.  or  Htiflinj,'.  or  giii^titij^,  or  bii1> 
blini;,  in  tlie  rvgion  of  the  lliorax,  an  the  imatomists 
Bay? — ^or  waa  it  a  pretly  severe  throbbing  and  kiek* 
ing  of  the  ht-art,  rather  cn-ditidile  fo  liiin  than  ntlicr- 
WiM-,  as  showing  that  the  or^ii  had  not  been  left  out 
of  the  Judge')!  physical  contrivance?  No  matter  what 
it  was.  The  dtx-tor,  probably,  would  vmile  at  tho 
•tatenieiit  of  such  trifles  to  his  professional  ear;  the 
Judge  would  smile  in  hix  turn ;  and  meeting  one 
anotli«r*»  eyes,  they  woidd  enjoy  a  hearty  laugh  to- 
^ther!  But  a  fig  for  medical  advict-!  Tho  Judgo 
irill  ne\-er  need  it. 

Pray,  pray.  Judge  Pj-noheon,  look  nt  your  wateh, 
(K>w!  What  —  not  a  glance!  It  is  wttliin  ten  tnio" 
ot«a  of  tlie  <liuner-hoiir !  It  siuvly  cannot  liave 
■lipiwd  your  mentor^'  that  tlte  dinner  of  t<Mlay  is  to  bo 
the  uoet  importaDt,  in  its  consequences,  of  all  the  din- 
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Ben  yon  ever  ato.  Yf «,  prwiwly  tho  moirt  important ; 
although^  in  tUe  rounte  of  your  somowbat  eminent 
ciiruor,  you  haw  l)eeii  plaoett  high  tovranlci  th«  hi^ail  of 
tlie  table,  at  §iileD<Ii<l  banqiivts,  and  Itavu  jioHrod  out 
your  festive  fl(H|U(-»e«  to  ears  yet  eehoing  with  WeU 
oter's  mighty  organ  •  Umv*.  No  public  tlinncr  tJua^ 
however.  It  t*  merely  a  gsthering  of  some  dozen  or 
80  of  friends  from  scvurul  tliittriou  of  th«  St»t« ;  men 
of  distinguished  character  and  inlliii-ncv,  RNMtinbling, 
aJmoMt  ciuniaUy,  nt  tb«!  Iiousc  of  a  ccmimon  friend,  like- 
vbe  distinguished,  who  will  malic  thum  weloume  to  a 
little  Wtt<^r  than  lit»  onlinary  fare.  Nothing  in  tho 
way  of  French  cookciy,  but  an  excellent  dinner  ntvcr^ 
theleaa.  Real  tnrtle,  we  undentand,  and  nnhiion,  tau- 
tog,  canvas-lMU'ks,  pig,  Knglish  mutton,  good  roast- 
beef,  or  tlatiitien  of  that  serious  kind,  fit  for  stibMtnntial 
country  gi-ntlt-invn,  a»  thc«o  lionorablc  ]>ersons  motitly 
are.  Tlio  delicacies  of  the  season,  in  short,  and  fli^ 
voRtl  by  u  brand  of  ol<l  Madeira  wluoh  haij  been  the 
prid«  of  many  seaBons.  It  is  tiie  Juno  brand ;  a  glo> 
rioiis  wine,  fragrant,  and  full  of  gvnlle  iiii^ht ;  a  bot- 
tled -  up  hii))i)ines<,  put  by  for  u»c ;  a  golden  liquid, 
worth  more  tlian  liquid  gold ;  ho  rare  and  aduiimidcs 
that  veteran  wiiic-ljibi>er»  count  it  among  tlit'ir  epochs 
to  tuive  tasted  it!  It  drives  away  the  hi^rl-aehe,  and 
aabstitutvs  no  hcAd-aefafl  t  Could  the  Judge  but  <)u&ff 
*  gliuiii,  it  might  enable  bim  to  dlialce  off  the  unao* 
oonntable  Ictliargy  which  (for  th«  ten  intervening  min- 
utes, an<l  ftro  to  Itoot,  aru  alruady  past)  has  made  him 
fluch  a  li^gard  at  thia  uomentoun  dinner.  It  would 
all  but  revivt;  »  deftd  man !  ^Vould  you  like  to  si])  it 
now.  Judge  Pynelieon  ? 

Alaft,  thiH  dinner!     Have  you  really  forgott4.li  its 
true  object?    Then  let  uu  whisper  iti  that  you  may 
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start  at  onoe  out  of  the  oaken  cliair.  which  really 
80CUI3  to  ho  etK^iiaiiU-il,  Uku  Ihi^  otii;  iii  Cuuiuj,  (ir  that 
in  which  MoU  Pitcher  impriMmMl  joar  own  gntnd- 
{other.  But  amhition  is  a  talisman  more  powerful 
than  witolK-raft.  Start  tip.tlie»,  am),  liurning  thn>ugli 
the  streetK,  burst  in  upon  tlio  <M>m]>any,  that  they  maj 
begin  before  the  fish  is  spoiled  \  They  wait  for  you  i 
■nd  it  is  Uttlo  for  your  intt-rvKt  thut  thuy  nliould  wait. 
These  gentlemen  —  need  you  be  told  it? — hare  aa- 
scmhled,  not  witliout  purpose,  from  ever)'  <nwrtcr  of 
tile  State.  Thoy  nro  prttLiisoil  jwliticiatis,  every  man 
of  them,  ntid  skilled  (o  adjust  those  jireliuiiiuiry 
measures  which  »tcjJ  from  the  people,  without  ita 
knowleilge,  the  power  of  choosing  its  own  rulen.  Tlie 
popular  voice,  at  tlwj  next  ^bcrufttoriul  election, 
though  loud  as  thunder,  will  bo  really  but  an  eeho  of 
what  these  gentlemen  shall  speak,  iiuder  their  breath, 
at  your  friend's  festive  board.  Tlicy  meet  to  doci<lB 
upon  their  candidate.  This  little  knot  of  subtle 
Bchemers  will  euutrol  the  convention,  and,  through  it, 
dictate  to  the  party.  Aud  wliat  wortliier  candidate, 
—  more  wiie  and  learned,  mare  noted  for  phihm- 
thropie  liberality,  truer  to  safe  principles,  tried  oftener 
by  public  tratt-*,  mom  spotless  in  private  ohanwter, 
with  a  larger  stake  in  the  common  welfare,  and  dee]>cr 
groumled,  by  hereditary  descent,  in  the  faith  and  prac- 
tice of  the  Purilan.-s  —  whiit  m.-ui  can  I>e  p«*«;'nte<l  for 
the  suffrn^o  of  the  people,  mt  etiiinently  eouibiniug  all 
thest)  claiiita  to  the  ehief-rulenUiip  as  Judge  PynoheoD 
lieie  before  na? 

Make  haste;,  then  I  Do  your  part !  The  meed  for 
which  yon  Iiave  toiled,  and  fought,  and  <rlinibed,  and 
crept,  is  ready  for  your  grasp  I  Be  present  at  thic 
dinner !  —  drink  a  glass  or  two  of  that  noble  wine  I  ^ 
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mftke  your  pledges  in  om  low  a  wliisper  as  joa  wiU !  — 
und  j^ou  rine  ii|t  froiu  table  virtually  gov«ruur  of  the 
glorious  oltl  Statfil  (jovcmor  PyncLoou  of  ^lassocho- 
sett^t 

AihI  is  tboru  no  pott^-nt  and  exhilarating  cordial  in 
a  eertoiuty  Uk»  this?  It  has  been  tliu  }p^id  jitirpoite 
of  Itiilf  your  lifetiiuv  tu  ubtaJD  it.  Now,  when  there 
needs  little  more  tlum  to  signify  your  acocptanoe,  why 
do  you  ait  «>  lutiipi.'Oily  in  your  preat-grcat-griind- 
father's  oaken  cluiir,  iis  if  preferring  it  to  the  ^bep- 
natorial  one?  We  harv  all  bvard  of  Kin;;  Log;  hut, 
in  thi-.w  jostling  tiin«s.  one  of  that  royal  kindred  will 
hanlly  win  Uie  race  for  an  elective  <.'liii'f-inagi»tra4'y. 

Well  I  it  is  absolutely  too  lat«  for  dinner !  Turtlo. 
Sainton,  taiitog,  woodcoek.  botli-d  tiirkiiy,  South-Down 
iiiiitlon,  pig,  i-oast-beef,  have  vanitOied,  or  exist  only 
in  fmgnivnts,  with  liikownrm  potat^K.-s,  and  f^avios 
cnisted  over  with  cold  fat.  The  Judge,  had  he  done 
nothing  «'t--Ks  would  have  achievLHl  wondert  with  liis 
knife  and  fork.  It  was  ho,  yo4i  know,  of  whom  it 
used  to  he  Haid.  in  n-ferenoo  tu  his  ogre-like  appetite, 
tlint  liis  ('n-ator  made  htm  a  great  aniutul,  but  thai 
the  dinnerhour  made  him  a,  great  beast.  Persona 
of  ]m  lai^  senMial  endowments  muiit  claim  iitdul* 
gence,  at  their  fi-uding-time.  Hut,  for  oan;  the  JudgA 
U  ratirely  too  Iat«  for  dinner !  Too  lat«,  we  fear,  even 
to  join  tlti-  piirty  at  tlieir  wine '.  Tlie  f^K*U  are  wvru 
and  merry ;  tliey  have  pn>n  up  the  Judge ;  and,  ooi^ 
ditding  tliat  the  Five-Soilent  haw  hini,  they  will  fix 
upon  another  candidatu.  Wi^re  our  friend  now  to 
Btalk  in  among  tltem,  with  that  wide-opeit  »tare,  at 
onoo  wiUl  and  rttoUd,  bia  iiugvuial  prcHcntw  wonkl  ba 
Rpt  to  chiuigc  their  cheer.  Neither  would  it  be  seemly 
in  Judge  Pyndwon,  generally  so  scrupuloua  in  hia 
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HttJro,  to  Hhnw  IitmM-lf  nt  n  dinner 'talile  with  that 
orinisnn  Mtaiu  upon  bis  Hhirt^bosoni.  By  tlie  by,  )iow 
came  it  tliere?  It  is  an  ii{;ly  sight,  at  any  rate ;  and 
tbe  wi.-tiCHt  way  for  tiw  Jnd^  i^  to  button  his  coat 
ctoM'ly  over  bis  breast,  ant],  talcJnj;  hin  honM  »ad 
efaaiae  from  tbe  livery-stablo.  to  nutko  all  Hi>ced  to 
bu  ovni  botiw.  Ilieiv.  after  a  gla-w  of  liramly  ami 
water,  anct  a  inutto&-choj>,  a  beefsteak,  n  broiled  fowl, 
or  flomo  flucb  liasty  little  dinner  aiid  siipjier  all  in  one, 
ho  Imd  better  spend  tlie  eveninjj  by  tbe  fireside.  Ho 
must  toast  his  slippers  a  long  wlule,  in  onler  to  get 
nd  of  the  eJiilli»es(  w]iii-b  tbe  uir  of  thiii  vUc  old  liouiio 
baa  seat  eurdling  tliraugb  bis  veins. 

Up,  therefore,  tTiidge  Pynelieon,  up!  Yon  have  lost 
a  day.  B«t  to^norrow  will  be  hero  anon.  Will  you 
rise,  betimes,  and  make  the  most  of  it?  To-morrnw! 
To-uioiTow!  Tv-inorrow  !  W*.  that  are  aliw,  may 
rise  betimes  to-morrow.  As  for  liixn  tliat  has  died  to- 
day, his  morrow  will  ln>  tlte  n-f(iirr<-oti<>ii  mom. 

Meanwhile  the  twilight  is  glooming  upward  out  of 
the  eoniers  of  the  room.  The  aliadows  of  the  tall  fur- 
niture grow  (iLTpt-r,  and  nt  first  become  more  deRnitut 
thun,  spreading  wider,  they  lose  their  distinctness  of 
outline  in  the  dark  gniy  tide  of  oblivion,  a»  it  vivro, 
that  era.-])s  tdowly  over  tbe  various  objects,  and  tfae 
one  hnman  ligure  sitting  in  the  mid»t  of  tliem.  The 
gloom  ha.4  not  euU'rcd  from  without ;  it  haM  brooded 
here  all  day,  and  now,  taking  ita  own  ineritable  time, 
•fill  jMsse-sH  itsi'lf  of  evi-rythinf;.  The  .Intlgi-'s  fiw*, 
[ndi-ed,  rigid,  and  siugultirly  white,  refuws  to  melt  into 
this  universal  solvent.  Funter  and  fainter  grows  tho 
light.  It  IK  iM  if  another  ■loiibli'-handfid  of  darkness 
had  been  scattereil  tlirougli  tlie  air.  Now  it  is  no 
onger  gray,  but  sable.     Tliere  is  still  a  faint  appcaiv 
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•HOC  at  the  windon- ;  neither  a  glow,  nor  a  gleam,  nor 
a  f;limin«r,  —  any  phrase  of  light  woiilJ  expn»s  BOtne- 
tiling  far  brigliU'r  tlian  this  doubtful  perwrption,  (ir 
Buti^c,  ratbur,  tb:it  tlioru  w  a,  winduw  tliure.  Has  it 
yet  Taniabed  ?  No  t  —  yes  I  —  not  qiute !  And  there 
ia  Ktill  t.1l(^  swarthy  whit4-tit'.«.4,  —  W4>  shall  venture  to 
many  tlipse  iU-agrceing  words.  —  the  swartliy  white- 
ness of  Judge  Pj'ncbeoQ'a  fa«e.  The  features  are  all 
gona ;  thvni  i»  only  tliL-  pak-iifsx  of  them  left.  And 
how  looks  it  now  ?  There  is  no  wIimIow  !  Theix*  is 
no  face .'  An  inRnit'?,  iu»c>nitabIo  blaolciii?^  liny  annU 
Iiilatwl  sight !  Where  is  our  universe?  All  rriunbled 
away  from  a*  ;  and  we,  adrift  in  chao^  may  Iiearken 
to  tlm  gusts  of  homt-UtKs  win<t,  that  go  )>ighing  and 
murmuring  about,  in  quest  of  what  was  onee  a  world  ! 

Is  Uiuro  nn  otln-r  (H>uiid  ?  Oiio  otlii-r,  and  a  fejirful 
one.  It  ia  the  ticking  of  the  Judge's  watch,  which, 
ever  sinpo  IIcpKihiih  K-ft  thv  room  in  itearcb  of  Clif- 
ford, lie  bn3  been  holding  in  his  hand.  Be  the  cauAO 
what  it  may,  this  little,  (|tuct>  n^^ver-ooa-tiiig  thn>l>  of 
Time's  pulse,  repi-ating  itx  small  strokes  with  siH-h 
busy  regularity,  in  Judge  Pyncheon's  motionless  liand. 
bu  Ml  effect  of  terror,  wliiirh  we  do  not  find  iu  any 
other  accompaniment  of  the  scene. 

Ditt,  li»t4>»!  Tlint  puff  of  the  breete  was  louder;  it 
Ind  a  tone  unlike  the  dreary  and  sullen  one  which  luu 
beraoaiuxl  iUu-lf,  and  afHiirted  all  mankind  with  mis- 
vmble  sympalby.  for  five  darn  jwst.  Tlw  wind  lias 
Teeied  about!  It  now  comes  boisterously  from  the 
ionhwi«t,  and,  taking  hold  of  the  aged  frautcwork  of 
le  Seven  Gables,  given  it  a  shake,  like  a  wreetlpr 
that  wfiulil  try  stn-ngtb  witli  his  antagonist.  Anotlier 
uid  another  sturdy  ttissli;  with  tlte  bUntl  The  old 
house  creaks  again,  and  makes  a  vociferoiu  but  aome- 
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what  nuioUilligiblti  bcUowiiig  in  its  sooty  throat  (tlM 
bifi;  fluiN  wo  mean,  of  ita  wi<le  chlinnvy),  juartly  in 
oomplaitit  at  thu  ru<U<  win<l.  but  rather,  us  WGts  their 
cenbtr^'  anil  a  half  of  liustile  it)tiiiia<?_v,  in  tou^h  il«^fi< 
anvc  A  rumbling  kiatl  of  a  bltuttcr  ruars  bt-liind  tha 
fire-bofird.  A  door  has  §Iamjnod  above  atairii.  A  win- 
dow, )ii-rha)M,  liaj*  bct'u  li-fl  o]x;ii,  or  vhb  is  drii-cn  in 
by  an  iinruly  ^Ht  It  is  not  to  be  conceived,  before- 
hanit,  wliat  wonderful  wiiid-iiiHtriiiiii-ntii  uir  thf*e>  old 
timber  uansions,  and  liow  Itaiintcil  with  tlio  strangest 
noises,  which  iimncdiatcly  begin  to  sing,  and  nigh,  and 
sob,  and  tthriek,  —  antl  U>  smite  with  iOf<1ge-Iuunmfrs, 
aity  but  pundcruiu,  in  soino  distant  chamber,  —  and 
to  tread  along  the  entrion  na  witli  atately  fiMitiUrjin,  and 
rustic  np  Mid  down  the  staircase,  as  witlt  sillis  mirac- 
ulously stiff,  —  whenever  tlw  gale  catchoa  the  lumsu 
with  a  window  o[)cn,  and  gets  fairly  into  iL  Would 
that  we  n'ere  not  on  attendant  spirit  here.!  It  is  too 
awful !  This  clamor  of  the  wind  tlirough  lite  loni-ly 
botue  :  tlKfi  Judfce's  (|itictudo,  as  be  sits  invisible  ;  and 
that  pertina/rioiLt  ticking  of  his  watch  I 

As  rcfjanls  Jiul;^  Pyncln-on's  invisibility,  howc^-er, 
that  matter  will  soon  bo  remedied.  The  northwt-st 
vind  has  swept  tJie  sky  k>luar.  The  win<low  is  di*- 
tinotly  seen.  Through  its  |mnes.  moreover,  we  dimly 
catch  thu  sw(^p  of  tlie  dark,  clustering  foliage,  out- 
side, fluttt-'ring  with  a  constant  invgidarity  of  movfr 
mont,  and  letting  in  a  peep  of  starlight,  now  here, 
now  there.  Oft«ner  than  any  utlic^r  object,  thvw) 
glimpses  illumiuato  the  Judge's  face.  But  here  c<»ne8 
mot«  effectual  light.  Observe  that  silvery  dance  u|M>n 
tbo  npiwr  briuicJim  of  tliv  pcar-crce,  aod  now  a  liltiv 
lower,  and  now  on  the  whole  mass  of  bonghs,  while, 
through  their  shifting  intricacies,  the  uooubeanu  fall 
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ulant  into  tiw  mom.  Tlwy  play  over  the  Jtidgo's 
figtiTtf  imd  Btbow  Uiitt  \vi  Iium  tiot  Nliri\-il  tliix>ugbottt 
Uie  hours  of  darkneas.  They  follow  the  shadows,  in 
(■lianf^'fiil  sjiort,  acTom  hia  uncliangitig  fvatttn^  They 
f^leiim  upon  hi«  wntch.  His  )^i«p  con(.-c(als  Ui«  dial* 
pUte ;  but  we  know  that  the  faithful  Itand.4  have  met; 
for  ouu  uf  tli«  city  rUx^ka  tells  miiliiight. 

A  man  of  stiudy  undcrstiLndin];,  like  Judge  Pyil~ 
obeoii,  eaT«<t  no  moi-e  for  twelve  o'<-lock  lit  night 
than  for  thv  corroipouding  Iiotir  of  noon.  However 
juat  t]ie  parallel  dranii.  in  Bome  of  the  preceding 
pAgi-»,  l>i'lw«t>ti  hiit  Puritan  nn<'cttor  and  hiitiwlf,  it 
fails  in  this  point.  The  Fynchcon  of  two  nrntimes 
t^o,  in  conunon  with  nioiit  of  hia  con  tern  porariea,  prc^ 
fussed  his  full  belief  in  spiritual  Diiniittrations,  <lI- 
though  reckoning  tlicin  chiefly  of  a  malignant  chais 
acter.  Tho  Pynelieon  of  to-night,  who  sits  in  yonder 
arm-ohair,  believes  iu  no  sm-h  nonseiute.  Such,  at 
K^axt,  wiui  hL*  cri'i'd,  *am.v  few  hours  since  His  hair 
will  not  bristle,  thuntfore,  at  tho  stories  which  —  in 
times  when  chimney  -  comers  liad  Iwnchca  in  thorn, 
where  old  iK^o])le  Hut  jHiking  into  tlu^  ashes  of  the  past, 
and  raking  out  traditions  like  live  coals  —  used  to  be 
told  abciiit  U)is  very  room  of  hi.'*  luieestral  house.  In 
fact,  these  tali-ii  are  too  absiurd  to  bristle  even  eliild- 
hood's  hair.  What  sense,  meaning,  or  moral,  for  ex- 
ample, such  as  cvcJJ  gliovUMlorii-s  Mioidd  be  sitsreptl- 
tAe  of.  can  be  traced  in  the  r!<)ieuloiLS  legen<l,  llint.  at 
midnight,  all  the  dead  I'yncheoiis  are  bomid  to  aaaein* 
ble  in  this  pirlor?  And,  pray,  for  what?  Why,  to 
see  whether  tlte  portrait  of  their  ancestor  still  keeps 
its  plan!  u]M>n  tlie  wall,  in  compliance  with  hia  testa* 
Dientiiry  directions  !  Is  it  wortii  while  to  couio  out  o( 
their  graves  for  that  ? 
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We  are  tecuplM]  to  inakc  a  little  sport  with  the  idea. 
Ghottt-Mtorivfi  arc  bimlly  to  Itc  trvatitl  mHounIv,  wiy 
longer.  The  bmily-party  of  tbe  ilefuQct  Fyncbeotu, 
wc  praramc  goes  oflT  in  tlu%  -vim. 

First  oomes  tbe  aowstor  Llmstlf.  in  his  block  cloak 
■teci>le-lu)l.  nnil  trutik-lireccliefl,  ^irt  about  thi;  vwxi 
with  It  k-;ttlivn)  tx'lt.  in  nliich  Imngit  lii"  i>t(x-l-htltfic7 
Bword ;  he  has  a  long  staff  in  his  haQtl.  sufh  as  |^ntle> 
men  in  advanced  life  iumhI  to  trarn',  an  much  for  tht 
dii^it)'  of  the  thinj;  as  for  tlur  BU|)|>ort  to  Im  derived 
from  it.  lie  look.4  uji  at  the  |M>rtrait ;  a  thing  of  no 
eultftanrt!,  gnzing  at  iUt  own  ]Miint(-<l  tniagn  I  All  is 
eafo.  The  pictuni  is  still  there.  Tbe  purpose  of  Lis 
brain  lutii  bt't'n  kept  tiacr»l  thus  loug  aft«r  the  man 
himself  luw  ii))roul4^1  up  in  gnivirj'uni  gruxx.  Sen- '  Itu 
lifta  his  ineffectual  hand,  and  tries  the  frame.  All 
B»fc!  But  it  that  a  Muile?  —  is  it  mit,  rather,  a 
frovm  of  deadly  import,  that  darkens  over  the  shadow 
of  hix  f4Mitnrcs?  The  stout  Colonel  is  disMUUried ! 
So  decided  is  bis  look  of  dist-onteot  as  to  iui|iart  ad- 
ditional di.tliiietuesit  to  Iiia  fi-ntun,-^ ;  through  which, 
DCTOrtlM-Irss,  the  iniMinlight  pussfs,  and  flickers  on  tlio 
wall  bevond.  Something;  has  stranjircly  vexed  llie  ances- 
tor 1  With  a  grim  idiake  of  the  Ui'od,  hi-  turns  away. 
HuTv.  eome  other  PynclH-ons,  the  whole  tribe,  in  their 
half  a  dozen  generations,  jostling  and  i-lljowiiig  one  an- 
Otbor,  to  n-JU'li  lli<^  pii-liiiT'.  ^^'v  l)t'h<il<)  ikgi-a)  iiM'ii  an<l 
grantlamcs,  a  ch-rgj-man  with  the  Puritanic  stiffnese 
atill  in  his  garb  and  mien,  and  a  reil-i-oati-*!  officer  of 
Uie  oKl  Kn-nrh  war ;  and  tbciv  <'<imcs  tin*  ■iliii])-kwping 
Pyncheon  of  a  century  ago,  with  the  rufBea  turned 
back  frtiin  his  wrists ;  and  Umto  tlw!  [fcriwiggi^l  and 
broni(U-<l  getitlcmnn  of  tlw  artist's  legend,  with  tho 
beautiftU  and  pensive  Alice,  who  brings  no  pride  out 
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ftf  her  vir^n  ETa^■G.  All  try  the  ptc-turo-frame.  "What 
do  tlii.'iH;  gluwtly  people  neek?  A  tuutbur  liftit  hur 
child,  that  hi»  littlo  handH  miiy  toitch  it  I  There  \a 
evidently  a  inystury  about  the  picture,  that  pei-j>lexc3 
Hksk  poor  I'y  II  I' Ill-oil*  wlwii  tlii-y  tmglit  to  be  »t  rt-st. 
In  a  corner,  tucanwhile,  stands  the  liffure  of  an  elderly 
man,  in  »  leather  jerkin  and  Ltvt)i')u^.4,  with  a  <-:ii'pi-n- 
ter's  rule  Btii'lcing  out  of  lils  i«idc  pm-ket ;  he  points  liia 
finger  at  tlte  bearded  Colonel  and  his  desoendanta, 
nodding;,  jivrinp,  inorkiiip,  imd  (iniilly  bursting  into 
obsU'ej>erouK,  tliou^h  inuiidible  lau^liter. 

Indulging  Mur  fancy  in  thin  freak,  wo  hnrc  partly 
loot  the  powtT  of  rcHtraiiit  and  jiuidiuieo.  \Ve  di^lttt 
guiab  an  unlooked-for  (ifrni-e  in  our  visionary  scene. 
Atnun;;  tliotw  nncoitial  pi'<^<p1e  thciv  is  a  young  mao, 
dresHcd  in  the  ver}'  fashion  of  to-day :  he  wears  a  dark 
fnH-k-cout,  almost  dcstiluU?  of  skirfc*.  gray  juintaJoons, 
gaiter  boots  of  patent  Icathi-r,  and  has  a  Gnely  nTought 
gold  chain  a^nuM  bin  bi-east,  and  a  little  Mlvei--lieadMl 
whalebone  stick  in  hiH  hand.  \Wirv  wc  to  incct  tliis 
flgun>  at  noonday,  we  should  greet  liini  as  young  Jaf- 
frcy  Pynchcon,  the  .Tu<lgir«  only  surviving  child,  who 
has  been  s^iendlng  the  last  two  years  in  foreign  travel. 
If  Mill  in  life,  Imw  eoroes  hU  i^hadon-  liither?  If  dead, 
what  a  misforttmc !  Thi;  old  Pynelicon  pro)K>rty.  t<v 
gether  wiUi  the  great  estate  acquired  by  tlie  young 
man's  fntber,  would  devolve  «n  whom  ?  On  )ioor, 
foolish  Clifford,  gaunt  Ilepoibab,  and  rustic  UttJa 
Phtebe!  But  another  an<)  a  greater  marvel  greets 
(U  1  Can  wi-  liclivve  our  eycH  ?  A  stt>ut,  elderly  geo- 
tleman  has  made  his  appearance  ;  he  has  an  aspect  of 
eminent  rv^^iHi-t ability,  nears  a  bUek  eoat  and  panta- 
ImiiiH,  of  roomy  widlli,  and  might  be  pronounced  ncm- 
pulounly  neat  in  hi^  attire,  hut  for  a  broad  crioUOO 
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■tnin  ncnn*  Iiis  Mtowy  neckcloth  and  down  lii-s  aiutt- 
bosom.  la  it  the  Judgp,  or  no  ?  How  «iui  it  be  Juilgo 
Pynclieou  ?  We  diacern  his  fipire,  as  plainly  as  the 
flii-ki<ring  mooultcaniM  t-iut  mIiow  u^  aiij-thiug,  titill  ncalcd 
in  the  oAken  ohair  I  Bo  tho  u]>ixu-ition  wliosu  it  luay. 
It  advftticva  to  tho  picture,  eeems  to  seize  the  frauiO) 
trtiM  tu  ix'L'p  bclund  it,  und  turns  away,  with  a  frown 
as  black  as  the  ancestral  one. 

Till-  faiitiiMlic!  xi^'iu-  juHt  hinted  at  inii.tt  by  no  means 
be  considered  as  fonning  au  actual  jwrtion  of  our  story. 
We  were  l)etray«d  into  this  brief  extravagance  by  the 
quiver  of  the  niuonljoams  ;  tliey  diutiv  hand -in -hand 
villi  sliadow»,  and  are  reflected  in  the  luokin^f-glass, 
which,  you  arc  awaif,  is  always  a  kind  of  window  op 
doonniy  into  the  spirihial  world.  Wo  needed  ri'lief, 
moreover,  from  our  too  long  and  cxcluitive  oontctnpliir 
tion  of  that  figure  in  tbe  chair.  This  wild  wind,  too, 
has  toitiwi]  our  Uioughta  into  strange  confusion,  bat 
without  tcurin{;  them  away  from  tlwir  onv  iletcrmmed 
oentte.  Yonder  leaden  Judge  sits  immovably  upon 
our  *ou).  ^V'ill  he  never  »tir  again  ?  We  Ghjdl  go 
mod  unless  he  stirs  !  You  may  the  better  estitnate  his 
quietude  by  the  fearlesanciu  of  a  little  mouse,  which 
utK  on  itM  hiud  legs,  in  n  streak  of  moonlight,  close  by 
Judge  Pynchcon'a  foot,  ami  seems  to  meditate  a  jour- 
ney of  exploration  over  tliis  gnvit  black  bulk.  Hat 
what  has  startled  the  nimble  little  momte?  It  is  tho 
viaaj^  of  grinudkiti,  nutxidc  of  tlie  window,  where  he 
appears  to  have  posted  himself  for  a  deliberate  watcL 
This  grimalkin  has  a  venr  ugly  look.  Is  it  a  rat  watcli- 
ing  for  a  mouse,  or  the  de^'il  for  a  human  eoul?  Would 
we  eould  scare  him  from  tlie  window  I 

Tltnnk  ]  leaven,  tliv  night  is  wcllnigh  past  I  The 
Uoonbcama  have  no  longer  bo  silvery  a  gleam,  nor 
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contrast  so  strongly  with  the  hlackiteaa  of  {!»  shaclowg 
uiiiiiii^  which  Uii-y  fall-  T hi-y  aix;  p:iIiT,  now  ;  tlio 
BhadoM*!)  look  pr«y»  »ot  hlack.  The  boisterous  wind  is 
kuRlted.  Wbat  is  the  hour?  Ah!  the  watch  has  at 
IfUft  waited  u>  tick ;  for  tJio  Judj^-'s  forp^-tful  tingi'rs 
neglected  to  wind  it  up,  aa  Ufiual,  at  ten  o'clock,  being 
half  aw  fiour  iir  so  Iwfore  hi*  ordiuary  liudtinic,  — and 
it  has  rim  down,  for  tht>  tiret  time  in  five  years.  But 
th«  great  world-clock  of  Tiuie  still  keeps  iu*  beat.  The 
dn-Jiry  iiiglil  —  for,  oh,  bow  dn-iiry  socms  its  haunted 
waste,  behind  us '.  — gives  p]ave  to  afresh,  ti-auspareut 
elouiilcw  inoru.  Hlejwi^i,  bli-.-wi.'d  nuliaiiiiu  I  The  day- 
beam  —  even  what  tittlu  of  it  finds  its  way  into  this 
alwuyx  dusky  parlor  —  seeins  {kuI  of  tlio  iiiiivi-rsal 
benediction,  aunulUng  cviJ,  and  rendering  all  goodness 
posaibk-,  and  hitppineHs  nttuiiiitl>le.  Will  Judgv  Pyii- 
cheon  now  rise  up  from  his  ehair  ?  Will  he  go  forth, 
and  receive  tlic  wirly  wmlicftins  on  his  brow?  Will 
he  begin  this  new  day.  —  which  God  has  sniile<l  upon, 
and  l)les»»-d,  ami  given  to  mimkiiid,  —  will  hi!  lH>gin 
it  witli  better  purposes  than  the  many  that  have  been 
npiriit  amiss?  Or  arc  all  the  *lw|)-hiitl  stcheines  of  yes- 
tcnlay  as  stubborn  in  hix  hvurt,  and  us  busy  in  Itia 
brain,  as  ever? 

In  this  hitt«-r  cas0,  there  w  much  to  do.  WiU  tbo 
Judge  still  insist  witJi  llepxibah  on  the  interview  with 
Clifford  ?  Will  Iw  buy  a  wife,  elderly  gentleiiLan's 
horse  ?  \\'ill  he  persuade  the  purchaser  of  the  old 
Pyncheon  propt'rty  to  rttlinqtiinh  tlic  bargain,  in  hia 
favor?  Will  he  sec  his  family  physician,  and  obtain 
a  medicine  tliat  »J)all  preaerve  hint,  to  be  an  honor  and 
blessing  to  hit  race,  until  the  utmost  t4.Tin  of  pntri- 
anhal  longevity?  Will  Judge  P_^^lcheon.  above  :di, 
make  <Iiw  apologi«s   to  that   ouni)Kiny  of  houurabk» 
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friends,  and  satisfy  U>em  tliat  his  absence  from  Uui 
festive  boiird  wtw  unuv»iiU1)U'i  und  mo  ftdly  rutriove 
himself  in  their  good  opinion  that  lie  shall  yet  be  Gov. 
ernor  of  Mjissacliii-wtta  ?  And  all  tlicse  preit  jmrpoHes 
aocompiifihod,  will  he  wulk  the  strci'ts  u^in,  mth  that 
dog-day  miiile  of  elaborate  benevolence,  sultry  enough 
to  te]ii|it  flies  Ut  euinv  and  biux  in  it  ?  Or  will  he, 
after  the  tomb-like  seclusion  of  the  past  day  and  night, 
go  fortli  a  buitdilod  and  rf)>riitiiiit  man,  Korrowftd, 
gentle,  seeking  no  profit,  shrinking  from  worldly  honors 
hardly  dartog  to  love  God,  but  iKtld  to  love  his  fcUow- 
QUm,  and  to  do  him  wbnt  f^ood  li«  may  ?  Will  h«  bear 
about  vri til  htm, — no  odious  grin  of  feign<-d  heui^ 
Dity,  indolent  tn  iti  pretirnoe,  and  lontli«ome  in  it«  falao- 
hood,  —  but  the  tender  sadness  of  a  eontrite  iM^art, 
hrokon,  at  last.  bi-n<-atli  iu  own  weight  of  sin?  For  it 
is  nnr  belief,  wliatever  show  of  honor  he  may  have 
piled  ti|)<>i)  it,  tliat  there  wajt  heavy  siu  at  the  base  of 
this  man's  being. 

Bute  up.  Judge  Pynrlicon  !  The  moi-ning  minshine 
gammers  through  the  foliage,  and.  l»eautiful  and  holy 
aa  it  iit,  shuHH  nut  to  kimlli-  up  your  faix-.  RUe  up, 
thou  subtle,  worldly,  selfish,  iron-heurtitl  h^'pocrit^, 
and  make  tJiychoirc  wliether  still  to  lie  subtle,  worldly, 
witiidi,  irou-he«rted,  imd  h^'poeritital.  or  to  tear  tlit-n* 
sins  out  of  thy  nature,  though  tliey  bring  the  life 
bIwHl  with  thi-m  I  I'itA  Avenger  Li  upon  thee  \  Rise 
ap.  before  it  be  too  lato  I 

Wliatl  Thou  art  not  stirred  by  tliis  last  appeal? 
No.  not  a  jot !  And  tlieni  we  sec  a  fly.  — one  of  your 
common  liouse-flies.  sueh  as  are  always  buzzing  on  tba 
vin<hiw-[KU)L>,  —  which  hn.t  Hntidt  out  Governor  Pyn- 
chron,  ami  nliglits,  now  on  his  foruheiul,  now  on  Ititi 
(■bin,  itod  now,  Heaven  help  us  I  is  creeping  over  the 
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bridge  of  his  nose,  towards  tlie  would-be  cliief-ini^&- 
trate's  wide-open  eyes !  Canst  thou  not  brush  tho  fly 
away  ?  Art  thou  too  sluggish  ?  Thou  man,  that  badet 
BO  many  busy  projects  yesterday  I  Art  thou  toe  neak, 
that  waat  so  powerful  ?  Not  brush  away  a  fly  7  Nay, 
then,  we  give  thee  up  I 

And  hark  t  the  shop-bell  rings.  After  hours  like 
these  latter  ones,  through  which  we  have  borne  o'u 
heavy  tale,  it  is  good  to  be  made  sensible  that  there  x 
a  living  world,  and  that  even  this  old,  lonely  maneto;! 
retains  some  manner  of  connection  with  it.  We  br«>athfi 
more  freely,  emerging  from  Judge  Pyncheon's  ■w«f' 
ence  into  the  street  before  the  Seven  Gablea. 


XIX. 
Alice's  posies. 

TTncle  Venneii,  tnindling  a  wheelbarrow,  waa  the 
earliest  j)e»(»i  litirring  in  tlic  nuigliWrliood  Uie  day 
aft«r  t)iv  Htorm. 

Pynclieoii  Street,  in  f nint  of  tlw  HntiM!  of  tlic  $«:vcii 
Gaklcii,  viuf  a  fur  pIcii«uiiU.-r  scetiv  tliun  b  l>y-l4in«,  Min- 
fiuwl  by  shabby  fenees.  ajid  bordered  with  wooden 
dwellingti  of  tlie  ntcaiier  ehsx,  i-ould  reasiiiiahly  \m!  ex- 
pected to  prcseiit.  Nature  made  sweet  amends,  that 
morning,  for  the  live  unkindly  ibiyH  whioh  had  pre- 
eeded  it.  It  would  have  been  enough  to  live  for, 
merely  to  look  up  at  the  witle  l>ciiediotioii  of  the  aky,  or 
aa  uiiich  of  it  as  was  ^'isiblu  botwwn  the  hotucti,  gvuia] 
ODce  more  with  Hiuishine.  Every  object  was  agreeable, 
vbetlicr  to  Iw  ffoxiX  at  in  tliv  bn-adtli,  or  examined 
more  minutely.  Such,  for  example,  were  the  well- 
vaahcd  pebbles  and  gravel  of  tJie  8i<lewalk  ;  even  tlie 
Bkj'-rcflectinf;  jnwls  in  the  ecntre  of  the  street ;  and  the 
gnuw,  now  fn-Mldy  viTdiitit,  that  cn-pt  along  the  ba^ 
of  the  fences,  on  the  other  side  of  which,  if  one  }io<>i>od 
over,  vtu  seen  tln^  inultifarions  growth  of  gardens. 
Vegetable  productiouH.  of  nhaterer  kind,  .•MH-nira)  more 
tliai)  tu^tively  liappy,  in  the  juiey  wanntli  and  abim- 
danoe  of  their  life.  The  Pyncheon  Ehn.  thmuglmut 
Its  great  eircimiference,  was  all  altve-,  and  full  nf  tho 
morning  sun  and  a  swei-t-tempcred  UtUe  breeze,  whtch 
lingered  within  tliia  rerdant  sphere,  and  set  a  tbouMad 
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leafy  toiij^iM  A-wliixpcring  nil  nt  onotu  This  ag«d  tive 
appeared  u>  liave  suffered  notliing  from  the  ^e.  It 
biul  kept  its  boughs  tui9ihatt«rcd,  and  iU  full  «nm|)to- 
TDcot  of  leaves ;  and  the  whole  in  ptirfect  verdure,  ex- 
cept a  single  branob,  Uiat,  by  Uie  earlii^r  oliangc  with 
wliich  tlie  (.-Im-tivu  suiiK.-timi-4i  pro])hc«io«  Uii^  iiiitiunn, 
had  been  transmuted  to  bright  gold.  It  was  like  the 
golden  bnuich  that  gained  ^neaa  and  thv  Sibyl  ad- 
adttaitce  into  Had<.-«. 

^Rua  one  mystic  branch  hnng  down  before  the  main 
•ntrance  of  tbu  Sewn  Gabk-H,  ko  nigh  tliv  ground  that 
any  paaser-by  might  have  stood  on  tiptoe  and  plucked 
it  oflt.  Pi-e.M-nted  at  the  dixtr,  it  would  have  Ix^en  a 
symbol  of  hia  right  to  onti-r,  and  be  made  uoqiiaintcd 
vith  all  tlie  secret^  of  tlio  houae.  So  little  faith  ih  due 
to  external  appearaoce,  tliat  then  vraa  really  an  invit- 
ing aspect  over  tbo  venerable  ediilce,  conveying  an  idea 
tluit  its  bistoi-)'  mtut  be  n  rlecwroiiH  .tnd  happy  oiiv,  and 
such  as  would  be  delightful  for  a  Preside  tale.  Its 
witidowit  gk-jinied  cheerfully  in  the  slanting  sunlight. 
The  liue.o  and  tufta  of  grccn  mo»i*,  hvrv  ami  there, 
BceuKil  jilodgi-H  of  familiarity  and  sisterhood  witli  Na- 
ture :  as  if  this  human  dwelling-place,  being  of  audi 
old  date,  b.itl  established  it£  prescri]>tivi>  title  among 
primeval  uuk^  and  wbat4^ver  other  objecta,  by  virtue  of 
their  long  continuance,  have  acquired  a  gracious  right 
to  \n!.  A  jHirson  of  imaginative  temperament,  while 
pOAtiing  by  the  boiUH',  woidd  turu.  om^v  aii<l  again,  aiul 
pentae  it  well :  its  many  peaks,  consenting  together  in 
the  clustered  chimney  ;  the  dwp  projection  over  its 
basemen t-sto>y  ;  the  arched  window,  imparting  a  look, 
if  not  of  grandeur,  yet  of  antique  gentility,  to  the 
broken  i>ortal  over  wliich  it  o]H<nt<<l ;  the  luxuriance 
of  gigantic  burdocks,  near  the  threshold ;  he  would 
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aoto  All  theM  vhuractcriittie*,  and  W  oon»cioiu  of  aome- 
thing  deeper  tbao  be  saw.  Ue  would  oonoeive  the 
]iuin>iciii  U>  luivi;  bct't)  thu  r(-»id<'iiee  of  the  stubborn  old 
Puritoo,  Intv^ty,  who,  dyiug  iti  »ciinv  fort^ottvn  gea- 
eiMion,  had  left  a  blessing  iu  all  its  rocHus  and  cham- 
bcrM.  lliu  vffitsuiy  of  whii-b  whm  to  be  okcxx  in  tlu:  re- 
ligion, honc^y,  moderate  (.•oinpetence,  gr  upright  po* 
erty  aud  solid  happioeu,  of  his  desceodauU,  to  thia 
day. 

One  object,  above  all  otliera,  would  take  root  in  the 
imaginativu  obMrrvvr'n  nuiniory.  It  ww  tlu  great  tuft 
of  flowers,  —  weeds,  you  would  have  called  them,  only 
a  vrevic  ago,  —  tli«  tuft  of  iriin.sou-K^KttUHl  ilowt-i-it,  in 
the  angle  between  the  two  front  gables.  The  old  p«<^ 
pie  used  to  give  thi-iu  tliu  naitiu  of  AUfc'a  PoAJes,  ia 
remembraui'v  of  fair  Alice  I'jTuheon,  wbo  was  belieTed 
to  have  brought  tlicir  si't-ds  from  Itjdy.  Tlwy  were 
fLuinting  in  rioh  beauty  and  full  bloom  to^y,  and 
deemed,  as  it  were,  a  mviitie  Lxpn-Axiun  tliat  somt-Uiiug 
witliin  till;  Iioumc  wan  i-onHumuialixl. 

It  was  but  little  after  sunrise,  when  Uncle  Vconer 
made  bi.i  apjivaranc'i-,  lu  afureimud,  im^wUiitg  a  whucl- 
barrow  along  the  street,  lie  was  p^ing  bis  matutinal 
rmmds  to  polWt  cabbagi^K-Jivet*,  luriiii»Ho[«,  potato- 
■kins,  and  the  misi'elluncous  refuse  of  tbu  dinnvr-jMit., 
wbieh  the  thrifty  housewives  of  ttie  neigbl>orbood  were 
aJX'U.itomuI  to  put  a^do,  as  lit  only  to  ftx-d  a  pig.  Un- 
de  Veoner's  pig  was  fed  entirely,  and  kept  in  prime 
onler,  on  these  clwuKwyuary  <'ontribntiotw ;  insomuch 
that  tliv  patched  philosopher  used  to  promise  tbjt,  be- 
fore retiring  to  his  farm,  he  would  make  a  feast  of  the 
portly  gruntvr,  and  iu%'iti'  all  his  nci^^hbors  to  |<artako 
of  the  joints  and  s]>are-ril)a  wlticb  tliey  luui  iielped  to 
Eittea.    Ui^  IIe]>«ibah  Pyueheou'it  Iiousekocping  had 
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to  greatly  improvnl,  sincu  ClifTortl  became  a  tn«mbw 
of  tli»  family,  that  her  share  nf  the  InauqueC  would  Itara 
been  no  Icon  oat;  wiil  Unc-I»  Vvnnor,  lu^Kmliiigly, 
was  a  good  deal  (tisappointcd  not  to  find  the  large 
eartlH'ii  (KUi,  full  of  fi-agiu(tntary  «italil<«t,  tliat  onliiia* 
rilj  awaitnl  his  comiag  at  tlie  b«ck  dooistvp  of  llie 
Seven  Gables. 

"  I  newr  knew  Miax  Hfpzibuli  eo  forgetful  before," 
8(ud  the  patriarch  to  hunsolf.  *'  She  must  have  had  a 
dinuer  yesterday,  • —  iio  ()Uf stinii  of  titat  1  She  always 
has  owe,  nowndayti.  So  wht^TL- '«  tltc  pot-litjtior  Hud 
potato-akins,  I  ask?  Shall  1  knock,  and  se«  if  slie  'a 
stirring  yvt  ?  No,  uc>,  —  'i  wun't  do  I  If  lilih-  Pl«Ebe 
was  aboQt  the  liousi',  1  sboidd  not  mind  knocking ;  but 
Miss  Hepnbah,  tikcly  aa  not,  would  scowl  down  at  xm 
out  of  the  window,  and  look  croas  e^'cn  if  she  felt 
pleaAsiitly.    So,  I  '11  eouie  back  at  nooii." 

With  these  reflections,  the  old  man  was  dhntttng  tlie 
gate  of  tlie  littlts  bark-ii-ard.  Cn'aking  on  itH  bingm, 
however,  liko  every  other  pflia  and  door  about  tlte 
premises,  the  sound  reached  the  ears  of  tbe  mvupaitt 
of  tlie  nortlii-m  gable,  otic  of  tbe  wiiidotrs  of  which 
had  a  side-view  ton-anls  tlie  gate. 

'*  Good  morning.  Uncle  Venner ! "  said  tltf  daguerro- 
otypist,  leaning  out  of  Uie  window.  "  I>o  you  livar  no- 
body stirring  ?  " 

"  Not  a  Moul,"  said  tlio  man  of  jintche*.  *'  But 
that 's  no  wonder.  ^  is  barely  half  an  hour  pnst  sun, 
tiae,  yet.  Hut  I  'in  really  glad  to  see  you,  Mr.  Hoi- 
grave  \  There  'b  a  strange,  lonennnto  look  about  thifl 
side  of  tlie  house :  so  that  my  heart  misgave  mc,  soni»< 
how  or  other,  ami  I  felt  as  if  thera  was  nobody  alive 
in  it.  Tlie  front  of  the  house  look^  a  good  deal  cheer- 
ier ;  and  Alice's  Posies  are  bloouung  tbeie  beautiftiUy ; 
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asd  t£  I  were  m  yoaag  nun,  Mr.  Holj^re,  mr  swMt 
heut  abonld  have  one  of  tboae  flowen  in  brr  Itoeom, 
tbniigh  I  rukcd  my  neck  rlimbiDj;  for  it !  Well,  and 
did  the  wind  keep  joo  awake  last  night  ?  " 

**  Itdid,  indeed !  "  answered  the  artist,  nmlinfr.  » If 
I  were  a  believer  in  ghosts.  —  and  I  don't  quite  know 
whi;thcr  1  am  ur  not,  —  I  should  have  i-ooduded  that 
all  the  old  INneheons  were  mnning  riot  in  the  lowet 
roams,  eapeciall}'  ia  Miaa  Ilepnbah'a  part  of  the  bona^ 
But  it  is  very  qiiiet  now." 

**  Yea,  34iflS  Uepzibah  will  be  apt  to  over-sleep  hcr- 
aelf,  after  U-ing  lU^titrV-d,  all  niglit,  with  the  mcket,*^ 
said    Unele  Venner.     "  But   it   would    be   odd,  tnwfl 
would  n't  it>  if  ti>c  Judge  Lad  taken  both  hia  oouains 
into  tba  ooootry  along  with  him  ?     I  ww  him  go  into 
tbo  abop  yeatcrday." 

"  At  wliat  bow  ?  "  inijuircd  Ilolgrare. 

**  Oil,  aJiiiig  in  tlm  forenoon,"  said  the  cdd  man. 
**  Well,  well !  I  must  go  uiy  rouniU,  and  so  must  my 
vheelbarrow.  But  I  'II  be  back  here  at  dinner^tinw ; 
for  my  pi;:;  liken  a  dinner  oit  well  a«  a  brvokfast.  No 
meal-time,  and  no  sort  of  victuals,  ever  seems  to  come 
amiKt  to  my  pig.  Good  morning  to  you  1  And,  Mr. 
lloljprare,  if  I  were  a  young  man,  like  you,  I  *d  get 
one  of  Alioe'n  Posies,  and  keep  it  in  water  till  Pbcebe 
comes  bacJc" 

**I  hare  heard,"  said  the  dagncriMtypist,  as  he 
drew  in  hit)  h«ul,  '*  that  the  water  of  Maule's  well  suita 
tiMwe  flowers  best." 

Here  tbo  nrnversalion  cease<l,  and  Htbde  Venner 
vent  on  his  way.     For  luilf  an  hour  longer,  nothing 
disturlwrd  tlM>  r«])09e  of  the  Seren  Gables ;  nor  waaJ 
there  any  visitor,  t-xeopt  a  carripr-boy,  wito.  lis  Im  i 
passed  the  front  dooTStep,  throw  down  oniu  of  his  new* 
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pMpers;  for  FT^gixilKiIi,  of  late,  luul  re^ilarly  tukcn  it 
in.  After  a  wliile,  tliere  caine  a  fat  waoiaii,  tiiaking 
prodtgiotui  Rpoecl,  anil  Htumbliii^  ax  nli«  nui  up  tbe 
Etups  »f  tho  shop-door,  llcr  fnco  ^lowixl  with  firv 
bent,  and,  it  being  a  pretty  warm  nioiniiig,  she  bub- 
bled and  htHrtctl,  OS  it  vere,  u  if  all  a-hy  with  chim- 
ney-warmth, and  sutiimer-warmth,  and  th«  warmth  of 
her  own  oorpulent  velocity.  Sbit  trii^)  tin,;  silioiMloor ; 
it  wa»  ff)Kt.  Shti  trifd  it  ngain,  with  ho  augiy  a  jar 
that  ttu!  bell  tiiiklod  angrily  back  at  her. 

"  Tiie  iK-iKi!  uAv  Oil!  Miiid  Pyn<  ln-<>n  !  "  mnttorvd 
the  irascible  housewife.  "  Tliink  of  her  pretendinjjf 
to  twt  up  a  ecut-Hlujp,  and  ttu-u  lying  abed  till  noun  I 
These  ar«  what  slie  vails  gentk-folkV  airs,  1  »uppCHW  t 
But  I  'U  «itli«r  start  her  ]wly»hip,  or  br«ak  the  door 
down !  •■ 

She  shook  it  o^'conllngly,  and  the  bell,  liaving  a 
spitvfid  littlo  temper  of  its  own,  rang  olstrvjierouHly, 
making  iti  rt'iiiiitistrances  heard.  —  not,  iml»-d,  by  Uto 
ears  for  wltich  they  were  iiit^-mk-d,  —  hut  by  a  gi>od 
lady  on  the  opposite  side  of  tbe  street.   8be  ojiened  her 
window,  and  addressed  tJtc  imjkalii^t  ajipUeant. 
••You'll  find  nobody  there,  Mrs.  Gubbins." 
'*  But  I  niiLit  and  will  find  aomeltody  here !  "  oried 
'Mrs.  Gubbin)!,  inflicting  aivotber  outntgi-  on  tlie  bctl. 
j  **!  want  a  half-pound  of  pork,  to  fry  some  first-rate 
ffloiiniUTs,  f(ir  Mr.  Giilibins's  bn-jikfaft ;   nml,  lady  or 
I  not.  Old  Maid  Pyncheon  sliall  get  np  and  serve  me 
^vith  it  1  " 

"  But  do  bear  reason,  Mrs,  Gnbbins ! "  rc«i>c>ndo<l 

Ithft  huly  nppoftitp.     "She.  and  ht-r  brother  too,  have 

th  gone  to  their  cousin,  Jitdgfl  Pyneheon's  at  his 

mtiy-seat.     There  'a  not  a  soul   in  the  house,  but 

;  young  daguerreotype^iuu  that  tdc«j)s  iu  tbe  north 
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gnt>l^.  I  saw  old  ITepzibab  and  Clifford  go  ana; 
yo«)i>nlay ;  ami  a  queer  couple  of  tlucba  they  were, 
paddling  Uiroti{;h  tbu  mud-putldh'it !  Tli«y  're  gxuio, 
I  *11  assure  you." 

"  Ami   how   do    you  know  tliey  're    gone  to   the 
Judjje'B?"  asVivtl  Mrs,  GubbiuH.    "  Hn'a  ii  rich  man; 
ftnd  there  'a  been  a  quarrel  l>etn'een  him  anti  Ilepzibah, 
this  many  a  day  Ix'-caui^c  ht;  won't  give  Ikt  ii  living;  ^ 
Tbat  's  the  nuiin  reason  of  her  BottinE;  up  a  cent-shop." 

"  I  know  tliat  well  enough,"  said  the  noighboi-,  "  But 
they're  gonv,^thAt'ti  one  thing  ccrlnin.  And  who 
but  a  blood  reLition,  tluit  could  n't  help  himself.  I  ask 
you,  would  taki:  in  tliat  awful -t«ui)>(-i'(-d  old  iiutid,  and 
diat  dreadful  Clifford  ?    That '»  it.  yoit  may  be  sore." 

Mra,  Gubbiufl  to<)k  her  deparhiiH*,  atill  brimming  over 
with  hot  wrath  against  the  absent  llepzibah.  For  an- 
oUi«r  half-tvour,  or,  pcrhapH,  onn.sid4-i'uMy  more,  there 
VOB  almost  oh  much  quiet  on  the  outside  of  thi!  houM 
as  witliin.  The  elm,  however,  niaile  a  pleasant,  cheer* 
ful,  sunny  «gh,  roAponxive  to  the  brecxo  that  was  else- 
where iinpenwptihle ;  a  Hwarut  of  inseetH  buzzed  uter> 
rily  under  il.i  diiHipiiig  Hhodnw,  and  Immnuuo  specks  oC 
light  whenever  they  darted  into  the  ennsliine  :  a  Inrtist 
sang,  onoe  or  twice,  in  some  iiiscrutablf!  aoclation  of  Ilia 
tree ;  and  A  soliljir}'  little  bird,  with  plumage  of  pale 
gold,  came  and  hovered  almut  Alioe's  Posica. 

At  last  our  small  acupiaintancv,  NVxI  f  liggin^  trudged 
np  the  street,  on  his  w,iy  to  siihool ;  and  happenin);,  for 
tlw  fimt  tinw"  in  a  fortnight,  to  Iw  tlte  |xw»4-««or  of  a 
cent,  he  could  by  no  means  get  past  tlie  shofKloor  of 
thu  Svvcn  ChkUles.  But  it  would  not  open.  Again  and 
again,  however,  mid  half  a  doxen  otlicr  agains,  with  tlio 
inexoi-able  |>ertinacity  of  a  chihi  intent  upon  some  ob- 
ject  important  to  itself,  did  hv  renew  hJa  efforts  foraii 


Inittancc.  Ho  had,  doubtlrfi):,  set  liiti  brart  upon  an  e)e> 
pliant;  or,  possibly,  nitb  IIaiul«t,  be  meant  to  eat  a 
oriicoililc.  Ill  rt'»imtwio  to  his  more  violi-nt  atturkii,  tJw 
bf!l  jjavc,  now  and  then,  a  moclemte  tinkle,  but  could 
not  be  Htirrecl  into  rlainor  by  any  t'xfrlion  of  tlte  tiltle 
fellow's  ebililisb  and  tiptoo  mtrcnglb.  Holding  by  ttio 
door-hamlle,  he  pepped  thi-ougb  a  cntvite  of  Itie  cui*« 
tain,  and  saw  that  tlii;  inner  door,  oommunivuting  with 
the  passage  towards  the  parlor,  was  closed. 

"  Miss  Pyiioheon  ! "  streamed  the  oluiil,  rapping  on 
the  window-jiane,  "I  want  an  elepbaotl " 

There  beinjr  no  antwor  to  several  repetitions  of  the 
eumuion.s,  Nvd  Ix-gan  Ut  grow  impatient ;  and  bin  little 
pot  of  passion  quiehly  boilinff  over,  be  picked  up  a 
Kt'>T)e,  with  ft  naughty  ptiqiosi!  to  fling  it  throii^di  the 
window ;  at  the  same  time  blubbering  and  fl]>uttcriog 
witli  wrath.  A  man — one  of  two  who  happened  to 
be  pas«ng  by^caught  the  ureliin'a  ami. 

"  What  'a  tlje  trouble,  old  gentleman  'I  "  he  asked. 

"  I  want  old  ll)'))xibab,  or  PImkIm',  or  any  of  tln-m ! " 
anxwered  Ned.  sobbing.  "  Tliey  won't  open  the  door ; 
and  I  can't  get  my  elepliant  I " 

"  Go  to  HehiH)l,  yon  little  xcamp ! "  siid  tlie  man. 
"  There 's  another  eent-shop  roond  the  corner.  'T  ia 
vn-y  strange,  Dixey,"  iidded  he  to  his  eoinpiuiion, 
"  what  'n  bwoine  of  all  tliesv  PjTjebwms  I  Smith,  the 
livery-stable  keeper,  tells  me  Judge  Pyncheon  put  his 
horse  up  yv»rr;nhiy,  to  stand  till  after  dinner,  ami  lia» 
not  taken  him  away  yet.  And  one  of  the  Judge's  hired 
men  luiit  Ixnn  in,  thb*  morning,  to  make  inquiry  about 
turn.  Ho  's  u  kind  of  iM'rsoD,  thvy  my,  that  wldom 
breaks  his  bnbits,  or  stays  out  o'  nights." 

"Oh,  he'll  turn  up  safe cnMigh I "  KiidDixey.  "And 
u  foff  Old  Maid  PynebeoD,  taku  my  word  for  it,  sho 
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baa  run  in  <1ol>U  otMl  gnaa  off  front  lior  creditors.  1 
foretold,  you  rememlici-,  tlu-  tir«t  iiiorniag  tJie  net  up 
nho]),  that  )i«r  dcvUUh  ecovrl  would  frighten  away  cii»< 
tuui«r&     Tliry  ooidd  n't  stand  it  I  " 

"  I  uever  thoiiffht  shu  '<1  niuku  it  go."  rpniarlce<l  his 
ftioitd.  "ThU  buHiiiesa  of  cent  -  sliojia  is  ovetdoDe 
among  the  womvufuUcK.  My  wifu  tried  it,  and  lout  five 
dolUrd  on  her  outlay ! " 

"  Poor  huaincss ! "  satd  Dixcy,  shaking  bis  heed 
**  Poor  busiueas  1 " 

In  the  course  of  the  momiog,  there  vero  various 
other  attempts  to  opi'n  a  coiuiimiiioatmn  with  tho  8Ui>- 
)>osmI  iiihuliitanL't  of  thin  silent  and  iui|)eDetrable  man- 
Bion.  The  man  of  root-hvor  ottinv,  in  hU  uvatJy  jxtinted 
wagOD,  witli  a  couple  of  dozen  full  bottles,  to  he  ex- 
changed for  empty  onvs ;  tlie  iKtlcer,  with  a  lot  of 
onK'kcRi  which  Hcpubah  had  ordered  for  her  reUul 
cuKtoni :  tliv  liuti-hcr,  with  a  iiKc  titbit  wliich  he  fan- 
oitid  ahe  would  be  eager  to  secure  for  Cliffonl.  Had 
any  ol>son-cr  of  tJiDW  prorrcdings  Ik-cd  aware  of  the 
fearful  secret  hidden  within  the  house,  it  n-otdd  have 
iiffcctvd  Iiini  with  a  siuj^ular  islinjiv  and  modiiicstion  of 
horror,  to  see  tlie  current  of  human  life  making  tliis 
BDiall  eddy  herealmul-s  —  whirling  HtickH,  atmwA.  and 
all  8neh  trifle^  round  and  round,  right  ovt-r  tho  black 
de)>th  when  a  dead  corpiw  lay  unseen ! 

Tins  butcher  was  no  uuk-Ii  in  ejiracrt  with  his  sweet- 
bread of  laiuh,  or  whaterer  the  dainty  might  be,  that 
he  tried  every  aocos-sibh^  door  of  the  Seven  Gahk'S, 
and  at  lengtli  came  round  again  to  tho  shop,  wbent  he 
ordinarily  found  admittance. 

"  ItV  n  ni(W  article,  and  I  know  the  old  huly  would 
Jump  at  it,"  said  he  to  him^olf.  "Hho  can't  be  gone 
away!     In  lifteen  years  that  I  have  driven  my  cart 
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AnngTi  PpiclitOR  Street,  I  've  never  known  ber  to  be 
away  fi-oin  Itonii* :  tbougb  often  enotigli,  to  bo  flurv,  a 
man  might  knock  ull  day  witbont  bringing  ber  to  tbe 
door.  But  that  was  wben  she  'd  only  herself  to  pro- 
vide for." 

Pocping  through  the  same  crevice  of  the  onrtaia 
where,  only  a  little  while  before,  tlie  un-hin  of  ele- 
phantine appetite  liad  {>t^^|KHl,  tbu  but<.-lM.T  Wheld  the 
inner  door,  not  closed,  as  the  child  had  aeen  it.  but 
ajar,  and  almost  wide  open.  However  it  might  have 
happened,  it  was  the  fact.  Tlirougb  tlw  powage-nity 
there  was  a  dark  viata.  into  the  lighter  but  still  obscure 
iat«rior  of  tlic  parlor.  It  u{>|)cari^d  to  the  butober  l}iat 
be  could  pretty  clearly  discern  what  seemed  to  bo  Uio 
stalwart  legs,  clad  in  black  paiital<xin»,  of  a  man  sit- 
ting in  a  largo  oaken  chair,  the  back  of  which  con- 
eealod  oil  the  remainder  of  bis  figure.  Thi.t  contempt* 
U0U3  tranquillity  on  ttie  part  of  an  occupant  of  tlie 
bouse,  in  response  to  the  bntrher*H  indefatigable  efforts 
to  attract  notice,  so  piqued  tbo  man  of  flesh  that  be 
detennincd  to  withdraw. 

"  So,"  tbonght  he. "  there  sibi  Old  Maid  Pyncbwtn's 

Uoody  brother,  while  I  've  been  giving  myself  all  this 

-trouble!     Why.  if  a  bog  h»d  n't  more  manners,  I'd 

tVtiok  him !     I  call  it  demenning  a  man's  bnsiness  to 

Jc  with  such  jieople ;  and  from  this  dme  forth,  if 

liey  \^'nut  a  san«ig»  or  an  oimou  of  liver,  tliey  Hhnll 

[run  aCu^r  the  cart  for  it  I " 

He  tossed  tlic  titbit  angrily  into  lus  cart,  and  drove 
'  in  a  pet. 

Not  a  great  while  afterwards  tliere  was  a  somid  of 

stc  turning  the  comer,  and  approaching  down  the 

et,  with  several  intcrrabi  of  silence,  and  then  a  r^ 

aiul  nearer  outbreak  of  brisk  melody.     A  mob 
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of  cliildren  was  xcen  moving  onvntrd,  or  rioppbg,  to 
unUon  with  tbe  Hoimd,  wlitfli  appciired  to  proccod 
fi-om  the  c«iitre  of  tlie  tbroug ;  so  lliat  tln-y  weru 
liio«{^ly  boiiiiii  togoUw^r  bi,'  Hlrndcr  itlrains  of  hanuony, 
and  drawn  along  captive ;  vitb  ever  and  anon  an  ac- 
cession of  some  little  felloir  iu  an  aproti  and  Htrnw-bat^ 
caiwring  forth  from  dour  »r  giUi'vray.  Arriving  under 
tbe  shadow  of  the  Pjurbeon  Ehn,  it  pro\i.>d  to  bo  tlK) 
Italian  boy,  who,  with  \\U  nionkoy  and  show  of  pnji- 
peta,  had  once  beforu  jdaycd  liis  hunly-g:unly  iH-m.ith 
tbe  an^lied  window.  Th4>  plvoKUit  fooc  of  Fhccbe  ^ 
iind  d<iid)tli.r<»,  too,  the  libtral  recompense  which  aba 
liad  Sung  him —  Httll  dwelt  in  hU  ivmi-inbram-e.  IIi4 
expretcsive  fvattiri-s  Itindtitl  n\\  as  ho  nx'op^izcd  tlie 
spot  whvre  this  trifling  incident  of  hiii  erratic  life  had 
chanced,  llo  entered  the  ncgk'ctcd  %-ard  (now  wildur 
than  ever,  with  its  growth  of  hog-weed  and  burdock), 
HUtioiicd  bimaelf  on  tlic  dix>ntt«p  of  thi-  main  entiance, 
and,  opening  his  show-box,  began  to  play,  E-vh  in- 
diridniil  of  tlio  antomatic  community  fortliwSlb  not  to 
work,  aeix>nling  to  his  or  her  proper  voc^iition :  the 
monkoy,  tailing  off  hiH  Highland  lionuet.  bnwed  and 
Bcrnped  to  tlte  hy-«tand(>r8  most  obsc({iiiou>ily,  willt 
ev<;r  an  obttcrvaiit  eve  to  pick  up  a  stray  cent ;  and 
the  young  foreigner  himself,  aa  he  turned  the  crank  of 
his  machine,  glanced  tipwanl  to  the  arched  window, 
expectant  of  a  presence  tliat  fould  make  bis  muste  the 
livelier  and  sweeter.  The  tltrong  of  cluJdren  atuod 
near ;  some  on  the  sidewalk ;  some  within  the  yard ;  two 
or  ihreo  estahltshing  tht-utselve.s  on  the  very  door-step ; 
and  one  squatting  on  ihe  tltrcsbold.  Mcanwbtio,  the 
locust  kept  singing  in  tlie  great  old  Pyncheon  Elm. 

"  I  don't  lu-ar  anylxMly  iu  tb<^  houM\"  said  one  of  tbe 
ohildn^n  to  another.  *>  Tito  monkuy  won't  pick  up  any^ 
thing  here." 
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**  There  h  Homebody  at  home,"  affinned  tlie  tudim 
pn  the  threshold.     "  I  heard  a  step !  " 

Still  tlie  young  Italian's  eye  turned  Bidelong  u]* 
ward ;  and  it  n>ally  sfvincd  a»  if  tlii;  touch  of  gi-ituinii, 
though  alight  nod  Hlniost  playful,  eiiioti(>n  coinmiini- 
oatcd  a  jiiioier  DwectneiiS  to  Uic  dr)',  niechaiiii.'al  ]>ro- 
oeu  of  his  iiiinslrvl.ty.  T)u-aii  w»ii<l(Ti>i-a  arv  readily  ni 
Bponsive  to  any  natural  kindni-ss  —  bu  it  no  inoru  thai: 
a  Miiil(>,  or  a  word  itself  not  uuderaUKHl,  but  only  & 
wamith  in  it  — which  iH-falln  llwtii  un  the  i-o.-uUide  of 
life.  They  remember  these  tiling.  IwL-atiso  tliey  are 
tho  little  eiicliiiiitinctiU  which,  for  tho  inatanl, — for 
tbe  space  that  refliiL-ts  a  laiidscajM;  in  a  NKi]i-lnihlili-,  — 
buikl  up  a  home  aliotit  them.  Therefore,  tho  Italian 
boy  wotdd  not  Iw  diswoiuaf^ttd  by  tlio  heavy  silence 
witli  which  the  old  bouse  seemed  resolute  to  clog;  the 
Tivaoity  of  biit  instrument.  He  pcraisted  in  bi^  melo- 
dioiis  appeals  j  lie  still  looked  upward,  trusliuf;  tltat  his 
dark,  alieit  eountcnatici;  would  mxiii  I)o  brightentf<t  hy 
Fhcrbc's  ttuiiuy  asjK-ct.  Neither  eould  ho  be  willing  to 
-depart  without  agsin  beholding  Cliflonl,  whose  een^- 
I  Ulity,  lik»  Pbo:l>v*»i  (tnitle,  had  talked  a  kin<l  of  Iteart's 
I'langtuige  to  the  foreigner.  He  re|)eat«d  all  liiii  niiuio 
set  mud  over  again,  until  l)i»  auditora  were  getting 
Mreary.  So  were  tho  little  woo«len  peopW  iu  hiii  show- 
box,  and  tlie  monkey  most  of  all.  There  wu  no  re- 
sponse, save  tliti  Hinging  of  tho  locust. 

**  No  children  live  in  this  house,"  said  a  echool-boy, 
at  laitt.  "  Nobody  lives  \wt«  but  an  old  maid  ant!  tut 
old  man.  You  '11  get  nothing  hcrul  Why  dou't  yon 
go  along?" 

"  You  fcMiI,  you,  why  do  yon  tell  him  ?  "  whi!t]>er(i]  ■ 
ehn'ud  little  Yankee,  earing  nothing  for  iht:  niu^ic,  but 
a  good  deal  for  the  cheap  rat«  at  which  it  was  had 
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**■  Let  him  pby  an  long  at  )w  1ikc« !    U  them '»  Dohoct;^' 
to  pay  him,  tiiat  *s  his  own  lookout  I  " 

Once  more,  however,  th«  Italian  ran  ovtv  hi.i  rotmd 
of  iiiclixliiMt.  To  the  common  ohsc-rvvr  —  who  coiiltl 
tiiideratand  oothinj;  of  tho  cs&e,  except  the  music  and 
tlw  NiuiKliitic  4>ti  tlu!  hitlu'i*  Hiitv  of  the  <loor  —  it  might 
bavo  been  ainusinj;  to  wutt^'h  the  peKiDitc-ity  of  the 
Btreet-perfonner.  Will  be  succeed  atlast?  Will  that 
etubhoni  door  he  Auddvnly  llimj;  open?  AVill  a  groap 
of  joyous  children,  the  young  ones  of  tlie  house,  come 
dauoitig,  fltioutitig,  htughing,  into  thv  ojk'U  tar,  and 
clust«?:r  round  the  show-box.  looking  with  eager  merri- 
ment at  the  pup])cts,  and  tossing  (ladi  a  copper  for 
long-taiU'd  Maniinim,  llu?  iiiuiikcy.  to  pick  np  ? 

But  to  u»,  who  know  the  inner  heart  of  the  Sevno 
Gablott  n«  well  us  ita  extoi-ior  fiuo.  tht-rc  i»  a.  ghastly 
effect  in  this  niH-tition  of  light  i)i>pular  tnnea  at  ita 
door>»top.  It  wouhl  be  an  ugly  business,  indeed,  if 
Judg«  Prndicon  (wlw  would  not  bavo  cnrctl  ft  fig  for 
Paganini's  fiddle  in  bis  most  harmonious  mood)  should 
nuke  liis  appearance  at  tlw  door,  with  a,  bloody  sbirt- 
boKom,  am]  a  giim  frown  on  his  swartldly  whitft  viMga, 
and  motion  tlia  foreign  vagabond  away!  Was  erer 
before  such  a  grinding  out  of  jigs  and  waltx«t,  whera 
nobody  was  in  the  cue  to  dance  ?  Yes,  very  often. 
Tliiti  oontKiM,  or  intermingling  of  tragedy  with  mirth, 
happens  <laily,  hourly,  nic.nwnliy.  Tint  glomny  and 
dcNoIatit  old  house,  deserted  of  life,  and  with  avful 
Death  sitting  ittcmly  in  itn  solitude,  was  t)ii!  emUc 
of  niiinv  a  human  heart,  which,  ncvcrtlielesfi,  in 
pellcd  to  liuar  thv  thrill  and  echo  of  the  world's  gayety 
aroimd  it 

IV'forc  the  roncltMton  of  the  Italian's  pcrfonn«iioeb^ 
a  oouple  of  m«n  happened  to  be  passing,  en  tlieir  waj 
to  dinner. 
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"  I  say,  you  young  French  fdlow !  "  caDed  out  one 
iif  tbem,  —  "come  away  from  that  cloorHt«p,  aiid  ^ 
Ihiini'wht-ro  else  with  yimr  iwn«fiiso !  Tin;  Pyui-heon 
fiuiiily  Hve  then; ;  and  th«y  are  in  f^Jit  trouble,  juat 
about  thia  dme.  Tliey  don't  tf^l  maftKol  tiwlay.  It 
it  rojjortfil  all  ovt-r  town  tlmt  Jtnlfp?  Pynt-hi-on,  who 
owns  the  houHe,  has  been  niunlorcKl ;  and  tJie  city 
marshal  is  going  to  look  into  th«  matter.  So  be  off 
with  yon,  at  oncu  1 " 

Ab  the  Italian  Hhouldered  hi»  hurdy-giirdy,  li«  saw 
on  the  doon>t<^p  a  oaril,  wtiicli  had  been  covered,  aO 
the  mormng,  by  the  newspaiwr  that  the  carrier  had 
flung  upon  it,  but  was  nnw  sbiitlli'd  into  sight.  Ho 
picked  it  up,  and  perc-uivin;^  something  wiitten  in  pen> 
cil,  garo  it  to  the  man  to  i-cad.  In  fat-t,  it  wiut  an  en- 
graved card  of  Judge  Pyiit^heon's  with  certain  pencilled 
memorau<!a  on  the  ha<<k,  referring  to  various  biwU 
1IC88VA  whidi  it  had  bcvn  his  purpose  to  transact  diir> 
ing  the  preceding  day.  !t  formeci  a  prospective  cpifr 
oin«  of  tJie  (iay's  hirtorj';  only  that  affiilro  had  not 
turned  out  altogether  in  accordance  n-ith  tlie  pro- 
gramme. The  card  niuat  have  tn^'n  loxt  from  th« 
Judgo's  v(?st-pocket,  in  Ium  preliminary  attempt  to  gain 
iKcesH  by  th«  ntiiin  entrance  of  the  house.  Though 
veil  aoakvd  vriUi  rain,  it  vnut  still  [Mirtially  legible. 

"  I>nok  here,  I>ixcy !  "  cried  the  roan.  "  TIiih  Iiaa 
lomeihing  to  do  with  Jud^  I'yncheon.  Sec !  —  here  'a 
hiH  name  printed  on  it ;  and  here,  I  suppose,  is  some 
of  his  handwriting." 

"  Ix^t '»  go  to  tho  city  manhal  with  it !  "  said  Dixey, 
"It  may  give  him  just  tht  .i^w  ho  want*.  After  all," 
vlmpered  he  in  hii*  companion's  ear,  "it  would  bo  no 
wonder  if  tlie  Judge  )\ii*  gone  inUi  that  <Ii><)r  and  never 
some  out  again  I    A  certain  coomu  of  his  may  have 
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been  at  liis  old  triclu.  Attil  Old  ^laid  Pynclicon  hiiw 
ing  got  Itei'Aelf  in  <lul>t  by  the  (;fiit-sh»]),  —  aod  the 
Judge's  pockct-lxMikbeini^wfrll  iiUiHl,  — iind  IkuI  blood 
fttnoDgst  them  alrea^Iy  I  Put  all  these  thuigs  together 
and  H'c  wh»t  tlu^y  luake  I  " 

"  Hush,  hush  I "  wUinpcr«l  tl>c  other.  "  It  seem.' 
lUco  a  sill  to  he  the  fint  to  speak  of  suoh  a  thing. 
But  I  think,  wiUi  you,  tliat  wc  hutt  buUer  go  to  the 
city  Biarslial." 

"  Yv'.,  y«s!"  said  Dixey.  "Wellt  —  I  always  naid 
there  vms  suiiiethinc  di'vilixh  in  thut  womiitrM  m^owI  \  '* 

Tlie  incn  wheeled  about,  aroordingly,  and  retraced 
thfir  8to)w  lip  tliL-  street.  Tht^-  Itnlion,  aUu,  mwle  th» ' 
best  of  his  way  off,  witli  a  paiting  glance  up  at  the 
luvhcKl  window.  As  for  ttiv  cliildnui,  tliey  took  to 
their  lieela,  with  one  accord,  and  scampered  as  if  some 
giiint  ur  D^pe  wen;  in  pui^nit,  until,  ut  ii  pyoA  distonco 
frvm  the  lioiue,  tlioy  i^toppeil  as  sudduiily  luid  simultO' 
Deou-sly  aa  tliey  had  set  out.  Their  susceptilile  nerves 
took  an  iDdefinitfl  ahum  from  wlmt  tht'y  had  over 
beanl.  Limking  back  at  the  grotesque  peaks  and 
•lindowy  an^lM  of  tli«  old  ntaiL^ion,  tJiey  faneied  a 
gloom  diffused  ahnut  it  wliii-Ii  no  brigbtnt-.Ha  of  th*  sun* 
•Itinv  eoid<l  dinpt-l.  An  iniu};iiiiiry  Ilcpxibah  R-owk-d 
and  shook  her  finger  at  them,  from  several  n-indow-B 
•t  thi-  wuito  ntmneiit.  An  iitui^nary  ClifTonl  —  for 
(mid  it,  would  luivo  deeply  wounded  him  to  know  it^ 
he  had  always  been  a  horror  to  these  Huiall  people  — 
Btood  bfliind  the  mimil  Hi-pxilnli,  making  awful  gV9* 
tures,  in  n  faded  dressing-govm.  C'liildren  are  even 
more  apt,  if  possiblv,  tlian  jp^wn  {)rs>pk!,  to  entt^h  the 
conbigion  of  a  panic  terror.  For  tlte  rvst  of  the  day, 
the  more  timi<l  wi-iit  whole  streets  alxnit,  for  tlie  saka 
of  avoiding  the  Sovoa  Onblua;  whilo  the  bolder  eIj^ 
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oalited  their  hardihood  by  chaltcnglng  their  comrntte« 
to  race  pnst  the  tnaniuon  »t  £ii]l  vpocd. 

It  could  not  have  been  more  than  half  an  hoar  after 
the  (liuj))>(Mkraiieo  of  the  Italian  boy,  witli  hb  uitiwA- 
Bouable  melodies,  when  a  cab  drove  down  the  etreet. 
It  stopped  l>eiieath  tlie  I^-rwheon  Ebn ;  the  cabman 
took  a  tnuik,  a  vaiivas  bo^,  and  a  bandbox,  from  tho 
top  of  hifl  vehicle,  and  deposited  them  on  tlie  doorstep 
of  tho  old  hoUHi:- ;  a  Rtrow  U'nnct,  and  then  the  pn.'l^ 
figure  of  a  young  girl,  cams  into  view  from  the  inte- 
rior of  tlio  eab.  It  was  Phc^be !  Thmigh  not  olto- 
gt.>ther  so  bWiiiing  mt  when  »ho  drHt  trip[)ed  into  our 
atorj',  —  for,  in  the  few  iiiterveuiug  weeks,  iier  vx- 
jx>rieuccs  liutl  luado  Iter  gmvcr,  mora  womanly,  and 
deept'iMtyed,  in  token  of  a  heart  that  had  lie);un  to 
suspect  it»  depths,  —  Httll  tliero  vhm  thv  quiet  glow  of 
natural  Hunnhine  over  her.  Neither  had  cihe  forfeited 
hir  pn)pcr  f^ift  of  making  thiugs  look  rifJ,  rather  than 
faiita^tii-,  within  her  sphere.  Yet  we  feel  it  to  be  a 
qucHtionabItt  venture,  even  for  Ph(eb«,  at  this  juntv 
ture,  to  cross  the  threabold  of  the  Seven  Gables.  I9 
her  hddthful  proscncv  potvnt  enough  to  vimm  vmiy 
the  crowd  of  pale,  hideous,  and  sinful  phantoms,  that 
have  gained  admittance  tlten;  »inov  tier  departure  ? 
Or  will  she,  likemse,  fade,  sicken,  sadden,  and  grow 
into  deformity,  and  be  uidy  another  pallid  plumtom, 
to  glide  noiselessly  up  and  down  tli9  stairs,  atul  •£• 
Iright  children  as  alie  pauses  aC  the  window  ? 

At  kuvtt,  wo  would  gladly  forewuni  tlw  unsiwpci-tin^ 
girl  that  there  is  nothing  in  human  sha]>e  or  substance 
to  n^ttive  her,  tink-ss  it  be  the  figun^  of  Jndgc  Fyn- 
eheoD,  who  —  wTL-tclH-d  ?i]<t>t-taclu  that  be  is,  and  fright- 
ful in  our  remembiauce,  sineu  our  night-lung  vigil  with 
Itba  I  -  •  still  kueju  hi.i  j>lavc  in  tlw  oaken  chair. 
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Fhrehe  first  trioti  iltf-  sliofMloor.  It  (li<l  not  yicU  b) 
ber  haiitl ;  ami  the  white  curtuin,  drawn  iu.toss  the 
windiiw  which  formed  the  upper  section  of  th«  dour, 
stiTK-lc  her  (jtiiok  jHTt'Optivd  faculty  as  »onii'tIung  un- 
uauol.  Witiiout  making  another  efifort  to  eater  here, 
8h«  bftuok  Itei-tM-lf  to  tho  ^rcat  porlAl,  umtcr  tlio  uvlivd 
window.  Finding  it  fftflteni^d,  she  knocked.  A  !«• 
Terberation  eanie  from  the  emptiiie^H  within.  She 
knocked  itpiin,  and  n  third  time;  nm],  llotrning  in- 
tently, fancied  tliat  the  floor  creaketl,  as  if  llepzibah 
were  coming,  witli  her  onliiinry  tiptoe  movement,  to 
admit  her.  But  so  «lead  a  silence  en6uc<I  tipon  this 
imaginar)'  sound,  that  »h^  hegaii  to  question  wlKtthvr 
she  mi;;ht  not  havo  mistaken  the  hou»c,  familiar  as 
slie  thought  henielf  with  ito  exterior. 

Her  notice  was  now  attracted  by  a  child's  voice,  at 
Home  distance.  It  appeare<)  to  call  Ii«r  name.  Look- 
in;!  '"  the  ilinrtion  whence  it  proei-edcd,  Phttbe  saw 
little  Ned  Ili^ina,  a  good  way  down  the  street,  stntn])- 
ing,  idiakiiig  his  hewl  violently,  making  dcprecstory 
geatiires  witli  both  hands,  and  shoutijig  ba  her  at 
nioutlt-wide  (HTCwli. 

**  No,  no,  PbcBhc  ?"  he  screamed.  "  Don't  ycm  go 
In !  There  'a  something  wicked  there '.  Don't — don't 
—  don't  go  in  I" 

Btit,  K-t  the  liulo  )>eTM>nagR  eould  not  I>e  indnced  to 
approach  near  enough  to  explain  himself.  Phisbe  con- 
eludeil  tliat  he  had  bi'«n  friglib^ned,  on  some  of  hiH 
Tiidts  to  th«  simp,  by  her  cousin  Hepnlmh  ;  for  tlte 
gotxl  lady'fl  manifestatjoni.  in  trutli,  ran  about  an 
cxjuid  chance  of  waring  chililrcn  out  iif  tlioir  wits,  op 
oompolltng  them  to  luiseemly  laughter.  Still,  she  felt 
tin'  more,  for  this  incident,  how  unaeeonntahty  lulent 
and  impeuotiable  tlw  house  hud  bvcouu.    Aa  licr  ucxc 


ALICE 'S  POSIES. 


858 


tesort,  Ph(p1x)  made  licr  way  into  the  garden,  vrhere 
on  ao  warm  and  bright  a  day  aa  the  preHeul,  she  had 
littlu  doubt  of  finding  CliGTon),  and  porhaps  Hvpxibah 
also,  idling  away  the  noontide  in  the  shadow  of  the 
arlior.  Immediately  on  her  entering  the  garden-g«tei 
the  family  of  hens  half  ran,  half  flew,  to  mc«t  hor ; 
wliili,!  a  Htraiige  grimalkin,  wliii^h  was  prowling  under 
the  parlor  window,  took  to  his  heeU,  clunihcred  hiutily 
over  tJie  fence,  and  vanislied.  The  arbor  was  vacant, 
and  iu  floor,  table,  and  circular  bench  were  HtiU  damp, 
and  beatrewu  witti  twig»,-aad  the  disarray  of  the  past 
storm.  The  growth  of  the  ganlen  secnieil  to  luive  got 
quit«  out  of  bounds ;  the  weeds  hod  taken  advantage 
of  Phcelic's  absence,  and  the  long-conUnued  rain,  to 
run  rampant  over  the  flowers  and  kltchen-Tpgetablea. 
Maide's  well  tuwl  overfli>wi>d  its  stonu  border,  and 
made  a  pool  of  formidable  breadth  In  tliat  oom«i  of 
tlu'  gnnlcn. 

The  impression  of  the  whole  scene  was  that  of  a 
spot  where  no  human  foot  had  left  its  print  for  many 
precvding  days,  —  probably  not  since  Pha-be's  depart- 
ure. —  for  ahe  saw  a  sidLMiomb  of  her  own  under  the 
table  of  thu  arbor,  where  it  mitst  liave  fallen  on  tho 
la&t  afternoon  when  she  and  Clifford  sat  tltere. 

The  girl  knew  tliat  her  two  relatives  were  cuimhlu 
of  far  greater  oddities  tlian  that  of  shutting  them- 
selves up  in  their  oM  house,  aa  they  appeared  now  to 
have  done.  Neverthelem,  with  indistinct  misgivings 
of  something  axnisa,  and  apprehensions  to  which  she 
I'ould  not  give  slinpe,  slie  approached  the  door  tliat 
fonncd  the  customary  oonimunication  Ix-tweca  tho 
bouse  and  garden.  It  voa  secured  within,  like  liie 
two  which  die  luul  already  tried.  She  knocke<l,  how. 
ever ;  and  imuediately,  as  if  the  appliiratioa  had  been 
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cxpc(rt«(I,  the  door  wn-s  drawD  open,  bj-  a  ooQBi4lcrnt>l« 
exertion  of  sonio  utuKrvii  |KtrNon'«  Htnm^i,  not  wide, 
but  far  enough  to  afford  her  a  stdtvlong  eotranee.  As 
Hcjiziliali,  ill  order  iii>t  to  exjxiM©  [u!r.-<<'lf  lo  iiiMpoctioo 
from  witfaout,  inrariubly  opened  s  door  in  this  tnan> 
Di!r,  Plwbe  Df^i^e.isarily  concluded  that  it  was  her 
oousin  who  now  iidmittod  her. 

Without  hesitation,  therefore,  she  stepiied  acrona 
lh«  thrcwhoKl,  und  had  no  woner  entered  thao  the 
doordoaed  behind  her. 


XX. 


THE  FLOWER  OP  EDER. 

Pn<EBE,  coming  so  Hoddcnly  from  the  snnny  day- 
light, was  .iltogi^thor  t)edimm«<l  in  ttticli  density  of 
shadow  &»  hirkud  in  inoftt  of  tho  passagt-*  of  tho  old 
bouse.  She  waa  not  at  first  aware  by  whom  she  h-td 
beoii  iuliiittlod.  Before  hvv  «je«  h»d  nda|>t«d  tliom- 
svlvea  to  the  obaoority,  a  hand  grasped  her  own,  with 
a  ilnn  Iitit  gi^iitle  aii<l  wann  prctutire,  tliu<*  inipartinjr 
a  weloome  wliich  caused  her  heart  to  leap  and  thrill 
with  an  imlciiiiublfi  nhivcr  of  enjoyment.  She  fidt  bcr- 
mU  drawn  along,  not  tou^ards  tho  parlor,  hut  into  a 
large  and  unoccupied  apai'tnient,  which  had  formerly 
been  the  grand  rcx-cption-rootn  of  the  Seven  Gables. 
The  siuiHhine  came  freely  into  all  the  uncurtained  win- 
dow* of  this  riKiin,  and  fell  iit>on  the  dus^  floor ;  so 
that  Phfshe  now  clearly  tmw  —  what,  tn<tef<1,  luul  hwa 
no  secret,  after  tJie  encounter  of  a  warm  hand  with 
hers — 'that  it  was  not  llt-pzibah  nor  ClifTonl,  but 
Holgrave,  to  whom  slie  owed  her  reception.  Tho  Bub- 
til(%  intiiilivt'  communication,  or,  mtlier,  tJio  vague 
and  formless  impressioti  of  something  to  bo  told,  hod 
maili!  hi'i-  yield  unre.iistiugly  to  his  impulse.  Without 
telciiig  away  her  hand,  tdio  looked  eagerly  in  bl^  faeo, 
.  (|uick  to  forebode  evil,  hut  unavoidably  oonsc-ioua 
tliat  tl)o  xtate  of  the  family  had  eliangnl  since  her  tli> 
portun-,  and  therefore  anxious  for  an  cxpLinatiou. 

The  artiat  looked  paler  than  ordinary ;  there  waa  « 
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EGvere   contraction  of   bU  forehead, 
vertical  liue  between  the  eyebrowa. 


thoughtful   and 
tru«.-it)g  a  ilecp, 

His  smilet  however,  wus  full  of  genuine  wanntli,  and 
Imd  in  it  a  joy,  by  far  the  most  \iv'n\  I'spression  that 
Pb(cbe  hwl  ever  wituefuted,  ahining  out  of  the  New 
England  reserve  with  which  Hulgrave  hnhituolly 
D):L-<ked  whatever  lay  near  his  heart.  It  was  the  look 
wLiTL'with  a  man,  broiHliiig  alonv  over  some  feai'fiil 
object,  in  a  dreary  forest,  or  iUiuitahle  desert,  would 
nscogiiizo  tlie  familiar  aHpect  of  hU  deaiiwt  friend, 
bringing  up  all  tbo  peaeufid  ideas  that  belong  to  home, 
and  tlie  gentle  current  of  every-day  affairs.  And  yet, 
as  he  felt  the  necessity  of  reapoDtUng  to  her  look  of 
iuquiiy,  the  amile  disappeared. 

"  I  ought  not  bo  rejoice  tliat  you  have  come,  PImb- 
be,"  sud  he.     "  We  meet  at  a  strange  moment  I " 

"  What  has  liapjx;i»ed  ?  "  nhe  cxrhtiiiiMl.  "  Why  in 
tlie  house  60  deserted  ?  Where  are  Uepnbah  and 
Cliffonl?" 

**  Gone  ]  T  MUinot  imagine  where  they  are '  "  an- 
awL-reJ  llolgrave.     "  We  are  alone  in  the  Itonael " 

"  Hepubah  and  Clifford  gone  ?  "  criwl  Ilieebc.  "  It 
is  not  possible  I  And  why  have  yoa  brought  me  into 
this  room,  instead  of  the  parlor  ?  All,  something  ter* 
riblc  luui  happened !     I  mtut  run  and  hoc  ! " 

"No,  no,  Fha?b«I"  said  llolgrave,  holding  her 
baok.  "  It  is  as  I  have  told  you.  They  an-  g*nie,  and 
I  know  not  whither.  A  terrible  e^-ent  has,  indeed, 
happened,  hnt  not  to  them,  nor,  as  1  imdoubtuigly  ho* 
liovc,  thnnigh  any  ajn^-m-y  of  theirs.  If  I  read  your 
character  rightly,  PlHcbe,"  he  continued,  fixing  hia 
eyes  on  hen,  with  stent  anxiety,  intermixed  with  ten- 
derness, '*  gentle  an  you  an',  and  seeming  to  havi<  yonr 
sphere  among  oomutoQ   things,  you  yet  jiueseiui  to 
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Ouirkablf'  strength.  You  have  wonderful  poiao,  tunl  a 
fomlty  whii-b,  when  tested,  will  prove  iUt-lf  capuble  of 
dealing  with  tnattent  that  full  far  out  of  the  ordinary 
role." 

"  Ob  no,  I  am  very  wt^ak ! "  r«|>licd  Phtcbe,  trem- 
bling.    "  But  tell  me  what  has  happened ! " 

"You  an)  ulnmg!"  p^^rxUted  Ilolgntve.  "  Yotl 
aout  be  both  strong  and  wise ;  for  1  am  all  afitray, 
and  need  your  oouiiHel.  It  may  be  you  can  su^ett 
tbe  on«  right  tlibig  to  dol" 

**TeUmeI  — tellme!"aaidPh(Ebe,  all  in  ntnttt- 
blc.  "It  oppre^sos,  —  it  terrifies  me,  —  this  mystcrj-l 
Anything  else  I  can  bear  I " 

The  artiJtt  bestitatcd.  Notwithtifamdiiig  wliat  lie  hud 
just  said,  and  moet  sincerely,  in  regard  to  the  self- 
balaneing  power  witli  which  I'ha'bv  iiiipressMl  him,  it 
Btill  fteemed  almost  wicked  to  bring  the  awful  secret  of 
yesterday  to  bur  knowledge.  It  was  like  drag^ng  a 
bideoiLH  lOinpe  of  d(>atJi  into  the  cleanly  an*!  cliecrful 
epai-c  licforc  a  Itouscbokl  lin-,  whuru  it  would  pnTSunt 
all  tlie  uglier  a.'))>oct,  amid  tlie  deeorousneaa  of  eveiy* 
thing  almut  it  Yet  it  could  not  be  vunueulod  from 
her ;  Hhe  must  neetU  know  it. 

"Fho)!*!,"  said  la-,  '"do  you  remember  thia?" 

lie  put  into  tier  Iiaud  a  daguerreotype;  the  same 
tliat  he  hiul  !«hown  her  at  ihcir  first  iuternnw  in  tlie 
garden,  and  nhich  so  strikingly  brought  out  the  hard 
and  relentlciiii  traits  of  llie  ori}:itial. 

"What  huH  this  to  do  with  llepribah  and  Clif- 
ftnd?"  asked  Phtebe.  with  impatient  surprise  that 
Bolgrsve  idiould  so  trifle  with  her  at  nuch  a  moment. 
*  It  i»  Judge  PjTicheon  I  Yoo  have  sbowTi  it  to  me 
before ! " 

"But  here  is  tbe  some  face,  taken  within  thia  Iialf- 
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hour,"  taid   tlte  nrtUt,  ptvsrntitig  Iior  wiUt  anotbMjJ 
miniHtuTp.     "  I  liiwl  juat  finisliex)  it,  wli<!n  1  Iward  yo 
at  tbe  door." 

"  ThU  u  (toaUi !  "  Ehiiddored  Phoabe,  tunuDg  very 
pal«.     "  Judge  PyncbeoQ  dead  ! " 

*•  Such  as  thorfi  R'lirvftented,"  said  Ilolgra™,  '*  ha 
sits  in  the  n«xt  room.  The  Judge  K  dead,  and  Clif- 
ford and  llopzibah  have  vanished  I  I  know  uu  tnora, 
AU  Iwyond  is  conjocture.  On  rHumiog  to  my  suUtM^i 
chamber,  last  ereoing,  I  noticed  no  light,  either  in  the' 
parlor,  or  Hepzibali's  room,  or  Clifford's ;  ao  stir  nor 
footstep  about  the  house.  This  morning,  there  was 
tJie  name  <Ientli-like  quiet.  From  my  window,  I  aver*^ 
heard  the  testimony  of  n  neighbor,  that  your  rfUti\'Qal 
were  seen  leaving  the  house,  in  tJie  midst  of  yester- 
day's storm.  A  rumor  reached  me,  too,  of  Judge  Pyn- 
cheoii  being  missed.  A  feeling  whicli  I  cannot  de> 
M'ribo  —  uti  indvliiiite  sense  of  some  cntastropbe,  or 
couHiunmation  —  impelled  me  to  make  my  n'ay  into 
thiH  part  of  the  housr,  wlitrn)  1  diM'Overcd  what  you 
Bee.  As  a  point  uf  evidenee  that  may  be  usefid  to 
Clifford,  and  ol-to  as  a  memnnul  valualile  U>  myaelf, 
—  for.  Pboibe,  there  are  bercditarj-  rvasonii  that  con- 
nect me  »itraiij;<"ty  «^th  tliat  roan's  fate.  —  I  used  tlie 
moans  at  my  <li)<j>osal  to  pn-.'^ervt;  tJiia  pictorial  I'eoord 
of  Judge  Pynoheou's  death." 

Even  in  her  ng'itation,  Pljn^be  eould  not  help  re- 
marking the  calmness  of  Hulgruvu's  doiueanor.  Ho 
appeared,  it  is  true,  U>  feel  the  whole  awfuluess  of  tbe 
Judge'it  di-utb,  yvt  had  nnMnv«>d  the  fact  into  his  mindj 
witlmut  any  minture  of  surprise,  but  sa  an  e%"ent  pr 
onliunnl,  happening  in«titably,  and  m>  titling  itself 
into  past  oocuraenc«»  that  it  could  uluiwt  have  bceo 
prophesied. 
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*'  Why  have  you  not  tlrnnra  opoa  tho 
called  ill  witnessea?"  inquired  8b«,  with 
bIukIiKt.    "  It  is  t4>rrit>l«  to  bn  here  alouo  I 

"Uiit  Clifford  I"  suggested  the  artist  "aifford 
aiid  lli-pxilfolit  We  iniist  oonsider what  is  best  tu  be 
done  ill  tln'ir  beluilf.  It  m  »  wri-U-IiinI  fatality  that 
tliey  slioulil  have  iliHa]>peared  !  Their  Hight  will  tbtow 
the  wiirnt  i-oloriny  over  Uiiit  cv«nt  of  wliidi  it  i»  suwwp- 
tihle.  Yet  liow  eaiiy  is  the  oxplanutioii,  to  tlwae  who 
know  tli(.in!  IV^wildcreil  and  terroMtrickcD  by  the 
similarity  of  this  deutli  to  a  former  oni-,  whii-h  was  at- 
t«n<liHl  with  snob  disaati-oiis  pimaefjiiences  to  Clifford, 
tliry  hitvu  lt:ul  no  idea  but  of  n-tnoving  tlivioMdvrjt  from 
the  scene.  lIow  miserably  unfortunate  I  Had  Hepzi- 
boh  but  shrieked  ab>ud,  —  hail  Clifford  flung  uiilu  the 
door,  and  proclauned  Judge  Pyneheon'a  death,  —  it 
woulil  have  been,  however  awful  lu  ititclf,  an  cvi*nt 
fruitful  of  gixKl  eonsv<iuonces  to  tlwrn.  As  I  view  it, 
it  woidd  have  gone  far  towaitls  obliterating  tlie  black 
etain  on  Clifford'it  cbararter." 

"  And  how,"  asked  Pba-be,  "could  any  good  come 
from  what  is  so  very  dreadful?" 

'*  liwaiiiW,"  said  tJic  artist,  "  if  the  matter  can  be 
fairly  considered  and  candidly  interpreted,  it  must  be 
evident  tJiat  Judgi-  Pyncbcon  oould  not  liave  oomc  un- 
fairly to  his  end.  This  mode  of  death  has  been  as 
idjonyncnisy  with  bis  family,  for  gi-neratioua  (nst; 
not  often  occurring,  indewl.  but,  when  it  does  occur, 
U4ii".lly  attacking  indiviiluala  aliout  the  Judge's  time 
of  bf*.\  and  generally  in  the  tcnition  of  some  mental 
crisis,  or.  perhaps,  in  an  access  of  wrath.  Old  Maole'a 
pn^hccj  was  prolxtbly  f(i»n<lis]  on  a  knowledge  of  thb 
phyucal  predisposition  in  tlx)  I'yntrhcon  raoe.  Now, 
there  is  a  minute  and  almost  exact  similarity  in  the 
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appcflmncoa  coimceted  willi  tlie  Jeatb  tliat  ocmmd 
yeatenlAj  and  Uumn:  ruconlod  of  tlw  death  of  C^UfFoid's 
iiiii'li^  thirty  years  ago.  It  is  true,  tlierc  yrna  a  oitrtain 
arnuigptuPQt  of  c-irc-uii»tani.H;»,  uiinvcvsiMiry  to  In;  n>- 
oounted,  which  luade  it  possible — nay,  as  men  look 
at  those  tJiiiifps  )iix>bidik-,  or  ovi-u  cri-Uun  —  tliat  old 
Jailrey  P^-nelleon  caniB  to  »  violtnt  dLath,  and  by 
ClifEot^'»  hands." 

"Whcnvu  came  tlioHC  ci rcu instances ? "  ncUimcd 
Phtebe  j  "  he  being  innocent,  as  we  know  him  to  be ! " 

"They  wurv  niraiij^^sl."  itaid  Holgrnvo,  —  "  at  h-a«t 
Buch  has  l«ng  been  my  conviction,  —  they  were  si^ 
mn^-d  aft«r  the  titiclu'-i  tieath,  and  Wfore  it  waa 
miidu  publie,  by  tliu  nian  who  sit«  ia  youdvr  parlor. 
lliii  ou'n  death,  so  like  that  former  one,  yet  attended 
by  nono  of  thoiM!  KitHpioioiiM  circumstances,  euemH  the 
stroke  of  God  upon  bim,  at  once  a  punishment  for  his 
wirkinlncsit,  and  making  plain  the  innociiico  of  Clif- 
ford. But  thin  fli;;lit,  —  it  distorta  everything  I  lie 
may  I>e  in  concealment,  near  at  liand.  CouI<l  wc  I>nt 
bring  hiin  bock  Kforc  tho  discovery  of  the  Judge's 
death  the  evil  might  be  rectified." 

"  Wo  niuat  not  hide  tliL*  thing  a  moment  long«r !  " 
said  Pbosbo.  "  It  is  dreadful  to  keep  it  so  closely  in 
our  lieartA.  Clifford  is  innocent.  God  will  make  it 
manifest  I  Ix-t  us  tlirtiw  op^-ii  the  doors,  and  call  all 
the  ni-ighborhood  to  see  the  truth  1 " 

**  You  arc  right,  Phubc,"  rejoined  Hulgnve. 
•*  Doubtless  you  are  rif-ht." 

Yet  H)*'  artist  did  not  feel  the  Iwrror,  which  was 
proper  to  Pha-W-'s  swwt  and  ordor-Ioring  character,  at 
thiia  titiiling  ht-rself  at  is^ue  witJi  society,  and  brought 
in  oontact  witli  an  vvcut  liutl  transceiidod  ordinary 
tulea.    Neither  was  he  in  haste,  like  her,  to  betake 
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bimwlf  wiOiin  th«  prMiix'ti*  of  oommon  li/c.  On  the 
oontrarjr.  he  gathered  «  wild  enjoyment.  —  as  it  were, 
s  flower  of  strangle  beauty,  growing  in  a  deaolatv  xpot. 
itud  hlossuiniiii;  in  tliv  wind,  —  sui-h  a  flower  of  mo- 
mentary liappineas  he  gathered  from  his  preaeiit  ptx- 
sition.  It  Hi-|iarattHi  Phurbe  ami  Itiniwlf  from  the 
world,  and  bound  them  to  eaeh  otJier,  by  tJieir  exclu- 
Bivi!  ktiowledgn  of  'liidgo  Pyncheon's  myKtvrintiti  death, 
and  the  comisel  wliit-h  tliey  wcit  forced  to  hold  respect- 
ing it.  The  seeret,  ao  long  &a  it  Bhuutd  coiitiiiiN^  Htit-h, 
kept  them  witltin  tho  eirvle  of  a  spiiU,  n  »olitudu  io 
the  luiiliit  of  men,  a  rfnioteuees  aa  entire  as  that  of  an 
iHluiid  in  uiid-oeejtn;  om-o  divulged,  tlic  wvcin  would 
flow  betwixt  them,  standing  on  it«  widely  sondered 
shoroit.  Meanwhile,  all  the  circumstance.i  of  tlieir  ait- 
uation  seemeil  to  draw  them  together  ;  tljey  were  like 
two  cliildrcn  wlto  go  hand  in  hand,  prcoaing  vlowoly 
to  one  another's  side,  tliroiigh  a  shadow-haunted  pa»- 
sage.  I'hd  image  of  awful  Deatti,  whii-h  tilled  the 
liouso,  held  them  tmit^^^d  by  his  stitFeuud  grasp. 

Tliese  influences  hastened  the  development  of  emck 
tioQs  that  might  ni>t  otlii'rwi»<'  have  tlowcn-d  mi.  I'oa- 
BJbly,  indeed,  it  had  been  Ilolgrave's  purpose  to  let 
them  die  in  their  unrlcvelopiMl  gi^rniA. 

"  Why  do  wc  <lchiy  so  ?  "  iiskwl  I'ha-Iw.  "  Tliis  se- 
cret lakes  away  my  breath !  Let  us  throw  open  the 
iloont!" 

"  In  all  our  lives  there  can  never  como  another  mo- 
ment like  this!"  said  Ilolgrave.  "Pluebe,  is  it  all 
terror?  —  nothing  but  tt-rror?  Aro  you  coitscimut  of 
DO  joy.  as  I  am,  that  has  made  thi^  the  only  point  of 
life  wortli  living  for  ?  " 

"It  seems  a  sin,"  rt^plitnl  I'hoibe,  tmrnbting,  "to 
ihiuk  of  joy  at  suc-b  a  time! " 
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"  Could  you  l)ut  know,  PhisW,  liow  it  was  with  ma 
the  liwur  b«:fiire  you  vaiiH; ! "  rxduiiued  lh«  arli.st.  "  A 
dark,  cold,  miserable  hour  I  The  presenre  of  yonilei 
dvad  miui  thn^wagreaC  black  Hluidow over  eveiytkiog; 
he  madu  tho  uiiivcnti.%  wo  fiir  im  my  pcrveption  <M>uJd 
reai^^li,  a  ai^eue  of  guilt  and  of  retribation  more  dread* 
ful  thaii  the  gtiilt.  The  seiiim  of  it  took  Hway  my 
ytnitb.  I  never  hoped  to  fi-cl  young  again  I  The 
worlil  looked  ittrange,  wild,  evU,  hostile ;  my  (ka^t  lifet 
so  louesomp  and  dreary ;  my  futun%  a  »hapek-sH  gloom, 
whii'li  I  initat  mould  into  (gloomy  ahapes  I  But,  PhiEbe, 
you  crossed  the  tlircsliold  ;  and  Itoix-,  wrarmtli,  and  joy 
cajue  in  with  you  I  The  black  monieut  became  at  once 
a  blissful  one.  It  miutt  not  po-t^  witho»c  the  sjKikvii 
word.     I  love  yoa !  " 

"  Itovr  can  yoii  lore  a  simplu  girl  like  m«  ?  "  asked 
FliiBbe,  compelled  by  his  earnestness  to  speak.  "  You 
have  many,  many  tlmught-s  with  wliioli  I  Kltrndd  try  in 
vain  to  Hvni{i«t))ia.\  And  I, — I,  too,  —  I  have  li^n> 
dencies  with  which  you  would  sympathixc  as  littl«b 
Tliat  i.t  lirfM  inatter.  But  I  have  not  scope  enough  to 
make  you  haj>py." 

**  You  are  my  only  |>owiibility  of  happiness  I  "  an. 
Bwcml  Holgrav«.  "■  I  have  no  faith  in  it,  except  as 
you  bestow  it  on  me  t  " 

"  And  tlwn  —  I  am  afraid ! "  continued  PhtEbe, 
shrinking  towards  Ilolgrave.  even  while  she  told  him 
Ro  frankly  the  tloubtH  with  which  he  affurlcd  her. 
**  Vou  vrilt  Iciul  me  out  of  my  own  quiet  path.  Yoa 
will  make  me  strive  to  follow  you  wliere  it  i*  pathlr-ta. 
I  cannot  do  ho.  It  is  not  my  nature.  I  sliall  sink 
down  and  perish  1 " 

**  All,  Pliadm  1 "  exclaimed  Holgrave,  vritli  almort  a 
Rgh.  and  a  smito  tliat  was  burdened  witli   thougliU 


THE  FLOWER  OF  EDEy. 


868 


"  It  will  1)0  far  otlicrwisft  than  an  you  fortbodc  Tlio 
vorld  owes  all  its  onward  impolseB  to  men  ill  at  ease. 
The  happy  uiaii  inevitalily  oouflnea  himself  witltin  an- 
cient limitH.  I  buvo  n  prusuntiinont  that,  liervafti'r,  it 
will  be  my  hi  to  set  out  treea,  U>  make  fenoca,  —  pet^ 
baps,  wen,  in  <luc  tinit\  to  biiilJ  a  hoiuM^  for  anoUivr 
generation,  —  in  a  word,  to  conform  myself  to  lawa. 
and  tl«!  pua<;cf)il  pnwitii'e  of  sopi^'ty.  Your  poiwi  will 
be  more  powerful  than  any  oscillating  tendency  of 
mioe." 

•*  I  would  not  havp  it  no  1 "  »iaid  Pha-lx*.  earnestly. 

**  Do  you  love  me?  "  asked  Ilolgrave.  "  If  we  love 
one  another,  ttie  niomi^nt  has  room  fur  nothing  more. 
Let  us  pause  upon  it,  and  be  sutJKfi*^.  Do  you  love 
mcPlMKlw?" 

"  You  look  into  my  heart,"  said  she.  letting  her  eyes 
drop.     "  Yoii  know  t  lov«  you !  " 

And  it  was  in  this  hour,  so  full  of  doubt  and  awe, 
that  the  Olio  iniraohT  wait  wrought,  without  which  every 
human  existence  is  a  blank.  The  bliss  which  makea 
all  thingH  true,  beautiful,  anil  lu)ly  nhann  aruimd  ()ii« 
youth  and  maiden.  Hiey  wi^rt^  cvnxvious  of  nothing 
aail  nor  old.  They  transfiRiired  the  earth,  and  made 
It  Kden  again,  and  thvni«*lvi-a  tint  two  firit  dwvlU-nt  in 
it.  The  dead  man,  so  close  Ix-sido  them,  was  forgoU 
bm.  At  Etuch  a  crisis,  tliere  is  no  death  ;  for  iromor- 
tttlity  is  n-wiiird  itni^-w,  and  ciubra«e«  uverything  iu  ita 
hallowed  atmosphere.  ■ 

Itut  how  soon  the  heavy  earUt-dream  settled  down 
again! 

**  Hark  I "  whispered  Phisbe.  "  Somebody  is  at  the 
Itrcct-door ! " 

"  Now  let  us  meet  the  world  I  "  said  ITolgrave.  "  No 
[doubt,  ihe  rumor  of  Judge  PyuchaoD*s  visit  to  this 


«84     THE  nOUSE  OF  THE  SEVEX  GABLES. 

bouse,  and  th«  flight  of  Hepnbali  and  CUfFonl,  i% 
about  to  \kwI  to  thv  invaitigntion  of  th«  pTOmUi'*.  Wa 
have  DO  way  but  to  meet  it  Let  lu  opcu  the  door  at 
onoc" 

But,  to  tlwir  8nrpm»,  before  they  could  rvacb  tbo 
Btroet-iloor.  —  even  before  they  quitted  the  room  in 
Tvbtdi  iIm!  for<;gt>ing  interview  hml  piusMi, — thry  Iword 
foot&teps  in  the  farther  passage.     The  door,  therefore^ 
which  tii«y  HU]i)M>s<-d  to  be  seouroly  loeho<l,  —  which. 
Holj^rave,  intk-ed.  had  seen  to  be  bo,  and  nt  which  < 
Phoebe  had  vainly  tried  to  enter,  —  muitt  have  been 
oiwnwl  from  without.     The  sound  of  footstrp«  vnw  not 
harsh,  boKI,   di^eided,  and   intrusive,   as  the  gait   of 
strangers  would   nntundly  bo,   mailing  authoritative 
enti-anoo  into  a  dwelling  where  they  knew  themiwIvijM  1 
unwelcome.     It  wa*  feeble,  tM  of  |>iTsoiii*  eitlicr  weak  , 
or  weary ;  tliere  waa  the   mingled   murmur   of   two 
Toi<H.%  fniiiillar  to  Itoth  tlu>  lititent'rs. 

"  Can  it  be  ?  "  whispereil  !  lolgrav©. 

"  It  U  they  t  "  answered  Fhcebc.  "  Thank  God  1  — 
thank  God  1 " 

And  then,  as  if  in  BympatJiy  with  Phffibe's  wlu»> 
pered  ejaculation,  tlwy  lican]  Hviiuholi'tt  voice,  mor« 
diRtinctly. 

"  Thank  0(h1,  my  brotlier,  we  arc  at  home !  " 

..  WeU  1  —  Yes  I  —  thank  God ! "  responded  aif- 
foftl.  "  A  dreary  home,  liepnbah !  But  yon  have 
done  well  to  bring  mo  liither  t  Stay  1  That  parluP 
door  is  Often.  I  cannot  pa^  by  it  I  Let  nte  go  and 
reat  rov  in  the  arbor,  where  1  used,  —  u)i,  very  long 
a^  it  seems  to  me,  after  what  has  befallen  us,-> 
where  I  uiu'd  to  \te  an  happy  with  liltli-  I'halx! !  " 

Btit  the  luHUK  wnn  not  iiltogetlier  w>  dreary  as  Clit 
ford  imagined  it.     They  had  not  made  tnauy  »tcp9,  — 
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in  trnth,  thpy  were  lingering  in  tlie  entry,  with  the  list 
lcssiii-!M  of  an  accomjilUlied  )>uq>o»e,  imeertaiii  vrliut 
to  do  next.,  —  when  Phwljc  run  to  mtict  tbinn.  On  ho. 
holding  her,  Ilepzibah  burst  into  teal's.  With  all  her 
might,  she  bad  ittaggerotl  oovmnl  buncath  tho  burdva 
of  giief  mid  respousihilitr,  until  now  Uiat  it  was  safo 
to  fling  it  <lowii.  Indeed,  shi>  had  not  viicrgy  t«>  fling 
it  down,  but  had  cimismI  to  uphold  it,  and  suffered 
it  to  press  her  to  tbe  earth.  Clifford  appeared  the 
•tronj^-r  of  tho  two. 

"  It  ia  oar  own  littJe  Phtebe  1  —  Ah !  and  Ilotgravo 
wWi  her,"  cxclitJiiKrd  1k%  wilii  a  ghuioe  of  kwo  and 
delicate  insight,  and  a  suiile,  beautiful,  kind,  but  mel- 
ancholy. "  I  tliought  of  yoii  botli,  as  w«  eame  down 
th«  street,  and  beheld  Alk'v's  Potties  in  ftdl  bloom. 
And  no  llie  tlower  of  Eden  ha»  bloomed,  likewise,  la 
this  old,  diirknuttie  bouMt  to^lay." 


XXI. 


THE  DErAUTTBE. 

The  siKldra  dcatli  uf  so  prominent  a  member  of  tlia 
social  world  as  the  Ilouoniblo  Judge  .laffrey  Pjiicheoa 
created  a  senHation  (»t  Irust,  >□  Utc  rm^L'v  more  im- 
m<.-diat«]y  oonnected  with  the  deceased)  which  had 
hardly  iiuit«j  .lubiiidtHl  in  a  fortnight. 

It  limy  be  remarktxl,  howuvcr,  thiit,  of  ull  tlie  events 
which  cou§titute  a  person's  biography,  there  is  B<-arcely 
ouu — none,  iTftainly,  of  aiiytliiiig  likv  n  Hirailar  im< 
portani.'e  —  lo  which  the  world  so  easily  reooitcile»  )U 
self  as  to  his  death.  In  most  other  cases  and  contin' 
gencii>ji,  the  indindniil  i:*  pre-icnt  auinn^  un,  tnixetl  up 
with  the  daily  revolution  of  uffainT.  and  affording  a ' 
de&Dite  point  for  obfen'ation.  At  his  decease,  ther« 
is  only  a  vacancy,  and  a  inomcntar)'  eddy,  —  very 
small,  aa  compared  nith  the  apparent  magnitude  of 
tlietngiiri^tatcd  object,  —  ami  a  bubble  or  two,  aiwcnd- 
ing  out  of  the  black  depth  and  bursting  at  the  Barfaoeu 
As  rcgiuili'd  Judge  Pynclieon,  it  seemed  pntbable,  at ; 
fimt  blush,  that  the  mode  of  hiu  iinal  departure  might 
give  him  a  larger  and  longer  posthumoua  vogue  than 
ordinarily  attends  the  memory  of  a  distinguished  man. 
R*it  when  it  came  to  be  imderstood,  on  the  highest  pro- 
fessional authority,  tliat  tho  event  was  a  oatuml,  and 
—  except  for  some  unimportant  partionlars,  denoting 
a  flight  idioKViiora.'iy  —  by  no  mcAna  an  unasiiol  funn 
of  death,  the  pubUtt,  with  its  customar}'  ulucrttyi  pro- 
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needed  to  fargrt  Uut  ha  hml  v-v^r  lived.  In  fthort,  the 
bouomble  Judg«  was  be^nuint;  to  bo  a  stale  subject 
before  half  tlie  cotiiity  u<?w.-i]ia|>eis  had  found  titut^  to 
pnt  tbcJr  columDS  in  moiintitig,  luid  {mblUb  his  exceed* 
iiigly  eulogistio  obituary. 

NcviTt])i-lcs!t,  <Tn.-«i>ing  darkly  throttgfa  the  plaf«a 
which  this  extvUcnt  jiereoQ  had  haunted  id  Iun  Itfo- 
timv,  tbiTtt  wa.t  a  hidden  stn>ani  of  jtrix'ate  talk,  such 
u  it  would  huTo  Khwrkod  all  decency  to  ape^k  Knidly 
at  the  street-eomere.  It  is  very  unguUr,  how  tl>c  fact 
of  u  man's  death  ofton  iw.-eing  to  give  people  a  tnior 
idea  of  his  character,  whether  for  good  or  evil,  than 
they  have  ever  |M>K.tc!t.-u.tl  wliilv  he  wa»  Uvinj;  and  act- 
ing; among  them.  Death  is  so  genuine  a  fact  tliat  it 
excliidrA  falsi-huud,  or  betntys  it«  <>tnptinc!ui ;  it  is  a 
touchstone  that  proves  the  gold,  and  dishonors  tliu 
biuk-r  DM-tuI.  CViuid  the  dvi)Cirt4Ml,  wlioi'ver  he  may  he, 
return  in  a  week  after  his  decease,  he  wotUd  almost  in- 
Twiably  find  ItiniaeLf  at  a  higliier  or  lower  |>oint  than 
lie  had  formerly  oceupied,  on  tlic  kcaIu  of  public  ap- 
preciation. But  tlte  talk,  or  scandal,  to  which  wt!  now 
allude,  luul  reference  tt>  mutter*  of  do  lent  ohl  a  date 
than  the  supposed  murder,  thirty  or  forty  years  ago, 
of  tlw  lati.5  Judgu  Pynclieon's  uncle.  The  medical 
opinion,  with  reffard  to  his  own  recent  and  regretted 
decease,  luul  alroont  entirely  obviated  the  idea  tliat  a 
ntuixlcr  WU.1  eoinmittt-d  in  tlie  fonncr  caso.  Yet,  iia 
the  record  showed,  there  were  oircumstances  irrefraga* 
hly  iiidioating  tlutt  Honn*  pcnwn  Imd  gainral  acovsa  to 
old  JafTi-cy  I'yiichcon's  private  apartments,  at  or  near 
the  moment  of  his  death.  Ilia  desk  and  private  <lraw* 
%n,  in  a  room  contiguoiu  to  liiH  bedohiunla'r,  luul  Ixvn 
ransacked ;  money  and  ^-alnable  articles  were  mi»iiug ; 
theru  was  a  bloody  h«ud-priDt  on  the  old  man's  linen  | 
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uul,  by  a  powerfully  wcldmi  cIulId  of  deductire  evi> 
d«iu!e,  the  guilt  of  the  robbery  imd  apiMtrt-nt  niimkr 
hnd  been  fixird  on  CliEFord.lhen  residing  with  bis  oocle 
in  the  lIoiiHe  of  the  Seven  Ciiibiei*. 

'^''huiiceAocver  origtitatiD};,  thitro  now  arose  a  theory 
that  nudertook  ao  to  account  for  these  circiitii.ttiUM«9 
u  to  exclude  the  idea  of  Cliflford's  agencij'.  Many 
persons  afBmted  that  the  history  and  elueidadoti  of 
the  fact«,  long  so  myeh^riouTt,  had  been  obtained  by  tho 
dagiierreotypiat  from  one  of  those  mesiuerical  seers, 
wlio,  nowadays,  *o  stmnj^^y  perplex  tlw  u«pcct  of  hu- 
man affairs,  and  put  everybody's  natural  vision  to  the 
l)lu.sh,  by  Ute  marvels  whicli  Umy  seo  with  their  cyea 
■hut 

According  to  this  version  of  the  story,  Judge  Pyn- 
cheon.  exeni])lary  as  we  have  portrayed  him  in  our 
narrative,  iva.-*,  io  his  youth,  im  appaKully  irroclaim- 
able  scapegrace.  Tho  brutish,  the  animal  instbcts, 
13  i.i  oft4^n  the  ease,  liad  been  dev<'lu|ted  oarlivr  tliau 
tlio  intellcetual  (jiuditie»,  and  the  force  of  eharaeter, 
for  which  he  was  afterwanls  remarkable.  lie  had 
■Jiowu  himself  wild,  diiwipated,  addicted  to  low  ploaa- 
nres,  little  sliort  of  ruffianly  in  liis  propensities,  and 
V^eklcMitly  exi>en8ive,  with  no  other  ri'vourccs  than 
(he  boun^  of  bis  unele.  This  course  of  conduct  bad 
alienated  the  old  Imcbelor's  affi-ction,  onoe  strongly 
6xed  upon  him.  Now  it  in  averred,  —  but  whether 
on  autJiurily  amiLible  in  a  ooart  of  justice,  we  do 
not  pretend  to  have  investigatwl,  —  that  tho  young 
man  was  tempted  by  the  devil,  one  night,  to  search 
his  uncle's  private  drawers,  to  which  he  luul  unsiut- 
pevted  meftus  of  aeeen.  AVhile  thnn  criminally  oo- 
ciipied,  he  was  startled  by  tlw  opening  of  the  chanv 
ber-door.     There  stood  old  Jaffrey  Pyncbeoo,  in  his 
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nightcloUiefl !  The  mirprise  of  such  a  dtscoTeiy,  hit 
agitation,  iilann,  ilixI  h(irr»r,  broiij;)it  on  tlie  crisis  of 
a,  disorder  to  whicb  th«  old  lMu.'h«lor  had  an  hered- 
itary liability ;  he  set^innl  to  choke  with  blood,  and 
ffll  u]>on  the  floor,  striking  his  t«nii)Iu  a  buuvy  blow 
against  the  comer  of  a  table.  What  was  to  be  done  7 
Tlio  ol<l  man  was  tiurcly  dead  I  Asaiittancu  would 
come  too  late  I  What  a  miBfortune.  indeed,  should  it 
emnb  too  soon,  since  his  revi\'i»g  oouscioiuui&«(  would 
brin^  the  lecollvctioR  of  the  ignominious  offence  whidi 
lie  hail  beheld  his  nephew  in  the  very  act  of  com- 
mitting I 

But  he  never  did  rcrive.  With  the  oool  hardihootl 
that  always  jK-rtiuuMl  to  him.  the  jotmg  man  continued 
his  search  of  tlie  drawers,  and  found  s  will,  of  recent 
date,  in  favor  of  Clifford,  —  which  he  destroyed,  — 
and  an  older  one,  in  hi»t  own  favor,  which  he  ouffervd 
to  remain.  But  before  retirio;;.  Jaffrey  betlionj^bt 
himself  of  the  evidence,  in  these  ran^aoked  ilraweni, 
that  som«  one  hcul  visited  thu  chamber  with  sinister 
pii[i"iM  -  Suspicion,  unless  averted,  might  fix  upon 
til'  K  1  .liTfrnk-r.  In  tlie  very  prewncc  of  tlie  dead 
man,  therefore,  be  laid  a  seheme  that  should  free  him* 
nr-U  at  tho  expend!  of  Cliffoni,  hU  rival,  for  wboae 
vluiniicter  he  bad  at  once  a  contempt  and  a  repH^ 
najice.  It  is  not  probable,  be  it  sai^l,  tliat  be  acted 
with  any  set  pun>o«e  of  involving  Clifford  in  a  chargo 
of  miuder.  Ivnowing  that  his  uncle  did  not  die  hy 
Tiolcncc,  it  may  not  have  occurred  to  hiin,  in  the  hurry 
of  tlie  crisis,  that  such  an  inference  might  be  drawn. 
But,  when  the  afTair  took  thiit  darker  aspect,  JaiTrey'a 
previoiLs  steps  had  already  pledged  him  to  tho««  which 
rcuuiinod.  So  craftily  linil  he  arranged  the  oircom' 
stances,  that,  at  Clifford^  trial,  hi»  cousin  hardly 
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found  it  necessary  to  swear  to  luijrthing  fiUm;,  but  only 
to  withhold  the  one  decisive  explaoatjou.  by  refraining 
to  »(«(<;  wlint  h(!  h>u\  liiiiwelf  done  mid  witiurssod. 

Tliua  Jaffrey  I^yncheon's  inward  criminality,  aa  re- 
ganlcd  Clifford,  was,  indeed,  black  and  damnable) 
wliils  its  taert  outward  ttltnw  unci  |K>«iti\~u  commissioa 
ma  the  smallest  that  could  poH.stbly  conHint  with  so 
gTftat  n  Kin.  TIiIa  iit  jiut  the  Mrt  of  ^ilt  tluit  a  man 
of  eminent  respevlabiUt}'  finds  it  easiest  to  tlispoAe  of. 
It  wa.1  Aiifferi-d  to  fade  out  of  Higbt  or  W  n^^'koned 
a  venial  matter,  in  the  Honorable  Judf^  Pynoheon's 
long  subse<|uent  siirivy  of  hU  own  life.  He  uliuffled 
it  oitide,  among  the  forgott«-ii  and  forgiven  fnulties  of 
his  youth,  and  seldom  thought  of  it  again. 

We  leave  the  Judge  to  hit  reiioitc.  Ho  could  not 
be  tit^'led  fortunate  at  the  bour  of  death.  Unknow- 
ingly, he  was  a  ebildloiM  man,  whilo  Htriving  to  add 
more  wealth  to  bU  only  child's  inheritance.  Hardly 
n  week  after  hiit  <lcccaM>,  one  of  the  Canard  Kteamers 
brought  intelligence  of  the  deatli.  by  cholera,  of  Judge 
PyncJieon'H  son,  jtut  at  the  jmint  of  embarkation  for 
his  native  land.  Uy  Uiix  niijtfortune  ClifTnnl  bocauie 
rich ;  so  did  Hei>zibali;  so  did  our  little  village  maid- 
en, and,  tlirougb  Iter,  that  sworn  foe  of  woaltli  and 
all  manner  of  conservatism,  —  the  wild  reformer, — 
Holgrave ! 

It  was  now  far  too  lato  in  Clifford's  life  for  the  good 
opinion  of  society  to  be  worth  the  trouble  an<l  anguish 
of  a  formal  vintlieation.  What  he  needed  was  tho 
low  of  a  very  few ;  not  the  admiration,  or  even  the 
resiMtet,  of  the  tmknown  many.  The  latter  might  ]>rol^ 
ably  havo  been  won  for  bim,  had  those  on  whom  tho 
giiai-dian.ihi|k  of  hi^  welfare  had  fallen  deemed  it  ad- 
nsoblu  to  expose  Clifford  to  a  miaetable  resuscitation 
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of  pmt  ideas,  wheo  tho  condition  of  whatever  comfort 
ho  might  ex]>eGt  lay  in  tlio  calm  of  forpttfiilm-w.  -After 
tnch  wronj;  as  ho  had  Euifered,  thL-ra  is  no  re)>ara- 
tioii.  The  pitiable  mockery  of  it,  which  i1m>  wovhl 
might  haw  been  rviidy  enough  to  offer,  coming  so 
long  aft«r  the  agony  had  done  its  utiuoiit  woik,  would 
have  been  lit  only  to  provoku  bitterer  luughtcr  tbau 
poor  Clifford  was  erer  capable  of.  It  ia  a  tnitli  (am) 
it  would  bi-  a  vfvy  nad  one  btit  for  tho  higher  hopvs 
which  it  suggests)  that  no  great  mistake,  whettter 
Mtod  or  endured,  in  our  mortal  sphere,  ut  ever  rually 
set  right  Time,  the  continual  vieissitude  of  cireum- 
■taii«i.i<i,  and  tlic  invnriablu  inopportiuiity  of  death, 
render  it  tmpossibh;.  If,  after  long  lapse  of  years, 
the  right  fteciiiii  to  bo  in  our  jKiwor,  wo  find  no  nicho 
to  set  it  in.  The  better  remedy  is  for  tlie  suft'(-ri.'r  to 
poHS  on,  and  leave  what  lut  onvo  thought  his  Irrepa- 
rable ruin  far  behind  hiiu. 

The  shoi^lc  of  .Tudge  PyitehtKin's  ileath  Itad  a  pcrroa- 
Dently  inrigoruting  and  ultimately  lienciicial  effect  on 
Clifford.  Tliat  strong  and  ponderous  man  had  lieen 
Clitfonrit  nightmare.  Tliorv  wait  no  fri^n  bn-iitli  to  bn 
drawn,  within  the  sphere  of  so  malevolent  an  influenoe. 
The  fintt  effect  of  frceilom,  a.*  we  have  witnessed  in 
CUfford'fl  aimless  flight,  was  a  tremtdous  exhilaration. 
SubHidiug  from  it,  \w  tlid  not  sink  into  hia  former  in- 
t«llectual  apathy.  He  never,  it  is  true,  attained  to 
nearly  Uie  full  measure  of  what  might  have  l>een  hia 
faculties.  But  he  recovered  unough  of  them  partially 
to  light  up  Iu9  character,  to  display  some  ontline  of 
tlw  roarvollou.t  grace  that  wiu  abortive  in  it,  and  to 
inake  him  the  object  of  no  lca.i  de«p,  althougli  less 
^  melancholy  interest  than  heretofore.  He  was  evidendy 
Bppy.     Could  we  pause  to  give  another  picture  of  his 
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dlily  life,  with  all  tbe  appliances  now  at  command 
to  gratify  liiii  in.-<liii<.-t  for  ibo  Rcauitiful,  the  ganlca 
eoenea,  that  seemed  so  sweet  to  him,  would  look 
and  trivia]  in  oomjinriiion. 

Very  soon  afti<r  llivir  change  of  fortune,  Clifford, 
Hepxil)a]),  aiid  little  Pliffibe,  vitli  tlie  approral  of  the 
artist,  concluded  to  rvitiovc  from  tlw  dismal  old  Houko 
of  the  Seven  Gables,  and  take  up  their  abode,  for  the 
jirvM^tit,  at  tliii  elegant  oountry-^eat  of  tlio  lato  •fudge 
Pyuc-heon.  Cluintiek>or  imd  his  fiunily  had  ativady 
been  transported  thitlier,  where  tlte  two  hens  liad 
forthwitli  Iwgim  an  iiultifaligablo  prowss  of  *'gK-iaying, 
with  an  evident  desij^,  as  a  matter  of  dutj-  and  cou> 
wieiKiv,  to  oontiiitu!  their  illustrious  breed  unih^r  b(^tt4;r 
auspices  than  for  a  i^entiiry  yiatt.  On  the  day  set  for 
tlieir  diipurtiiris  the  principal  personiigVH  of  our  stoiy, 
including  good  Uncle  Venner,  were  assembled  in  the 
parlor. 

'■  The  oountry-house  is  certainly  a  very  fine  one,  so 
far  aa  th«  plan  goea,"  ol)iaerv«ct  Holgnivt-,  as  the  par^ 
were  di»niSHing  thi'ir  future  amingements,  "But  I 
won<ler  Umt  tJw  late  Judge  —  U-ittg  ho  opulent,  and 
witli  A  roaitoiudilc  pra«tp«H.'t  of  tranHnittin^  his  wealth 
to  descendants  of  his  o»'n  —  should  not  have  felt  the 
pTin])ri(!ty  of  emiMxIying  ho  «xoi>llt-nt  a  picou  of  donte*- 
tio  arehitectnre  in  stone,  rather  than  in  wood.  Then, 
every  generation  of  tbe  family  might  havi^  altered  the 
interior,  to  suit  ittt  ovm  uutUt  and  convenience  ;  while 
the  exterior,  through  the  tup»e  of  years,  might  have 
been  adding  venerablenras  to  itji  original  beauty,  and 
thus  giving  that  impreHnion  of  pennanenon  wliit^h  I 
oonaifler  essential  to  tbe  bappinciid  o(  unj  one  tno- 
menu" 

"  Mlf ,"  cried  Fhoibe,  gazing  into  the  artbt's  face 
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with  infinite  anuzemcnt.  '*  how  woniicrfully  your  ideas 
aru  cluuiged !  A  bouse  of  stooe,  indeed !  It  is  but 
two  or  ihivo  wi-elts  ago  that  you  seemed  to  wish  peo- 
ple to  live  in  someckiug  an  imgile  and  temporary  as  a 
IrirdVoest  1 " 

"  AU.  Pha-lM",  I  told  you  how  it  would  bel"  said 
tlie  artist,  with  a  lialf-oieUncholy  laugh.  "  You  find 
me  a  conitervalive  already  t  Littlo  did  I  think  ever  to 
become  odo.  It  is  vspccriully  uiijinrdouable  in  thia 
dwfilliug  of  so  much  bereditai-y  ininfortiuio,  aud  uiulvr 
the  «ye  of  yonder  portrait  of  a  uiodiil  cumwrvative, 
who,  in  that  very  cliaraoter,  rendered  himself  so  lon^ 
the  «vil  dcMiuy  of  hLt  race." 

"  That  picture  1 "  said  Clifford,  seeming  to  shrink 
from  its  stuni  glance.  "  Whenever  1  look  at  it,  there 
is  an  old  dreamy  recollection  haunting  me,  hut  keep, 
ing  just  lK'yon<l  tlie  grasp  of  my  miiul.  ^Vealth  it 
seems  to  say !  —  boundlciw  wuallh  !  —  unimaginable 
wi-:iJth  I  I  ooidd  fancy  tliat,  when  I  was  a  fhild,  or  a 
youth,  that  jwrtruit  had  xpokcii,  am)  told  luu  a  rit-b 
net^ret,  or  hail  held  forth  its  liand,  with  the  written 
rceonl  of  hidden  optdeucc.  Itut  tlionc  old  mattors  arc 
BO  dim  with  me,  nowadays !  What  could  this  dream 
hare  hewn  ':* " 

"  Perhaps  I  can  recall  it,"  answered  llolgrave. 
"Sec!  TlHrre  are  a  hundred  oliauecs  to  one  tluit  no 
peraon,  imacquabted  with  the  secret,  would  ever  touch 
this  spring." 

"  X  secret  spring! "  ericd  Cliffonl.  "  Ah.  T  r^-nti'm- 
ber  now  1  I  diil  discover  it,  one  summer  aftcmoont 
when  I  was  idling  and  dreaming  about  tlie  house,  long 
long  ago.     But  the  myMi-r)-  estrajH-s  inc." 

Tlu!  arti.'it  put  hiH  linger  on  the  contrivance  to  which 
he  luul  referred.     In  former  days,  tlio  effect  would 
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prabably  have  been  to  catise  the  picture  to  start  for- 
wan].  But,  in  ko  long  a  jicrioii  «f  cmicralniont,  tlie  n»a- 
chinery  hntl  been  eaten  throii);])  witb  rust ;  bo  that  at 
Iliilgrave'a  presHtuv,  the  porti-aiL,  franio  »iu)  all,  tiim- 
bled  Huddviily  frutn  ibt  [tositiun,  and  lay  fuco  down- 
vard  on  tJie  floor.  A  receaa  in  the  wall  was  tliiia 
brougbt  to  ligbt,  in  wbit^h  lay  an  object  ho  eovt-nxl 
witb  a  centur)''B  diist  that  it  coidd  not  immediatAjy  1>e 
recognized  as  a  folded  sheet  of  parehment,  llolprave 
opcn«d  it,  and  diKpliiyi-tl  mi  aiu-ivnt  di-^^1,  NigiK-d  with 
the  hieroglyphics  of  several  Indian  saf^amores,  and 
conveying  to  Colonel  Pynebeon  and  his  heirs,, forever, 
a  vast  extent  of  territory  at  tbo  Eit«tw]ird. 

"  This  ia  the  very  parcliment  the  attempt  to  recover 
which  cost  the  bcimlifnl  Alicv  Pyiiclnnin  Ikt  hnppinoss 
and  life,"  Haid  ttie  artist,  alluding  to  hU  legcru).  *'  It 
is  what  tho  Pynebeons  sought  in  vnin,  while  it  was 
Talnable  ;  and  now  that  they  find  the  treasure,  it  has 
Jong  bevn  wortlilnBis." 

"  Poor  Cousin  Jaffrey  1  This  ia  what  deceived  him," 
exclaimed  Hvpxibidi.  "  Wlipn  tl)ey  were  yoimg  bo- 
p>tlier,  Cliffoixl  probably  made  a  kind  of  fairy-tale  of 
tluM  diMCovery.  l^e  wiu  alwaya  drciuning  hither  and 
thither  about  the  house,  and  lighting  up  its  dark  con 
nvT*  with  bvxiitifid  »t«rii'S.  And  poor  Jaffrey.  who 
took  hold  of  everything  as  if  it  were  real,  thought  my 
brother  bad  fotuid  out  hiit  tuiele'a  wealth,  llv  died 
vith  this  delusion  in  his  mind !  " 

'*  But,"  said  Fiuebe,  apart  to  Holgrave,  "  how  came 
you  to  know  the  socrct  ?  " 

**My  dearest  Phcebe,"  saiii  llolprave,  *'  how  will  it 
\\tM*K  yoH  to  iiiwuin*!  tin-  namo  of  MituU>?  \*  for  the 
secret,  it  is  the  only  inheritance  that  has  come  down 
to  me  inxa  my  auoe«toT»,     Vou  should  have  known 


TUB  DEPARTURE. 


875 


I 


B0on4>r  {only  that  I  was  afraid  of  frightening  yoa 
awiiy)  tliut,  in  Uiiit  long  dnuiia  of  wrong  luul  retribu> 
tion,  I  represent  the  old  wizard,  and  am  probalilv  as 
niiuth  A  wiaaini  aa  ever  h«  was.  Tins  «on  of  Uw  txiv 
cuted  Alatthew  Maule,  whilu  building  tliia  house,  took 
the  oi>j>orluiiily  to  oonstrtw-t  tliat  nvi-s*,  ami  liide  away 
Che  Indian  deed,  on  whiuh  deiwnded  the  iiuinenHc  land- 
claim  of  tlie  Pj'ucbeona.  Thus  they  bartered  tlisir 
Kast«m  tt-rritory  for  Maidv's  garden-ground." 

"  And  DOW."  said  Uncle  Venuer,  "  I  sujipoao  their 
wiiolo  claim  v»  not  wortii  one  man's  »han;  in  my  farm 
yonder ! " 

*•  Uncle  Vcnner,"  cri«l  Ph<(!b(\  taking  tliP  patcluHl 
phUosopher's  luuid,  "  yon  must  never  talk  any  more 
abottt  yotir  farm  I  You  sltall  never  go  thorc,  aa  long 
as  you  live  \  There  is  a  eottnge  in  our  new  garden.  — 
the  pn-ttiest  little  yellowiHli-hronii  cottage  you  ever 
saw ;  and  the  swcvto«t-lookiiig  phice,  for  it  looks  just 
as  if  it  were  inaiie  of  f^^ngerbivad,  — and  wo  arv  going 
to  fit  it  up  and  fumt»li  it,  on  purpose  for  you.  And 
yot)  ijiall  do  nothing  but  wliat  you  e)K>nite,  and  oludl 
he  as  happy  as  the  day  is  long,  and  shall  keep  Cuiwin 
Clifford  in  spirits  with  tlie  wiadom  and  ]>leasantneB8 
wliicli  I*  always  drojiping  from  your  lipH  !  " 

"Ah I  my  dear  ehild,"  c|iioth  good  Uncle  Veaner, 
quitv  ororoome,  "  if  yoti  wi^ni  to  HjH'Ak  to  a  young 
man  as  you  do  to  an  old  one.  his  chance  of  keeping 
kit  heai-t  another  minute  wotUd  not  be  worth  one  of 
Ui«  hnttonir.  on  my  wiiiftcoat !  And — soul  alive!  — 
that  great  sigh,  wliicli  you  matle  me  heave,  has  burst 
off  tJio  very  last  of  them  I  But,  never  mind  I  It  was 
the  happiest  !-i^)i  I  ever  did  hva^io ;  and  it  seems  as  if 
I  niitat  have  dravi-n  in  a  gulp  of  heavenly  breath,  to 
Btlks  it  with.     Well,  weU  MUs  Pha:bv!     Thoy'U 
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mifui  mo  in  the  gardens  h«raaboutH,  nnd  rotind  tiy  the 
ba<.'k  (loora ;  utitt  PviiuliiiuD  Strict,  I  'ni  iifruid,  will 
hiiiiUy  liiolc  the  same  w!th<mt  old  Unole  Venner,  who 
iviurtukvrK  it  with  a  ninwiiig  fichl  nti  otm  itidis  imd  llw 
ganleii  of  the  Seven  Gables  on  tlie  other.  Bat  either 
I  iniut  go  to  your  country-Aoiit,  or  you  niti.it  comv  to 
my  {arm,  —  thiit  'a  one  of  two  tlungti  wrtaio ;  and  I 
l«ave  you  to  t^ltooae  wltivh! " 

"Oil,  churns  with  us,  by  all  moaiiK,  Unrlo  Vi-nnw  I  * 
said  Clifford,  who  had  a  remarkable  enjojinent  of  the 
old  man's  ntvUovr,  ([uiot,  and  (uinple  Hi>iriL  "  I  muat 
you  alvrajs  to  he  witJiin  five  miimti:-s'  saunter  of  my 
chair.  Voii  aru  tliv  only  pliiluHopher  I  vvvr  knt-w  of 
whose  wisdom  has  not  a  drop  of  bitter  eseonoe  at  the 
bottom  t  ■■ 

"  Vhxr  me !  "  cried  Uncle  Venner,  beginning  partly 
to  realiw!  what  mannvr  of  man  lu)  was.  "And  }*«t 
folks  used  to  set  me  down  among;  the  simple  ones,  ii 
my  yotingwr  tlays !  But  I  nuppoftc  I  Mm  liko  a  K 
Ijury  russet,  —  a  great  deal  the  better,  the  longer  I 
can  he  ki-pt.  Y<Mt;  and  my  worils  of  wisdom,  that 
yuu  and  I'liwbe  tell  mo  of,  aro  liko  i\w  golden  daudo- 
lions,  wbieh  nerer  grow  in  the  hot  months,  hut  may 
ba  seen  g!i»tvning  among  the  withttnxl  grnv*,  and  lui- 
der  the  dry  leaves,  sometimes  as  late  a«  December. 
Aim]  you  are  wvlronu',  friendti,  to  my  mesa  of  dand» 
liona,  if  there  were  tn-iee  as  many !  " 

A  plain,  hnt  handsome.  <lark- green  barouche  had 
DOW  drawn  tip  in  front  of  the  ruinutw  ]>ortal  of  tha 
old  mansion-house.  The  part>'  came  forth,  and  (wilb 
tlie  exception  of  g»od  Umde  Venner,  who  was  to  fol* 
Jow  in  a  few  dait's)  jinxH^^-dol  to  take  their  pliuvs. 
Tliey  were  chatting  and  laughing  very  pleasantly  to- 
gether ;  and —  as  prows  to  bv  oflc-u  iho  case,  at  mo 
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tnenta  wb&n  we  ou(;ht  to  piilpitato  with  BensibUi^  — 
Clifford  and  IIi<)>2ibali  bade  a  Bnal  farewell  to  the 
abixlu  of  tlieir  fon-fallieiK,  irith  liardly  iiioro  vniutioa 
than  if  they  luul  made  it  their  arraogemeat  to  return 
tbithur  lit  Icii^tiiiie.  Stivcral  pbildrwii  were  dnvra  to 
the  spot  by  so  imuHtud  a,  spectacle  as  tbo  barouche  iind 
pair  of  gray  homus.  Recogtiiuiig  litilo  Nvd  Higj^is 
Hmong  tbem,  Hcpzibidi  put  her  liiLud  iato  her  [rackety 
and  presenti'd  t]ie  urchin,  ber  earliest  aii<)  Ktauuchest 
customer,  with  Kilvvr  enongli  to  peupli?  tlui  Domdud^ 
cavern  of  his  interior  with  as  x'arioua  a  procession  of 
qti:ulni]iiNlM  a»  pax.'X'd  into  tlioark. 

Two  meu  were  piiSBing,  jufit  an  tbo  huruuicho  drove 
off. 

"  Well,  Dixey,"  m'ul  one  of  them,  "  what  do  you 
think  uf  this?  Sly  wife  kopt  a  cent-shop  tlirce  montlts. 
Bad  lost  fivo  doUars  on  her  outlay.  Old  Maid  Pyn- 
cheon  liax  been  in  trado  juttt  atiout  a.-*  long.  nn<l  ridos 
off  in  livr  enrria^witli  b  couple  of  hundred  tliou!i.-)nd, 

—  reckoning  her  Hhare,  and  Clifford's,  and  I'liitbe's, 

—  and  Biiroo  say  twice  as  much  I  If  yon  cboodi;  U» 
call  it  lack,  it  is  all  very  well ;  but  if  we  are  to  take  it 
aa  tlie  will  of  ProTidencc,  why,  I  can't  cxuctJy  fathom 
it!" 

"  Pretty  good  biuiness ! "  quotli  the  aagacious  Dixey, 

—  "  pretty  good  buBiness !  " 

Maide'a  well,  all  this  tiutc,  though  left  in  solitode, 
was  throwing  up  a  succession  of  kaleidoscopic  picturr-Mt 
in  which  a  gifted  <»y«  nii^ht  have  iven  forehliadowcd 
the  coming  fortune  of  lli'piibal)  and  Clifford,  and  tlio 
dosccndiint  of  the  legiendary  wixard,  and  the  \'illage 
maiden,  over  whom  he  had  tlirovm  Love's  web  of  soi^ 
oery.  Tho  I'ynchcon  Ebn,  inorw>ver.  with  what  foli- 
age the  iSeptember  gale  bad  spared  to  it,  whispered 
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nnintelligible  prophecies.  And  wise  Usole  Venner, 
passing  slowly  from  the  ruinous  porch,  seemed  to  hear 
a  strain  of  music,  and  fancied  that  sweet  Alice  Fyn- 
cheon  —  after  witnessing  these  deeds,  this  bygone  woe 
and  this  present  happiness,  of  her  kindred  mortals  — 
had  given  one  farewell  touch  of  a  spirit's  joy  upon 
her  harpsichord,  as  she  floated  heavenward  from  tha 
H0U8S  OF  THE  Seven  Cfables  I 
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THE  SNOW-IMAGE 


The  fliimmor  of  1851.  spent  at  lAtnox,  was  ft  l>iwy 
onv  fur  liawtlionio  ;  luid  ho  cIdmxI  it  liy  bringing  out 
'■  The  Snow>Ima;;e,  and  Other  Twi<?6-ToId  Tales"  in 
Lhi'  mitumii.  Thu  tfilii  which  ga\'i  tliin  voIuiih!  it-s 
nanu?  tuost  probuhly  sprnag  from  st>mt3  siinple  episode 
in  the  lifti  of  hix  twu  vldiT  vhildrvii,  llien  lit  tlie  ngCM 
of  uhout  six  and  eigljt :  and  tliere  plays  over  ita  pages 
a  tioft  light  of  (loiiioAtifity,  tnuisiv^iit  lui  the  flicker  uf 
an  open  wood-iire.  —  like  all  the  irradiations  of  H«ta- 
ality  upon  [Iawt.hi)nii''n  Hi'tion,  —  Imt  chiira<'t<trii4tio  of 
its  origin.  Quo  Uttli;  LviniuL-nco  I  obnen'e  wlurh, 
thouj^h  trifling,  it  is  jierhapH  worth  while  to  ineiitiitn. 
When  tlic  KupjioMi'd  i-hild  playiimt*-.  whom  Violet  and 
Peony  have  hroiight  into  the  house,  melt^  away  liefore 
the  lire  hy  whi<-h  the  niattt^r-of-fiu-t  Mr.  LiiiiUfy  linti 
phu-ed  hur.  he  exclaims :  "  Look  wluit  a  c|iuuitity  of 
snow  the  ohildieii  haw  brought  in  on  their  feel!  It 
h»»  mndu  quite  s  puddle  here  before  tlie  store.  Pray 
telt  Dora  to  bring  some  toweU  and  sop  it  up !  "  Dura 
waw  the  name  of  a  woman  of  rather  remarkable  i-liar- 
a«t«r,  wlio  had  been  tlie  attendant  of  Ilavrtliom^'fl 
children  in  8alcm.  Far  back  in  1836,  too,  the  "Amer- 
ican Note-Books"  show  tliat  he  entertained  the  scheme 
of  writing  a  story  about  hoys  battling  with  uiowbalht, 
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ftntl  the  xnotorious  leader  being  honored  with  a  statue 
oE  hintsetf  in  snow ;  lite  purpose,  to  estirize  fame. 

This  intei\«ting  Iti-y  iil-wi  givw  u))|ir»xinifttfly  tlie 
AaX»  when  Dawtbonie  formed  his  design  for  "The 
Great  Stone  Fuco,"  wkieh  eonies  Hecoiid  in  the  pres> 
(!tit  vohimo.  Between  January  4,  1880,  and  the  year 
1840,  ihtTf  o<miri«  this  luimgraiih ;  — 

'*  The  semblance  of  a  human  face  to  be  formed  on 
tbe  Hitk  of  u  niouiitaiu,  or  in  chit  fnu-tiirv  of  a  itinall 
ato&fi,  by  a  lusu*  nalurre.  The  fan*  in  an  object  of 
curiosity  for  y«ar»  or  for  centuries,  and  by  and  by  a 
boy  ia  bom,  whose  ftiatiireti  gRuhiaUv  nstiume  the  »»■ 
poet  of  tliat  jKirtraiL  At  soirie  critical  jtuictui-e,  the 
resemblance  is  foimd  to  bo  porfuct  A  prophecy  might 
be  conn«Rt«<]." 

A  carious  incident  in  the  kter  history  of  "The 
Great  Stone  Face  '*  is  that,  a  few  yi<ars  ago,  it  was 
found  by  Home  one  in  n  German  trantilation,  ne-tran^ 
lati^l  into  Engliith  of  an  inferior  sort,  and  puhliiihcd  in ' 
an  American  periodical  of  good  Htimding  l>efore  the 
mistake  or  imposition,  whichever  it  may  Iiarv  Ikh^d, 
was  detected.  This  iqitirintu  version  »er%xd  aa  indirect 
testimony  to  Uie  exti-eme  importance  of  style,  and  in 
especial  tiie  subtlety  with  which  Hawthorne's  peeuUar 
genius  penetrated  and  impressed  itself  upon  his  tan< 
guagc ;  for  here  tlio  story  was  tlie  samo,  yet,  by  Um 
use  of  a  commonplace  stylo,  the  bouutj'  of  the  original 
was  destroyed,  and  its  force  lost. 

"  The  Caiiterlmr}'  Pilgrintit "  was  derivcil  from  Haw. 
thome's  imptessions  of  the  Shaker  community  at  Caiu 
tcrhur}-,  N.   H.,  which  ha  visited  in   18S0 ;    writir 
tbenoe  to  one  of  his  sisten :  "  I  spoke  to  them  aboukJ 
bcoomingf  a  nM^mfaer  of   their  cummtinity,  but  have  i 
Duiufl  to  no  decision  on  that  point."    Later,  in  1838, 
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lie  took  a  trip  tliroupb  western  Massachusetts,  by  way 
of  culargiiig  hU  horizon.  In  tlie  Nata-Ro»k»  ai%  soniit- 
what  extended  accoitnts  of  the  people  he  encountered 
there,  or  oE  other  matlera  which  stnicJc  him  ;  and  it  U 
Teiy  instructive  to  notice  how  \w  \a»  tnuutfcrred  nun- 
diy  ohjects  and  persona  IkkUIv  —  with  hut  few  changes 
£rotu  the  winding  of  \\\»  journaU  —  into  tlie  ronuuitio 
fabric  of  "Ethan  Brand"  (in  the  Snow-Imajje  vol- 
ume!). 8uoh  are  tlie  hi-oken-ilown  and  ri'ip|>li-il  liiwyvr 
who  hu«  taken  to  Koa[>-hoilin]; ;  tlie  travelling;  ttt>rinan 
peepHhow  proprietor ;  and  even  an  old  di^  who  had  a 
whimRical  ImMl  of  piirHiiiit^  his  own  tail.  H«>  luul  seen 
them  in  the  neighborhood  of  I'itlafield,  only  a  few  utiles 
from  Lenox  ;  and  on  coming  to  Lenox,  aftvr  an  intwr- 
val  of  thirteen  years  since  his  former  stay  in  the  Berk- 
shine  Vidley,  his  iDtvre«t  in  this  old  "  material  "  inay 
have  been  revived. 

The  circiitnstanoe  tliat  Hawthorne  was  known  in  col- 
lege as  "  Oberon."  and  that  lie  burned  the  manuscript 
of  \a»  finl  book,  iudicati;  i^carly  on  what  fouiidatiou 
the  sketch  entitled  "The   VhiviX  In  Manust^'ript."  in 
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TO   HOBATIO   BRIDGE,  YSQ.,  U.  R.  N. 

Mt  dear  Bripge, —  Sonw-i  of  Uie  nioro  crabbed  of 
my  critics,  I  uHclerstaud,  have  pronouQc«ct  yoiir  friend 
(!g»tMticftl,  inclwon-t.-t,  and  «vcn  itnjH'rtiiicnt,  oil  uc- 
count  of  the  Prefaces  and  Intmductiontt  \nth  whioli, 
on  several  octutaioiiH,  )ie  li^-t  iwen  &t  to  pave  the  rea<I- 
er's  way  into  the  interior  edifice  of  a  booli.  In  the 
jtwticn  of  UiiH  censure  I  <Io  not  oxiictly  nonniir.  for  tlio 
reason!),  on  Uie  one  hand,  that  tlie  public  generally 
has  nvgntircd  tliu  iikm  of  undue  freedom  on  Uiu  au- 
thor's part  by  evincing,  it  seems  to  inc.  ratlier  more 
iut«>reiit  ill  tliose  aforesaid  Introductions  than  in  lh« 
atoriea  which  followed ;  Mid  tJiat,  on  the  other  hand, 
witli  wluitever  ap|>earance  of  cnnfidential  intimacy.  I 
have  IwcQ  especially  raruful  to  muku  no  disclocurctt 
respectinf^  ni)'3elf  which  tlie  most  indifferent  ob6er\'er 
tni(;ht  not  have  bi*on  sicijuaintc<l  with,  »nil  whtrh  I 
was  not  perfectly  willing  my  worst  enemy  shnulil 
know,  I  might  further  justify  niyi^elf.  on  tlt«  pica 
that  ever  sinc^  my  youth,  I  have  been  uddri'ssinj;  a 
very  limiti^d  circiv  of  friendly  reailttn,  without  much 
dan^T  of  being  overheard  by  the  public  at  larg« ;  nod 
that  the  habits  Uuia  acquired  might  jianlonably  con- 
tintie,  lUtlidugh  ittrangurs  may  have  heiguii  U>  mtuglo 
with  my  audieno6h 
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But  the  rbargp,  I  am  bold  to  say,  ia  not  a  rcasoiin- 
ble  oiw>,  in  any  view  which  w«  can  fairly  take  of  if 
llicrc  is  no  lutrm,  Imt,  tin  tlio  conlrarj-.  gooil,  in  array< 
ing  some  of  the  ordinarj-  facia  of  life  in  a  tlightly 
iduali:EOil  niul  w-tintiu  giiijw.  I  haw  taken  fitctA  M'tiich 
rplat«  to  myself,  because  they  chance  to  be  ncan-st  lit 
hand,  and  likewise  are  my  own  )>l^)[K'l'ty.  And,  aa  for 
cgotiian,  a  pcnon,  who  has  been  burrowing,  to  bis  ut- 
moHt  ability,  into  the  <lei>lliii  of  our  (common  nature, 
for  tltc  piiri)o»i.'«  (ff  [Ktycbological  romance,  —  and  who 
putsuea  bis  reaearoheii  in  tliat  dn-iky  regiun,  as  he 
Tuxtth  mitst,  AS  well  hy  the  taet  of  Kymjuithy  iw  by  tba 
light  of  observation,  —  will  »iu\lf.  at  incuiTing  such  an 
iui|>utali<m  in  virtue  of  a  little  preliminary  talk  almut 
his  external  habibi,  bis  abode.  Ids  eii^nal  assoc^iates, 
and  otlier  matters  entii\-ly  upon  the  surfaiv.  Tlieso 
thinga  hi<le  tlie  man,  iit&tead  of  displaying  hitn.  You 
inuHt  make  tpiitv  another  Itiiul  of  in<|iie»t,  and  look 
through  the  whole  range  of  hU  Uctitioiu  charactent, 
IgoiHl  and  evil,  in  oixler  to  detect  any  of  bis  VMential 
trattjs. 

Be  all  this  as  it  may,  thoro  can  bo  no  question  as  to 
the  propriety  of  my  inscribing  this  volume  of  earlier 
and  later  BketchpK  to  you,  and  pausing  here,  a  few  ino- 
moul'i,  U>  speak  of  tliem,  ns  friend  speaks  to  friend ; 
stilt  being  cantiouR.  however,  thnt  the  public-  uiul  the 
criticii  sliall  overhear  nothing  which  we  care  about 
concealing.  On  you,  if  on  no  otlier  periton,  I  am  en- 
titled tn  rely,  to  sustain  the  position  of  my  Dedicates. 
If  nnyhiKly  iH  rvAjiouflible  for  my  being  at  this  day  an 
author,  it  is  yourself.  I  know  not  whence  your  faith 
canw ;  but,  while  we  were  lads  together  at  a  country 
college,  —  gatlicriug  blueberries,  in  ittudy-houw,  imder 
ihoac  tall  academic  pines  ;  or  watching  the  great  logH, 
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88  tliDf  tumbleil  along  tlie  rurrcnt  of  the  Andro9C(^ 
gin ;  or  lOiouting  pigeons  and  gray  squirrels  in  tbo 
woods ;  or  batfowling  in  tlw  itnimiior  tnntight ;  or 
catching  trouUi  in  that  Hhatlowj-  little  Htreain  whi(!)i,  I 
suppoHf,  \»  9(tiU  vranilering  rivcr-wiuxl  through  tlie  for- 
est, —  though  you  and  I  will  never  cast  a  line  in  it 
ttgnin,  —  two  icllv  Uul-s  in  xlwrt  (a»  wo  nted  not  fear 
to  acknowledge  now),  doing  «  hundred  tilings  that 
the  Faculty  never  htsard  of,  or  i-Inc  it  had  bot-n  Ilio 
worse  for  os,  —  still  it  was  your  prognostic  of  your 
friond'ei  (U-Atiiiy,  tliat  he  was  to  be  a  vrriUir  of  fiction. 
And  a  fiction-monger,  in  due  season,  he  bocame. 
But  was  tlien-  t-ver  siK^h  a  woary  delay  in  obtaining 
the  olighti-^t  recognition  from  the  jniblic,  aa  in  my 
case  ?  I  sat  down  l>y  tlie  wayside  of  life,  like  a  man 
under  enchantment,  and  a  shrubbery  sprung  up  around 
iiic,  and  thi-  biLtlies  grew  to  be  HaplingM,  and  llie  sd])* 
lings  1>e('aine  trees,  until  no  exit  a]ii>eanKl  possible, 
thr«>iigh  tht>  entangling  deptlis  of  my  obaciu-ity.  And 
there,  perhn]iH,  I  shoidd  I"*  wtting  at  this  ninnicnt, 
with  the  nioss  on  the  imprisoning  ti-ee-trunks,  and  the 
yellow  leaves  of  nioni  tliau  a  score  of  auttunns  piK'^l 
above  me,  if  it  had  not  been  for  you.  For  it  was 
through  your  intor[KKiition  —  and  that,  moreover,  un- 
known to  himself — that  your  early  friend  wanlmiu^ht 
bi'fow  tlie  public,  somewhat  more  prominently  ihnn 
theretofore,  in  the  first  vohuo";  of  " Twico-told  'I'lili*," 
Xot  a  publisher  in  America,  I  presume,  would  hiiru 
thought  well  enough  i>f  tny  forgolten  or  nev<'r-ii<>lired 
stories  to  risk  the  expense  of  print  anti  [uipcr  ;  nor  dn 
I  say  thiN  with  any  puqiose  of  casting  odium  on  (ha 
respectable  fmtomitj'  «>f  buok»clIcnt,  for  thi-ir  blind- 
WSH  to  my  wonderful  merit.  To  confess  the  tnitli,  1 
iloubtvd  of  the  public  i-couguiltun  quitu  an  much  aa 
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thvy  ooiild  Jo.  So  much  th«  otore  giMicraiw  wm  your 
oonfideace ;  and  knowing,  aa  I  do,  tliat  it  was  founded 
on  old  fricnilsliij)  rather  tlian  eoUI  «ritioUni,  I  value  it 
only  the  more  fur  thai. 

Sii,  DOW,  wlioii  1  turn  back  u]Kin  my  path,  UghU>d 
by  a  tRinsitory  gU'iini  of  puhlic  favor,  to  ])U-k  u]>  a  few 
arttt'Ieit  whii-h  were  left  out  of  my  former  coflections, 
I  tjiku  plitusiiru  in  inidtiiig  tlieiii  tlu;  niciiioriid  of  oiir 
very  long  and  unbrokeii  connection.  Some  of  these 
skvtelu-K  wvru  luiuing  the  ejirlioiit  th&t  I  wrote,  aiid, 
after  lying  for  years  in  inuQUseript,  they  at  last 
ftkiilkc-cl  into  tlie  AnntiaU  or  Magazines,  anil  have 
hidden  themselves  thcro  «vcr  sineo.  Otlicrs  wvrv  the 
pmdiictiouH  of  a  later  period ;  others,  again,  were 
written  rtcently.  The  (MinigiaritKili  of  tln'se  various 
ti'itlett  —  the  indices  of  iuti'Ueettial  eonditions  at  far 
Ki'ituriitc  e[KM.^liit  —  aff<.-ct«  tne  with  a  »uiK<ilar  com- 
plexity of  i-egreta.  I  am  dia|K>««!d  to  quarrel  with  the 
earlier  skottdws,  both  bcoauM;  a  nialuru  judgment  dis- 
cern)) so  many  faults,  and  fftiU  more  becatiae  they 
oonio  so  nearly  up  to  thd  standard  of  the  best  that  I 
can  acliieve  now.  The  ripened  autumnal  fniit  tastea 
but  littlu  bi'tUT  than  the  early  windfalls.  It  would, 
indee<l,  be  mortifying  to  hi'lieve  that  tl>v  Hummer-timo 
of  life  lias  passed  away,  witliout  any  greater  ppogreaa 
auil  iniproveineiit  ihaii  U  iiiilieatt^il  here.  But  —  at 
least  so  I  woidd  fain  hojie —  tJiese  thingN  are  scarecly 
to  be  depended  ujwn,  aa  mcaKiires  of  iiu'.  intelleetual 
•ad  moral  man.  In  youth,  men  arc  apt  to  wTlte  mora 
wiaely  than  tliey  really  know  or  feel ;  aiul  tJie  remain- 
dor  of  life  inay  be  not  idly  sjK'nt  in  realizing  and  con- 
vincing tkemaelvea  of  the  wisdom  which  they  uttered 
long  ago.  Tbo  trutli  that  was  only  in  tlie  fiuiey  then 
may  have  sioco  become  a  substance  in  the  mind  and 
heut. 
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I  have  Dothiag  further,  I  think,  to  say ;  naless  it  be 
that  the  publio  need  not  dread  mj  again  trespassing 
on  its  kindness,  with  any  more  of  these  musty  and 
mouse-nibbled  leaves  of  old  periodicals,  transformed, 
l^  the  m^c  arts  of  my  friendly  publishers,  into  a 
new  book.  These  are  the  last.  Or,  if  a  few  still  re- 
main, they  are  either  such  as  no  paternal  partiality 
could  induce  the  author  to  think  worth  preserving,  or 
else  they  have  got  into  some  very  dark  and  dusty  hid- 
ing-place, quite  out  of  my  own  remembrance,  and 
whence  no  researches  can  avail  to  unearth  them.  So 
there  let  them  rest. 

Very  sincerely  yours, 

N.H. 

Imkox,  Nmtmbtr  1,  IB51. 
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OxE  aftornoon  of  n  cold  winter's  day,  vhen  tiv>  sun 
bIiodo  ioriix  vritli  i-hilly  bri)^htne»%,  after  a  long  iitnmi, 
two  cJiildrea  asked  leave  of  their  mother  to  run  out 
aud  play  ill  Uic  i)i;w-fulleii  snow.  The  elder  rliild  vras 
a  little  girl,  wlioiu,  because  she  waa  of  a  ten<ler  aiid 
ino<leiit  disposition,  and  vrasi  thought  to  be  wry  U'^uiti- 
fid.  her  paretits,  and  other  people  who  were  familiar 
witli  hi-r,  iwed  to  «J1  VioK-t,  But  her  brother  wiw 
knuivn  by  tlie  style  and  title  of  Peonv,  on  account  of 
thM  i-uddiiK-H!!  of  his  bi-oa^l  and  roiind  littln  phix,  which 
matle  everybody  tliink  of  mnidiinv  and  great  scarlet 
flowom.  The  father  of  theae  two  eliildren.  a  ciTtain 
Mr.  Lindsey,  it  ts  ini|><>rtnnt  to  say,  wai«  an  cxcvllent 
but  exceedingly  matter-of-fact  sort  of  man,  a  dealer  in 
hjirdware,  anr)  u-as  Ktunlily  aocuflloiiieil  to  take  what 
ia  called  the  oonmion-«eti)M)  view  of  all  matters  that 
caniP  under  hia  consideration.  With  a  heart  altotit  a.<t 
tender  mt  other  pe<)]dc\  he  hail  a  head  »m  hunl  ami 
unpenetrable,  and  thei-efore.  perhaps,  as  empty,  as  one 
of  the  iron  \KtU  which  it  wa*  a  jiart  of  lii«  hu.tinw»  to 
sell.  The  mother's  chanu'tcr,  on  the  other  hand,  had 
a  strain  of  |H>etry  in  it,  a  trait  of  unworldly  beauty,  — 
a  delicate  and  dewy  Hower,  as  it  were,  tliat  had  sur- 
vlvi-d  out  of  her  imaginative  youth,  and  still  kept  it- 
self alivo  amid  the  duaty  roalities  of  matritnouy  and 
motherhood. 
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So,  Violflt  ami  Foony,  m  I  bc^n  with  Baying,  be- 
sought tlKir  motlier  to  let  tJiem  run  out  and  pUy  in 
tile  m-w  snow;  for,  lliongh  it  hiul  lookod  mi  ihvjiiy 
and  diaiual,  di-iftiuf;  dowiiw«rd  out  of  the  jj^y  sky,  it 
h»l  n  very  chr-erful  aspect,  now  tliat  the  itun  wm 
Hhiiiiiig  on  it.  Thv  dtililn-n  dwelt  m  a  city,  iind  had 
no  widi-i-  |>L-Ly-[)lace  than  a  littlo  gordeu  before  Uio 
house,  diridvd  by  &  white  fciicu  fivin  the  stivet,  and 
with  a  poar-tive  and  two  or  three  plum-treea  ovetshad- 
owiu»  it,  iin<l  Honii;  ri»kv-l>u.shc»  jti^t  in  fnmt  of  tho 
parlor-windows.  The  trees  and  shruba,  however,  were 
ttuw  Icaflvs^  iukI  tlieir  twigri  nei-e  cnveto|)t-d  in  ihe 
light  suuw,  wliicli  thus  made  a  kttid  of  wintry  foliup.% 
with  here  and  there  a  ]>eudent  icicle  for  the  fniiL 

"  y««,  Violt^t,  —  y(S(,  my  little  I'oony,"  wiid  their 
kind  mothiT,  "yo«  may  gu  out  and  play  in  iImj  new 
snow." 

Acuiirdtngly,  the  gootl  lady  linndli-il  up  her  dailiiipi 
in  woollen  jackets  and  wadded  l^!u■k:«,  and  put  comfort- 
em  rotnid  tJicir  utx'kit,  and  a  |>air  of  striped  gaiters  on 
eacli  little  pair  of  legs,  and  worsted  mittens  on  their 
hatidit,  au<)  gave  Uieui  a  kiss  npieee,  by  way  of  a  sfiell 
to  keep  away  Jack  Frottt.  Forth  saJUcci  tliv  two  chil- 
dren, witli  a  hop-&ki{)-and-jiimp,  tliat  carried  tJiem  at 
once  into  tlic  very  ht^^rt  of  a  huge  snow-drift,  whcnco 
Violet  emerged  hke  a  snow-bunt  Sup,  while  little  Peony 
flouudered  out  willi  hit  roimd  face  in  full  hlouui. 
Then  what  a  tnerty  time  had  they !  To  look  at  them, 
frolicking  in  the  wintry  gartlen,  you  wouhl  have 
thoujfht  that  the  dark  and  pitileiw  storm  had  Wi-n 
Hi^nt  for  no  otlior  purpose  but  to  provide  a  new  play- 
thing for  Violet  :md  Peony ;  and  tluit  they  tlicj  unci  vest 
had  l)«en  created,  as  tlie  snow-binls  were,  to  take  de- 
light only  in  Uie  teinpuxt,  and  In  the  white  mantlo 
whieb  it  spread  over  tlie  earth. 
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At  last,  when  they  bail  frosted  one  aiwtker  all  over 
witli  hnndfuLi  of  suovr,  Viol«t,  tdtwr  luiigliing  liiMrtily 
at  Utile  Peony't)  fif^utv,  wiut  stniL-k  with  n  now  i<!i-;t. 

*'  Ygu  look  oxiu'tly  like  a  suow-image,  I'eoDy,"  f^A 
8hl^|  "  if  your  i-lifoks  were  out  »o  rtil.  Aii<l  tluit  [lubt 
ue  in  miudl  Let  u»  make  an  image  out  of  snow, — 
UD  imitgi;  of  u  liltlu  girl,  —  uiid  it  shall  \k  our  tuHter, 
and  shall  run  about  and  ptay  with  ua  all  winter  luug. 
Won't  it  be  niw?" 

"  Ob  yes  1 "  cried  Peony,  as  plainly  as  lio  could 
R]wak,  for  he  wiut  but  a  little  boy.  "That  will  be 
nico  I     And  mamma  ebidl  see  it ! " 

"Ye»,"  answered  Violet;  "ntainma  aUall  see  the 
new  littlv  |^rl.  Hut  hIu;  iiitint  not  niakv  bvr  eoini^  into 
the  warm  jiarlor ;  for,  you  know,  our  little  8Dow>»istor 
will  not  love  the  warmth." 

And  forlhwith  Uiu  ebildrru  began  ihix  |^-at  biui- 
oess  of  making  a  suow-inmge  that  !^hDldd  rtm  about ; 
while  their  mother,  who  wiu  fitting  at  the  window  and 
orvrhvard  some  of  tlieir  talk,  coitld  not  help  smilinr; 
at  tlift  gravity  wiUi  whicii  they  M:t  alHint  iU  TlH'y 
really  seemed  to  imagine  that  there  would  bo  no  diffi- 
culty wlinlerer  in  ei-eating  a  live  little  girl  out  of  the 
tsnow.  And,  to  nay  the  truth,  t£  tninidvs  aru  ever  to 
be  wrought,  it  will  be  by  putting  our  hand^  to  the 
work  in  ptfciM-ly  »wh  a  Hiuiple  iui<l  undoubting  fntinfl 
of  mind  as  that  in  which  Violet  and  I'eoiiy  now  un- 
di'rtook  to  |)erfonii  one,  wtthottt  no  niuoh  an  knowing 
tlint  it  was  a  mlraelv.  8u  tlionght  tlie  mother ;  and 
thought,  likewise,  that  tJie  new  snow,  just  fallen  from 
heaven,  wotdd  be  oxoelkut  matvriid  to  tnake  new 
beings  of.  if  it  were  not  so  very  cokt.  She  gaced  at 
the  children  a  moment  longer,  delighting  to  wat4-h 
iheir  littlo  figures,  —  the  girl,  tall  fur  her  age,  graceful 
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and  a^le,  and  so  delicately  colored  tlutt  she  looked 
like  n  <-heerful  thought  more  than  a  phyaiL-al  reality : 
whilv  Peony  t-xpandud  in  brciulth  nitiiLT  tliitii  htight, 
and  rolled  along  on  hin  short  and  Htiinly  lpg><  as  Hiib- 
stantiiJ  M  ui  vicpliaiit,  tlK>iigh  not  (|aite  lia  hij;.  'Thva 
the  mother  rasumc^d  her  work.  What  it  was  I  forget; 
liut  idnt  was  eitJier  trimming  ii  t(ilki.*ii  boiiiiol  for  Vio- 
let, or  darning  a  jmir  of  stockingB  for  little  Peutiy'n 
sliort  legN.  Again,  howowr,  and  iigiuii,  and  y<-t  other 
tgains,  Khe  oould  not  help  turniog  her  bend  to  iho 
wiudow  to  see  how  tlie  cliildren  got  on  witJi  their 
mow-iiiiagr>. 

ludcMl,  it  was  an  exceedingly  (deasaQt  sight,  those 
hright  little  ftimln  *l  thvir  taxk!  Moreover,  it  wm 
nwlly  woiulcrfid  to  observe  how  knowingly  and  skil- 
fully tliey  managed  the  matter.  Violet  aHKunied  the 
chief  direction,  and  told  Peony  what  to  do,  while,  with 
lier  own  dclintto  fingvrK,  slie  Hhaiied  out  idl  tlu.'  nicer 
parta  of  the  snow-figure.  It  seemed,  in  fact,  not  bo 
munh  to  he  made  by  tlie  ehildren,  as  to  grow  ui>  iiu<ler 
their  hands,  n-liile  they  were  playing  and  prattling 
»1>out  it.  Their  mother  was  quite  siiqtrised  at  this ; 
and  the  longer  she  looked,  tlut  more  and  mure  »uiv 
prised  she  gr«w. 

"Whnt  remarkable  ehildrvn  mine  arc  I"  tJtnught 
she.  smiling  with  a  mother's  pride;  and,  smiling  at 
hcrsi-lf,  toil,  for  Ix-ing  so  ]iroiu!  of  thom.  "  What 
'  other  children  coidd  have  atddis  anything  so  like  a 
little  girl's  figurw  out  of  nuow  at  the  first  trial'/ 
Well ;  but  now  I  must  finish  Peony's  new  fnwk,  for 
his  grandfather  is  coming  to-morrow,  and  I  want  the 
litUo  fellow  to  look  handsome." 

So  she  took  up  the  froeh,  and  was  »oon  as  busily  at 
work  again  with  her  nccdio  a&  the  two  children  with 
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their  snow-image.  But  still,  m  the  noodle  travelled 
hither  and  thither  through  the  seams  gf  the  dress,  the 
mother  miule  htr  toil  light  and  linppy  I>y  lintening 
tlie  airy  voici«  of  \'ioh't  and  Peony.     They  kept 

ting  to  one  another  all  the  tinic,  tlioir  tongues  beuig 
"^ioite  iut  active  iiN  their  ivtst  and  handa.  Kxocpt  at 
inter\'aU,  she  could  not  di&tiuctly  Iiear  what  was  said, 
but  had  merely  a  sweet  impreaaion  that  tliey  were  in 
a  moat  loving  mood,  and  were  enjoying;  themselves 
highly,  and  lliat  the  buaineaa  of  niakiu^'  tlio  iiiiow* 
ima^  went  prospcroiwly  on.  Now  and  then,  however, 
when  Violet  and  Poony  Itapponed  to  raise  their  voiced, 
till)  wonU  wviv  as  amlihle  an  if  they  hud  hitun  »]K)kt-n 
in  the  veiy  parlor  where  the  motla-r  sat.  Oh  how 
deliglitfidly  iJioM)  wordit  c('hue<l  in  tier  heart,  even 
though  they  meant  nothing  ho  ver^*  wise  or  wonderfid, 
iifti-i-  idl! 

But  yiui  iiuist  know  a  mother  listens  vritli  her  heart 
muclt  more  than  with  her  t-an ;  an<I  thiw  she  is  often 
d«light4.-d  with  the  trilU  of  ceU'stial  mnsic,  when  other 
people  can  hoar  nothing  of  the  kind. 

"  Peony,  Peony  !  "  eried  \'iolct  to  her  brother,  who 
had  gone  to  another  part  of  the  garden,  "  bring  me 
•omo  of  tliat  frcnh  imow.  Peony,  from  the  very  fartliust 
corner,  where  we  have  not  lK«n  tnunpltng.  I  want 
it  to  sliape  our  little  snow-wistcr's  t)osom  with.  You 
know  that  part  must  be  quite  pure,  just  an  it  came  out 
of  the  sky !  " 

"  Here  »t  \*,  Violet !  "  answered  Peony,  in  hLn  bluff 
tone,  —  but  a  very  sweet  tone,  too,  —  as  ho  eame  floun- 
dering through  tlie  hidf-trmUk-n  diifts.  "  Here  hi  tlie 
BDow  for  her  little  bo«om.  O  Violet,  bow  buau-ti-ful 
«he  he^n.i  to  look  \ '' 

**  Ye»,"  Huid  Violet,  thoughtfully  and  quietly  ;  "  oui 
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Bnow>s)ster  does  look  reiy  lovely.  I  did  not  qoito 
know.  Peony,  that  vr«  could  nmke  xucli  a  Rw«ct  littlu 
girl  as  this." 

The  mother,  aa  she  lUu>n»l,  Utought  Iiow  iit  and 
dolij^lttfiil  un  incident  it  would  b«,  if  fairicA,  or  still 
better,  if  an (^1 -children  were  to  oonie  from  paradise, 
and  pity  invLiildy  with  tu^r  orni  doiling!',  :ui<l  h>'lj) 
tliem  to  make  their  snow-imaf^,  giving  it  tlio  featun^a 
oi  vdeatial  haK^hnodl  Violet  au<l  I'eouy  would  not 
be  aware  of  their  immortal  phiyinates,  —  only  tlM>y 
would  ftee  that  the  image  grow  very  beautiftd  while 
tJi<.^y  worked  nt  it,  and  would  think  Uiat  they  tliem- 
aelves  had  done  it  all. 

"  My  little  girl  and  lioy  deserve  uneli  {daynifU*^  if 
mortal  children  ever  did  t  "  said  the  mother  to  her- 
wlf :  and  tlieii  the  lunilvd  again  at  her  own  uiothcrly 
pride. 

Nevertheless,  th«  idoa  svixt-d  upon  her  ima^nation ; 
and,  over  and  anon,  slie  took  a  gUjnpse  out  of  the  win- 
dow, half  dreaming  titiit  »iw  might  mo  the  golden- 
baircd  childriMi  of  paradise  sporting  with  her  own 
gotden^aired  Violet  anil  liright-<diwke<l  Poony. 

Now.  for  a  few  moments,  tliere  was  a  imsy  and  ear- 
Dost,  hut  iiidiMtin<-t  hniii  of  tltt^  two  children 's  voitv«, 
as  Violot  and  Peony  wrought  together  with  one  happy 
consent,  Violet  still  seemed  U>  he  the  guiding  spirit, 
while  Peony  acted  rather  as  a  laborer,  and  brought 
ber  th«  snow  from  far  and  near.  And  y«t  the  little 
undiin  evidently  bad  a  proper  nndersUuidiug  of  the 
matter,  too ! 

"  Peony,  Peony !  "  cried  Violet ;  for  her  brother 
vn»  again  at  tlw  other  side  of  tlie  ganlen.  "  Bring  nie 
those  light  wreaths  cf  snow  that  liave  restvil  on  tlie 
tower  bnuiflics  of  tlie  pear-tree.   Yon  can  clamber  on 
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the  snow-drift,  Peony,  and  rwu-h  them  ciHtiy.  I  must 
have  Uiem  to  mitke  some  ringlets  for  our  anow-aUterB 
beaai" 

"  Hero  they  are,  Violet  I  "  unawi^red  the  little  boy, 
"  Take  care  you  do  not  break  tli«tD.  Well  done  I 
WtfU  donel     How  pretty  1  " 

**  Docft  she  not  look  sweetly  V  "  said  Violet,  with  it 
very  aatislied  tone ;  "  auil  now  wc  inuKt  havo  some  lit* 
tie  shilling  \»in  of  iee,  to  iiiake  the  bri];htnetw  of  hfir 
eyea.  She  is  not  finiHttod  yfX.  Maiiinia  will  tieo  how 
vcty  lM>aiitifiil  )ih«  w  ;  but  jutjin  will  say,  '  Tuali  t  oon- 
sense  1  —  come  in  out  of  the  ooW  1 '  " 

"  Let  an  eull  niiunmii  to  look  out,"  sai<l  Poony  :  and 
then  he  shouted  lustily,  "Mainma!  inamnia'I  niaiu- 
mal  n  Look  out,  uni  sou  wluit  it  nice  'ittle  girl  vn» 
are  making  I " 

Tlio  mother  put  down  her  work  for  an  instant,  and 
looked  out  of  the  window.  But  it  so  happened  that 
the  mill  —  for  t]ii«  wiiM  one  of  tlic  H]|<>rt«Kt  da>'«  of  tlie 
whole  year  —  had  sunken  so  neiirly  to  tlie  ed(^  of  the 
world  tltnt  hU  M-tliiig  shine  came  obliquely  into  t)ie 
lady'a  eyea.  So  idiewM  diuzlwl,  you  must  uudvrstjind, 
and  could  not  very  dUtinetly  observe  what  waa  in  tlie 
garden.  Still,  howi-wr.  through  nil  tlmt  bright,  blind- 
ing dazxiv  of  tlie  nun  and  the  new  snow,  she  beheld  a 
Rnall  white  R^ire  in  (he  giinlfU,  thai  M'l-mHl  to  liave 
&  wonderful  deal  of  hiutian  likeni?ss  about  it.  Anit  ttho 
Knw  Violet  and  Poony,  —  indwd,  sJie  looked  more  at 
them  than  at  the  imftRie.  —  slw  saw  tlie  two  ehildrcn 
Btill  nt  work  ;  P<!ony  bringing  freah  snow,  and  Violet 
a|>|dying  it  to  the  fi^re  as  seientifically  as  n  Miulptor 
Otlds  <'luy  to  hi*  miMJi^l,  Indi.itinctly  as  slie  discerned 
the  snow -child,  tbu  inollivr  tlioiight  to  herself  that 
never  before  waa  there  a  snow-figure  ao  oanningly 
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made,  nor  ever  each  a  dear  little  prl  and  bojr  to  male* 
it 

"  Tbey  ilo  evpn-tlung  Wtter  than  other  chililn?n," 
Haid  »bi.%  very  (.■onipUwently.  "  No  woiidi-r  thcj  mukv 
better  siiow-iiuaf^es ! " 

Slitr  ml.  iliiwn  ugnin  tn  livr  work,  and  iiiaiK-  lu  ninvh 
liaiito  will)  it  as  possible  ;  becAu&e  twilij^ht  would  soon 
voiui%  nnd  Pmmy'K  fruck  was  not  yet  finiahed.  and 
grandfather  was  expected,  by  ruilrund,  pn^tt^'  early  in 
titu  iituniiii^.  KnHtvr  mid  fa.iter,  Uierefoiv,  wt-tit  ber 
6>-uig  fingers.  Thu  cbildn-n,  likcwUe.  kept  IniKily  at 
work  ill  the  garden,  awl  still  the  uiotber  listened, 
wlit-ni^ver  die  could  cat^.-Ji  a  word.  8hv  was  ainuned  tn 
obfierv«  bow  tbeir  little  iiitagiitatious  had  got  mixed 
lip  with  wluil  thi-y  wuru  doing,  and  ciiiTit^l  awuy  by  il 
11ti-y  M-i-iiifd  |HK>itiv<>ly  t/>  tliink  that  tlic  &now^;hild 
would  run  alMiiit  and  play  witli  them. 

^  What  a  nii-i!  pbiyiiiaU'  »hp  will  ho  for  lu,  all  win- 
ter liiii}r !  "  ifaid  Vtolt-t.  "  I  hope  papa  will  not  be 
afraid  of  her  giving  ua  a  o»kl !  Sha'n't  yon  low  her 
dearly,  IV-oiiy  V  " 

"Oh  yes ! "  cried  Peony.  "  And  I  will  h«g  Iwr,  and 
slifl  Hliall  sit  <i«wn  eloao  by  me,  and  drink  some  of  my 
wai-iii  Diilk ! " 

"  Oh  no»  Peony!  "  luisweroil  Violet,  *-ith  prave  wis. 
dinn.  "  That  will  not  do  at  all.  Wann  milk  will  «i>t 
be  nliolcsoiue  for  oiir  little  Miow.)ustt.>r.  Little  snow 
)>cople,  Uk«  her.  cut  nothing  hut  ivieles.  No,  noi 
i*tooaj ;  we  mwit  u»t  ^ve  her  anytliing  warm  to 
Orink;" 

l!1tcro  was  a  niinnte  or  two  of  Milcnm^ ;  for  Peony, 
whose  short  li-gn  vtvrv  never  weary,  had  gone  on  a  pil- 
grimage again  to  tbe  other  Hide  of  the  garden.  Ail  of 
a  sudden,  Violet  tawd  out,  loudly  and  joyfully,  — 
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"  Look  Imra,  PtKiD}' !  Come  qiiictdy  !  A  ligiit  )uia 
bwn  (ihiniii<;  on  her  cheek  out  of  that  rose^oloi-etl 
floud !  and  the  ook>r  does  not  go  away  t  lit  not  that 
beaiiUfid  : " 

"  Yes:  it  is  beau-ti-ful."  aiuiwered  Peony,  pronoun- 
cing U«'  Un-cc  HyllublcM  witJi  dcliburutc  tuicnracy.  "  O 
Violet,  only  look  at  her  hair !     It  Li  all  like  gold ! " 

"Oh  CMjrtainly,"  «iid  Violvt.  with  lntii<iutllity,  as  if 
it  were  very  miith  a  matter  of  course.  "  That  color, 
yuu  know,  eoine»  front  the  golden  clotulu,  tJiut  we  see 
11])  there  in  the  sky.  She  is  almost  finished  now.  Bnt 
her  lips  must  be  made  verj-  red,  —  nnldcr  than  hor 
fheckit.  Fcrltitp!^,  Peony,  it  will  make  them  red  if  we 
both  kba  them !  " 

Ae(H)nlin;;ly,  tliu  mother  bi-ard  two  smart  little 
smavkis  a.^  it  Iwth  her  i?hildren  were  kissing  the  snow- 
iiaagie  on  its  frozen  mouth.  But,  as  this  did  not  aeem 
to  make  the  lips  qiiito  ml  enough,  Viok-t  next  pro- 
pone^l  that  tlie  snow-cbild  should  be  invited  to  kiss 
Peony's  scarlet  ehcek. 

"  Come,  'ittle  snow-sister,  kisa  me !  "  cried  Pe<w»y. 

"There!  slie  lias  kisatwl  you,"  added  Violet,  "and 
now  her  lips  are  very  red.  And  she  blushed  a  little, 
too!" 

"  Oh,  what  a  cold  kiss ! "  cried  Peony. 

Jiwl  then,  tlierf!  came  a  breeze  of  the  pure  west- 
n^nd,  sweeping  throuj^h  the  garden  and  rattling  the 
pnrldiv-windowM.  It  sotmded  so  wintry  cokl.  that  the 
mother  wa»  alwut  to  tap  on  tlie  wiiidiiw-jiane  willi  hi>r 
tliiinhled  fii:ger.  to  summon  the  two  children  in.  when 
they  both  cried  out  to  her  with  one  roice.  llie  t<me 
was  not  a  tone  of  surprise,  although  Ihey  were  evi- 
ddntly  n  go<Kl  deal  excited ;  it  apix-ared  rathor  an  if 
tliey  were  very  uuch  rejoiced  at  some  event  that  had 
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now  happened,  but  which  they  hnd  been  looking  for, 
and  had  reckoiu.-d  u]>od  all  along. 

"  Montma !  loatuma !     We  have  finished  our  littUi 
BDOw-aister,  and  iih«  is  runuing  iibout  xIk  garden  with 
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"  What  imn^rinativft  littlw  lH>ing«  my  ohililivn  are  I  '* 
thought  Uiv  iiiotht-r,  |>uttiug  Uie  last  few-  Nlitchi^t  into 
Peony's  frock.  "  ^Vnd  it  i»  strange,  too,  that  they 
make  niB  almost  aa  much  a  diild  as  they  tliemitclvcH 
are  I  I  can  hardly  hvlp  believing,  uuw,  tltat  the  raow- 
iniag^  halt  i^^ally  coni«  to  life ! " 

"  Dear  inimuna !  "  crii'd  Violet,  *'  pray  look  ont  and 
MH!  what  a  H\weet  playmate  we  have  !  " 

The  mother,  being  tliiu  entreated,  eotdd  no  longer 
di^Iay  to  bok  forth  from  the  window.  The  siin  wa» 
now  gone  out  of  thu  eky,  k-a\'ing,  however,  a  rich  in- 
heritance of  hitt  In-ightneas  among  tluwc  purple  and 
golden  i-loudx  which  make  tlic  sunsotn  of  winter  so 
nagniflceuU  But  there  was  not  the  slighttutt  gUrain  or 
dazzle,  either  on  thu  window  or  on  tlie  snow ;  go  that 
tivf.  good  buly  could  look  all  over  the  garden,  and  ftce 
©vcrj-thing  ami  i-verjhody  in  it.  Ami  what  do  you 
think  she  saw  there?  Violet  and  Peony,  of  oouriio, 
her  own  two  darling  childreji.  Ah,  but  whom  or  wluit 
did  she  see  besides?  Why,  if  you  will  believe  me, 
tlwn;  wa.4  a  small  figure  of  a  girl.  dres.<ie<l  all  in  white, 
with  rose-ttngml  eliceks  and  ringlets  of  golden  huer 
playing  about  the  garden  with  the  two  children  I  A 
Btrnngvr  though  *h<:  wn^  tlic  child  ncvnied  to  be  on  as 
familiar  terms  with  Violet  and  Peony,  and  they  with 
her,  as  if  idl  thn  three  had  been  playmates  during  tho 
whole  of  their  Uttle  Iivi'«.  The  mother  thought  to 
herself  tliat  it  must  certainly  be  the  daughter  of  one  of 
tho  neighbors,  and  that,  scoing  Violet  and  Peouy  in 
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the  )^i-<lvn,  Uie  chil«l  IxaA  run  acrom  the  fltroet  to  play 
with  tbont.  80  this  kind  lady  wvnt  to  the  door,  intend- 
ing; to  invite  the  little  muaway  into  ber  coniforta))ls 
parlor ;  for.  now  that  th«  ituiitilkiiii.*  was  witli^lniwii,  tho 
atmoHpbere.  out  of  doom,  was  already  growing  very 

But,  aft4;r  opening  the  houi»o-door,  tdiv  xtood  an  in> 
Htant  on  the  ihrc>shold,  bcuitating  whether  she  ought 
to  ask  th«'  ohihl  to  come  in,  or  whitt.htT  xlw;  ?ihoitld 
even  apeak  to  her.  IndccHl,  idie  almost  doubted 
whetJier  it  were  a  real  child  after  all,  or  only  a  light 
wreath  of  the  new-fidlt-n  ttnow,  blown  hitlier  and 
thither  about  the  ganlen  by  tl)o  intensely  oold  wi'Mt- 
wind.  There  wa«  vcrtatiily  aonicthiiig  very  siiigidiir 
in  the  aspet^t  of  tlie  little  stranger.  Among  all  the 
children  of  the  ncighlwrhood,  the  lady  could  remem- 
ber no  Atu-h  fni-e,  witli  its  pure  white,  atul  dc-lioiite 
rtwaMroliir,  and  thu  golden  ringlets  tottsing  about  the 
forehead  and  cheeks.  And  as  for  her  drrsH,  whii'h 
wu«  entirely  of  wliiti*.  and  ttuttvriiig  tn  tho  brwiJtc,  it 
was  Boeh  as  00  reiuu>nable  woman  would  put  upon  a 
littJe  girl,  when  sending  her  out  to  play,  in  tlie  ihiptli 
of  winter.  It  madv  thin  kind  and  careful  mother 
shiver  only  tx>  look  at  those  ttntall  iwX,  with  nothing 
in  the  world  on  thi-ui,  except  a  verj-  thin  pair  of  whJtu 
slippers.  Nevertheless,  airily  as  sJie  was  elad.  the  child 
aeenicd  to  fool  not  the  slightest  ineonwnicncM'  fnini 
the  cohl.  but  danced  so  lightly  over  the  snow  that  tho 
tips  of  her  U)t;*  left  hardly  a  print  in  it^  fcurface:  wliilo 
Violet  could  but  just  keep  pace  with  her,  and  Puooy's 
short  lega  o»ni|>eUcd  him  t<>  lag  behind. 

Once,  in  the  course  of  their  play,  the  stninj?.'  child 

ice«l  lierMclf  bctwi't-n  Violet  and  Peony,  and  taking 

^faaod  of  each,  skipped  merrily  fomard,  and  they 
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along  witli  lier.  Alinont  imRieiliat«ly,  liowt^vpr.  Peony 
pulled  away  lus  little  fiitt.  and  be^in  to  nib  it  as  if 
the  fingi>r.t  were  tingling  willi  oold  ;  whiln  Violet  also 
released  Iierwlf,  tlumgh  witli  lusjt  Hbnijitiiojis,  gravely 
n-niarking  that  it  was  better  not  to  take  hold  of  lianda. 
TIk.'  wlutivrulxtd  cbiin.->i-l  i^iiil  not  a  won),  but  ilniKwd 
dbuut.  jUHt  a»  merrily  as  before.  If  Violet  and  Peony 
did  not  flioose  to  play  witli  her,  ulie  eoiil<)  moke  juitt 
as  p>od  a  playmat*.-  of  tho  brisk  and  c^ld  west-wind, 
which  kipt  blowing  lier  all  about  the  garden, an<l  took 
wch  libtrtic!*  with  ht-r,  that  iJicy  "connil  to  have  been 
friends  for  a  long  time.  All  this  while,  the  motlier 
stood  on  tliv  threxhold,  wondering  how  a  little  frirl 
conld  look  so  much  like  a  flying  snow-drift,  or  bow  a 
snow-drift  oouhl  took  tto  very  like  a  little  girl. 

She  called  Violet,  ami  whispered  to  her. 

"Violet  my  darling,  what  in  this  child's  name?" 
asked  silt}.     "  Dofls  she  live  near  lut?" 

"  Why.  dearest  mamma,"  answcrwl  Violet,  laaghing 
to  think  tbat  her  mother  did  not  comprehend  m>  wry 
plain  an  affitir,  "tlii*  is  our  l!ttl«  Know-Mater  whom 
we  have  jiiat  been  malting  I  " 

"  Ygs.  dwir  mamma,"  eried  Peony,  nmning  to  his 
mother,  and  looking  up  simply  bto  her  face.  '*  This 
ia  our  Know■imI^^  I     Is  it  not  a  niett  'ittlv  child  ?  " 

At  this  instKnt  a  floi^k  of  xnow-birds  came  flitting 
tlirougli  the  air.  As  woa  very  natural,  tlu'y  avoided 
Violet  and  Peony.  Bnt  —  ami  tliis  lookml  strange  — 
tJtey  flew  at  onee  to  the  wliite-robeil  cbihl,  Huttereil 
fagi-rly  about  \wr  huul,  aligliUrd  on  hvv  Klioulders,  ami 
seemed  to  claim  her  as  an  old  acquaintance.  She.  on 
b'T  part,  wiM  <'Vtili<n(1y  u^  ffbul  to  m^-  thcKO  little  binla, 
ahl  Winter's  grandiliildrcn.  as  they  were  to  see  her. 
and  welcomed  thvm  by  liuUliug  out  both  her  hands. 
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Ilerenpon.  tlipy  «acb  and  all  tried  to  ali^it  on  hor 
Iwo  [njiliiia  and  ten  mnidl  linf^-n  nnd  Uiiimlis,  oruwdinj^ 
one  another  off,  with  an  immense  fluttering  of  tlieir 
tiny  wings,  Onv  <1«ar  littltt  l)ini  »i-»tJt'd  tenderly  in 
hiT  bosom ;  :motlii.'r  pnt  its  bill  to  her  lips.  They 
were  as  joyous.,  all  the  while,  and  tieeiiied  an  tuueh  in 
tlieir  clvnieiit,  lu  you  may  have  noun  tJieni  wlwii  ttpott- 
iny  with  a  snow-stonn. 

Violet  and  Peony  fltood  laughing  at  thiit  [irvtty 
sight ;  for  they  enjoyt^-d  the  merry  time  which  their 
new  playinattt  was  luiving  wiUi  the»o  Hmall  -  wingud 
visitants,  almost  an  mueh  as  tf  they  theniHelTes  took 
part  in  it. 

**  Violet,"  fiaid  her  mother,  proatly  perplexed,  "  tell 
me  the  truth,  witliout  anr  jest.  Who  is  this  little 
girl?" 

"  My  darling  mauima."  an^twored  Violet,  looking 
seriously  into  her  luotlier'n  fui.>.-,  and  a]))uirciitly  sur- 
prixed  tliat  sJii'  sUoidd  need  any  further  expbnatiou, 
'■I  have  told  you  tndy  who  sIms  is.  It  is  our  little 
snnw-iinaKi>,  wtiii-h  Peony  imd  I  liavc  bcoa  making. 
Pvouy  will  (ell  you  no,  aa  well  as  I." 

"  Yes.  mamma,"  assc'vcrnteil  Peony,  with  much  grav- 
ity in  his  orimjion  little  pltix ;  "  this  is  'ittle  snow-child, 
Ii«  not  she  a  nice  one?  Ktit,  niaiumn,  her  luutd  in,  oh, 
9o  very  cold  !  " 

Wltilo  mamma  Htill  Itisiitatcti  what  to  think  ^»d 
what  to  do,  the  Ktrcft-^tte  was  thrown  v\>vu,  and  tlio 
father  of  Violet  and  Peony  ap|>eared.  ^Tapped  in  a 
pilot-olotli  TiwV,  witl)  H  fur  nt]>  drawn  down  over  bis 
ears,  and  the  thickest  of  gloves  upon  his  hands.  Mr. 
Lintlwy  wax  a  middle^ged  luaii,  uitit  a  w^-jirj'  ami  yet 
a  happy  look  in  tiis  wiml-llu^HiI  aiid  frost-pinched 
tacCf  aa  if  be  bad  been  busy  all  tlui  day  long,  oud  was 
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g]mi  to  get  bn«k  to  his  qniet  home.  His  eyes  brigb^ 
eofid  at  the  night  of  liis  wife  and  children,  alUiougli  lii> 
i>oiil<l  not  bf])>  uttrrin;;  it  wunl  or  two  of  i)iirpri»t%  at 
finding  tJie  whole  family  in  tlie  open  air,  on  so  )>tf«k 
a  diiy.  and  afl*T  KuiiHOt  too.  Ho  «oon  pcrwiwd  llio 
little  wliitc  stranger  Hportin;;  to  and  fro  in  the  garden, 
like  a  dancing  unow-wreath,  anil  the  floek  of  snow. 
biniit  flii(terin);;  nlioiit  liur  lu-a^l. 

"  Pray,  what  little  girl  may  that  be  ?  "  imjuired  thia 
very  wjiitihlc  man.  "Stindy  Iht  mother  niiiict  be 
crajtj'  to  let  her  go  out  in  hucIi  bitter  weather  as  it  liaa 
been  to^lay,  witli  only  tliat  Hiiniiy  whit«  gown  and 
those  thin  slippers  !  " 

"  My  (loar  biiahand,"  aaid  hia  wife,  "  I  know  no 
more  almiit  tJio  littlw  thinfj  tliun  ym  do.  Soin«  neigh- 
bor'ii  ohihl,  I  su]iiHi*i',  Our  Violet  and  J'eony,"  tube 
added,  laughing  at  her«elf  for  rvpenting  so  absurd  a 
story,  "  ini4i.it  that  »he  'm  notliing  but  n  Hnow-imagSi 
which  tlH-y  liiivc  bci'u  busy  about  in  the  garden,  al- 
most alt  tlie  afl«moon." 

As  she  B»id  this,  the  niotlicr  f;lanci.tl  Iter  eyes  toward 
the  spot  wbi?re  tlie  children's  snow-bnage  hail  bttn 
made.  WImt  wiu  licr  Hurprixe,  on  pcinciving  that 
there  was  not  the  slightest  triK-e  of  so  much  lalfor!  — 
no  linage  at  all  I  —  no  piled  up  hr^p  of  snow !  —  notli< 
iofg  vliaturer,  save  the  prints  of  little  footsteps  around 
a  vacant  space  t 

••  Thi»  is  very  strange !  "  aaid  shw. 

"  What  is  strange,  dear  motlier  ?  "  aaked  Violet 
"  Di'jir  fatlixT.  do  not  you  see  how  it  is  ?  This  is  our 
snow-image,  whiuh  Peony  and  I  liave  made,  bLvatiM 
we  wanted  another  playmate.     Did  nut  wf ,  Pmny  ?  " 

•*  Ym,  papa,"  said  crimson  Peony.  "  This  be  our 
*ittle  snow-sister.  Is  she  not  beau-ti.ful  ?  lUit  aha 
gave  me  suck  a  euld  kiss  t  '* 
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"  Poh,  noD-tonso,  cliildren !  "  eni^  their  good,  bonest 
fathier,  who,  as  we  have  already  intimated,  had  an  ex- 
ccediDgly  «onjinini-8<'iiitihle  way  of  looking  ttt  mnttoiv. 
"  Do  not  tell  me  of  aiuklng  Itvo  (i^rcs  out  of  stiow. 
Cotuft,  wife ;  tlii.t  little  stranger  roust  not  ntny  out  in 
the  bleak  air  a  moiiK-ut  loiig^-r.  ^Vc  will  bring  her 
into  the  parlor ;  and  you  shall  give  h«r  a  supper  <if 
wiuTU  brtKul  and  milk,  and  make  hvr  tm  vomfortttble  n» 
you  can.  Meanwhile,  1  will  inijuit'e  among  the  neigtt- 
borst ;  ov,  if  noci'nxary,  send  the  city-^i'ivr  about  tJi« 
Htrwts,  to  ^ve  nutico  of  u  I'mt  child." 

So  sajing,  this  honest  and  very  kind-hearted  man 
v/sui  going  toward  tliu  littlt-  whiut  daniMi-I.  with  tlw  best 
intentions  tn  the  world.  But  Violet  and  Peony,  eacl 
Kuing  tht'ir  father  by  the  hand,  eamoatly  besought 
him  not  to  niake  lier  cotne  in. 

"  Dear  father,"  cried  Violet,  putting  herself  before 
him.  "  it  in  true  what  I  tuivi?  Un-n  telling  you  !  'Jliin 
is  our  little  snow-girl,  and  sbt  cannot  live  any  longer 
titan  while  she  breathes  the  eold  west-wind.  Do  not 
nialic  lirr  conu:  into  the  but  room  '. '' 

"Yes,  father,"  shout«^d  Peony,  stamping  hia  little 
foot,  so  mightily  wim  he  in  «'arncKt,  "  thin  be  nothing 
but  our  'ittle  snow-child !  She  will  not  love  the  hot 
fire!" 

"  NonKcnsv,  children,  nonsense,  nonsense  I  "  cried 
the  father,  half  vexetl,  lialf  laughing  at  what  tic  eon- 
sidi-rrtl  tlieir  foolish  obstinacy.  *'  Itun  into  tlio  house, 
this  moment  *  It  ia  too  late  to  play  any  longer,  now. 
I  must  take  care  of  this  little  girl  iumH-diatvly,  or  she 
will  i-iitt'h  her  deatb-a-oold  I  " 

"Husband!  dear  husliond ! "  wud  hi*  wife,  in  ■ 
low  voicf,  —  for  slie  had  been  looking  narrowly  at  the 
•now  •  child,  and  wad  wore  pcrplexud  ttuui   ever,  — 
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"  there  is  oometliing  very  singular  in  all  this.  Yon 
will  tliilik  tiic  fimliith.  —  Inil  —  Imt  —  iiiuy  it  not  lie 
that  some  inrisiblo  aii;^-l  has  ))een  attracted  by  tho 
ititnplioity  uid  gixx)  faith  with  uliich  our  i.'liildix'n  wi 
ubout  thvir  unili-rtMkitig  ?  Muy  he  not  liavo  gpeut  an 
hour  of  hia  iimnoi-tality  in  playiug  with  tho&e  duar 
litllv  suuJk?  und  mo  thu  rvMult  u  wluil  wu  rull  n  iiiinu 
ck.  No,  ao  1  Do  not  laugh  at  tne  ;  I  see  what  a  fool- 
ij«h  thought  it  isi !  " 

"  My  dear  wife,"  replied  the  huHband,  laughing 
Iieardly,  *'  you  are  aa  much  a  child  as  Violtft  atid  I'o- 
ony." 

And  in  oae  aense  so  ahe  wan,  for  all  Uiraii^h  life  eJie 
had  kvpt  her  heart  fnll  of  childlike  itiiiiplicity  unti 
faith,  which  was  as  pure  and  t-lear  as  crystal ;  and, 
Ii>oking  at  all  tiiattvni  through  this  transpaii-nt  iue> 
dium,  Hhe  sometimes  saw  truths  so  profound  that  otJier 
pooplc  laiightii  at  tliciii  as  tionsetise  oiid  ahiturdity. 

But  lion-  kind  Mr.  Liiulwy  had  cnten.><l  the  garden, 
hrcaking  away  from  his  two  chililren,  who  still  *cnt 
their  shrill  voices  after  him,  iK'xeiH.-hiiig  liim  to  let  the 
»iiow-oliild  stay  and  enjoy  herself  in  tlte  cold  west- 
wind.  As  he  approat^'hcd,  tlte  nn»w-l>inU  took  to  flight. 
Tlie  little  white  damsel,  also,  fled  bai-kward,  shaking 
her  hwul.  at,  if  to  say,  "  Pray,  do  imt  t4>ui'h  nic '. "  and 
i-ogiiistdy,  as  it  appeared,  leading  him  through  t)ie 
divrju-st  of  tliu  Miiow.  Once,  the  good  man  Ktlmlbh^l, 
and  Boimdereil  down  upon  bis  face,  so  that,  gatliering 
himiutif  tip  ag«iu,  with  the  snow  stickini;  to  his  rough 
jiilot-cloth  sack,  he  looked  ax  white  and  wintry  as  a 
siiuw-itnage  of  the  largest  aixe.  Some  of  the  neighbont, 
iiu-:)ii while,  seeing  him  from  their  windows,  wondered 
what  could  possess  poor  Mr.  Liudsey  to  be  running 
about  \iii  garden  iu  pursuit  of  a  tinow.<lrift,  wluch  itw 
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west-nrind  n-a^  drivinj;  hitli«r  and  thither  I  At  lenp^h, 
uft«r  A  vaHt  <)i-al  itf  trniil>h',  hi*  <-h:L<<i'(l  the  IittJ«  stntii[;i>r 
into  a  (.-ontcr.  vrheru  she  coiilil  not  poHsibly  tsuipu  him. 
Ilin  wife  had  boeu  looking  oh,  and,  it  heiug  n^aily 
twil!{;)it,  vnw  wnndi^r-iiitnu-k  to  ohsi-rvw  Iiow  Uk  unow- 
liild  gleamed  and  sparkled,  and  how  she  Boemed  to 
iklic*!  n  glow  all  roiiud  al>out  her;  and  vrben  driven 
into  the  corner,  she  [wsitively  gliftteiK-nl  likv  a  stur!  It 
waa  a  frosty  kind  of  l)rightiies§.  too,  like  tliat  of  an 
ii>iolo  in  the  ni<Jonlight.  The  wife  thought  it  dtrangw 
that  good  Mr.  Lindaey  should  see  nothing  remarkable 
in  the  unow-ohild's  apiii-aranee. 

"Come,  you  odd  little  thing!"  oried  the  Iioncst 
man,  Heixing  her  hy  the  hand,  "  I  have  caught  you  at 
lu»t,  and  will  make  you  eoiufortable  in  spite  of  your- 
self. Wo  will  put  a  nice  warm  pair  of  worsted  stock- 
in^  on  your  frozen  little  fwt,  and  you  ithall  tiave  a 
good  thick  shawl  to  wnip  yourself  in.  Your  poor  white 
nose,  I  am  afraid,  is  actually  frost-liitteii.  But  wt*  will 
make  it  all  right.     Come  along  in." 

And  HO,  with  a  moat  benevolent  iuiiili;  on  hU  Mgn- 
cioiiK  vnutgo,  all  puqdo  an  it  was  with  the  cold,  this 
very  well-meaniDg  gentleman  took  tJie  snow-i-hikl  by 
th(!  hand  and  led  her  townrtls  the  house.  She  fol- 
lowed him.  droopingly  and  reluetant ;  for  all  the  glow 
and  Hiuirkle  was  gonw  out  of  lier  figtm- ;  and  wliereaa 
juHt  Wforo  she  had  resembled  a  bright,  frosty,  star- 
(^emmed  eveuing,  with  a  eriuiHon  gleam  on  the  oold 
liitrizon,  Hhi>  now  lonki^d  aM  dull  and  languid  us  u  thavr. 
As  kiiiil  .Ml'.  LintUcy  led  lier  up  tlic  steps  of  tlte  rloor, 
Violet  and  Peony  looked  into  hi*  f»«<.-,  ^  their  eyva 
full  of  ivan,  which  froai  !»ef(int  they  could  nm  down 
their  cheeks.  —  and  again  entreated  him  not  to  bring 
tboir  anow-uiugc  into  tlui  house. 
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"  Not  bring  her  in ! "  excloimod  the  kind-henrtcd 
man.  "  Why,  you  are  crazy,  my  little  Violet !  —  quite 
entity,  my  wnaJI  I'l^miy  1  SIh>  \»  m  wild,  nlrwidy,  timt 
lii>r  hand  has  almost  fruzvn  mine,  in  spite  of  my  thiuk 
g!i>vi.'H.     Woiiltl  you  have  her  fre«ie  to  death?" 

Hi»  wifc^  lu  he  cftmu  up  the  steps,  had  bocu  talcing 
auutber  long,  earnest,  alinoat  awe-stricken  gaxe  at  the 
littlv  wliitv  btrangvr.  Slio  hardly  knew  whotlier  it 
vraA  a  dream  or  no  ;  but  §he  voidd  not  help  fancnng 
tliat  xhe  Mw  th«  delifate  print  of  Violvt'ii  tingt-ra  on 
the  child's  neck.  It  looked  jiwt  iu>  if,  whiltf  Violet  wiu 
ahaping  oitt  tli4>  iinag«>.  Hhe  had  given  it  a  gentle  pat 
with  her  hand,  imd  had  nvgWtvd  to  Hinooth  the  iiii- 
preasioR  qiute  away. 

"  Aftvr  all,  liiul>aiH],"  said  the  m<rf)utr,  rtwrtirring  to 
her  idea  that  the  angels  would  Ix:  a.«  umRli  iKdiglitod 
to  play  with  Violet  and  Peony  as  she  herself  was,  — 
"  aflor  all,  nhe  tlues  look  8tning<-ly  like  a  Know-inuige  ! 
I  do  iK-lievc  she  is  made  of  snow  I  " 

A  puff  of  the  west-wiiMl  hli'w  against  tl>e  siiow-cliild, 
and  again  site  t«])arkKn1  like  a  »tar. 

"  Snow ! "  repeated  good  Mr.  Lindsey,  drawing  tlie 
rvluetaiit  g«e»t  over  hia  hoHpitable  thrvidinld.  "  No 
wonder  she  lookti  like  snow.  She  is  half  frozen,  poor 
little  thing  1  But  a  goud  fire  will  put  ewr^'tliing  t*) 
lights ! " 

Withont  further  talk,  and  always  with  tlie  natne  W»t 
intention*,  thijt  highly  Ix-nevolent  and  common-sensi- 
ble individual  Ic<l  the  little  white  damsel  —  drooping, 
drooping,  drooping,  more  and  more — uul  of  th«  frosty 
air.  and  into  his  eomfortahlu  parlor.  A  Iletdenberg 
Ktovc,  (died  to  the  briro  with  inleuM-ly  litiniing  anllim- 
cito,  was  sending  a  bright  gtcjun  tlirough  the  isinghiss 
of  ita  iron  door,  and  causing  the  vase  of  water  on  its  t<^ 
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to  ftmto  imd  l)ul>l>lc  witi)  cxcitODicnU  A  wflrm,  «ultiy 
Btnell  vt&a  diffused  tlirou;;liout  the  room.  A  tlienootn- 
et*r  nil  till*  wiiil  fartlirat  fnnii  tli«  Mti>ve  stood  at  ^-iglity 
ili'gn.i!».  Thi-  iittriiir  wiw  Iiiinf;  with  red  curtdnH,  and 
oovei-ed  with  a  red  carpet,  and  looked  just  afi  warm  aa 
it  fi-lL  l*])i>  diiT«renci^!  betwixt  thci  atnioNphori!'  licre 
and  tlie  cold,  wintn'  twilight  nut  of  doors,  was  like 
stepping  at  once  from  Nova  Zemhla  to  tii<^  liottvst  port 
of  India,  or  from  the  North  Fulc  into  an  o\'eii.  Oh, 
this  waa  a  fine  place  for  tlie  little  whitt?  stnuigftr ! 

The  cominon-itvniuhlc  man  phu^od  tlio  Know-child  on 
the  hearth-i-ug,  right  in  £roat  of  the  hissing  and  fum- 
ing stove. 

"  Now  8h«  will  ho  comfortable !  "  cried  Mr.  Lindsey, 
Ribbing  his  hands  and  looking  nl>o»t  him,  with  Uio 
pleasantfst  smile  yoii  ever  saw.  "  Make  youi-self  at 
Iioinc,  my  chihl." 

Sail,  saA  and  drooping,  looked  the  little  white 
maiden,  as  she  fttoinl  on  thv  hwirth-rug,  with  the  hot 
blast  of  the  stov«  striking  throu;;h  her  hke  a  pesti* 
Ivni'o.  Once,  ^Aw  threw  a  glance  wistfully  toward  the 
windows,  and  eaiight  a  glimpse,  through  its  red  cur- 
tainx,  of  tlit^  snow-<'iivori-d  i-oofs,  and  llie  stars  glim- 
mering frostily,  and  all  the  delicious  intensity  of  tlie 
cold  night.  The  hleak  wind  rattled  the  window-)nne-s, 
as  if  it  were  summoning  her  to  come  forth.  Hnt  thcro 
stood  tlie  stiow^cliild,  drooping,  before  the  hot  stove  1 

lint  the  ooniinon-si'UKihle  man  raw  notiiing  nniiu. 

"  Come  wife."  said  he,  '■  let  l>er  have  a  pair  of  thick 
Blockings  and  a  wooUimi  sliawl  or  bhinket  directly ;  and 
tell  Dora  to  ^w  her  some  wann  snppcr  u  soon  u 
the  millc  boils.  Yon,  Violet  and  Peony,  arouse  your 
little  fi-iend.  She  in  out  of  iipirit»,  you  «cv,  it  find- 
ing herself  in  a  strange  place.     For  my  part,  I  wiU 
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go  aroiiud  unoug  the  neigbbots,  and  find  ont  where 
hlw.  Iiclongn." 

The  luothiT,  Diennwhtle.  had  gone  in  sonri'li  of  tliu 
hIiuwI  And  stockitigH ;  for  hi-r  owii  Wew  of  the  matter, 
IiDwisTirr  ftul>tlu  and  dvlicMv,  lixd  given  way,  an  it  a1< 
ways  did,  to  the  stubborn  tiiute  rial  ism  of  her  liiulinnd. 
Willtinit  lioirdiiig  the  n•UloIlHlram^t^  of  his  two  chil> 
dren,  who  still  kept  mtiniiiiring  thiit  their  littlu  tniow* 
Mtttor  did  iiot  lovft  the  warmth,  gooil  Mr.  Lindsey  took 
his  departure,  Khutling  the  parIor-<lcMir  eun^fiilly  ho 
hind  liim.  Tuiiiiiig  tip  tJte  collar  of  his  saek  over 
hilt  *.*ar»,  \w  I'lncrgi'd  from  tlw  boiuc,  atid  htui  barely 
reachetl  the  street-gate,  when  he  wa*  nx-»llod  by  the 
BCnuiniA  of  Violet  and  Peony,  and  llie  rapping  of  a 
tlitmbled  fingtr  againrt  the  parlor  window. 

"ilusband!  hnabftod  t  "  cTie<l  his  wife,  showiiig 
her  horror^trioken  face  tiiniii},di  the  window-pouiea. 
"  Tliero  U  no  need  of  going  for  the  child's  parents !  " 

"We  t«ld  you  so,  fallior!"  Hen-4Uiied  Violet  and 
Peony,  as  be  re-entered  the  parlor.  "  You  would 
bring  her  in  ;  and  now  our  poor  —  dear  —  bean-ti-ful 
little  snow-itiittvr  i;*  thawwd  I " 

And  their  own  sweet  little  faoes  were  already  di»- 
aulved  in  tears ;  m>  tliat  their  futlier,  seeing  what 
strange  thingH  oeeasioually  happen  in  tliis  everj'-day 
world,  felt  not  a  IttUtt  aiixiou.s  \vv,i  Im  children  might 
be  going  to  thaw  too !  In  Llie  utmost  perplexity',  bo 
demaniled  an  explanation  of  his  wife.  Shv  eould 
only  >vply,  that,  lietng  Kutnnioned  to  tlw  parlor  by  tlte 
cries  of  Violet  and  Peony,  slie  found  no  traee  of  the 
little  white  mniiU'n,  nnlesa  it  were  tlie  remains  of  a 
heap  of  Know,  whieh,  while  she  was  gazing  at  it,  melted 
quite  away  upon  the  heartb-rug. 

'*  And  th«rB  you  «go  all  that  is  left  of  it! "  added 
she,  pointing  to  a  pool  of  water  In  front  of  the  stove. 
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*•  Tea,  father,"  said  Violet  looking  teproaiphfully  at 
Mm,  through  Ii«r  tvarst,  "  Ui«re  Li  all  that  U  l«ft  of  our 
dt^ar  little  snow-aUter  I " 

'■  Nimghty  faUw-r  I  "  cried  Peony,  rtamping  hia  foot, 
aiid  —  I  shixlder  to  say— diakiiig  his  Ultti-  tiiit  at  tJie 
conitnoii-w.'ii.tihle  mail.  "  We  tultl  you  Itow  it  would 
be!     What  for  dill  yoti  hriiig  htfriii?" 

And  the  Ileitleuberg  stove,  tlirougb  the  iningilasa  of 
its  door.  iiiA'uiod  to  gl>iri'  i>(  gooil  Mr.  l.itii)M-y,  like  a 
ivd-eyed  demon,  triumpIuDg  in  tlie  mischief  which  it 
had  done ! 

This,  you  will  observe,  was  one  of  those  rare  c-iueA, 
wliieh  yet  will  oeeaAioiially  happen,  wliere  enmiimn- 
sense  Snds  it^tclf  at  fault.  The  remarkalile  story  of 
tli«  snow-iiiiage,  tIioii;;h  ta  that  iuigacioiiit  c^»  of  peo- 
ple to  whom  gooil  Mr.  Lindaey  l)elong»  it  may  seem 
hut  a  childish  affair,  is,  newrthele^w,  c»|whl«  of  being 
ni»rali2«'d  in  various  m^thofls,  greatly  fur  their  edifica- 
tion. One  of  its  le^onii.  for  instaiiee,  might  lie,  tli»t 
it  l«!hoovea  men,  and  especially  men  of  benevolence, 
to  coniiidcr  well  whiit  tliey  are  about.,  and,  Ix-furi'  ai't- 
ing  on  their  philaiithi'opie  pui'poses,  to  bo  quite  suru 
tltat  they  c<»mpn'heiKl  the  niiture  »n<l  all  tlie  i«lati<>n!i 
of  the  business  m  hund.  What  has  been  eatablialied 
a»  an  element  of  good  \n  ravs  being  niav  pro^v  iiW>liito 
mischief  to-anothcr ;  even  as  the  warmtb  of  the  parlor 
wa^  pi<o)K-r  enough  for  thildn-n  of  I1<^»h  and  blood.  liko 
Violet  and  I'oony.  —  thtuigh  by  no  means  very  whoh*- 
Bomo,  even  for  tliem,  —  but  involved  notliiiig  short  of 
unnilillalion  to  the  imfortimate  snow-tmage. 

But,  after  all.  there  is  no  teaehin^  aaylhing  to  Wise 
men  of  go(»l  Mr.  Lindscy's  ntanip.  They  know  ever)-- 
thiug,  —  oh,  to  be  aurel — everything  that  huA  been, 
and  everything  that  is,  and  ovuiythiiig  tlut,  by  auj 
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future  possibili^,  can  be.  And,  ahonld  some  pheoom. 
enon  of  nature  or  providence  transcend  their  ^tem, 
they  will  not  recc^nize  it,  even  if  it  come  to  pasa  un- 
der their  very  noses. 

"  Wife,"  said  Mr.  Lindsey,  after  a  &t  of  silence, 
"  see  what  a  quantity  of  snow  Uie  children  have  brought 
in  on  their  feet !  It  has  made  quite  a  puddle  here  be- 
fore the  Btove.  Fray  tell  Dora  to  bring  some  towels 
and  aap  it  up  I " 


THE  GREAT  STONE  FACE. 

One  afternoon,  when  the  son  was  going  down,  a 
moUior  and  lior  littlv  boy  sat  at  tJie  door  of  tliinr  cot* 
tu|>:<>,  tc^king  about  the  Great  Slune  Face.  They  luid 
but  to  lilt  tlieir  eyea,  and  tJiere  tt  was  plainly  to  be 
Rocn,  tituugh  niili;ti  away,  with  t]iu  siinxhtni:  brighten- 
ing all  its  features. 

And  wli:it  wo.t  llie  Grt-at  Ston«  Face? 

Kmboiiumetl  amongst  a  family  of  lofty  monntitins, 
tluu'o  was  a  volley  ho  apaeiouH  tliat  it  eiintaiut.tl  luauy 
thousand  inliabitants.  Some  of  these  good  people 
dwelt  in  log-liut-t,  nith  the  liluck  foit-st  iill  aroimd 
thtini.  on  the  st«ep  and  diffii-ult  hill-side^  Others  had 
their  honied  in  eouifortalile  farni-houHe.H,  and  cidtirati-d 
tlw  rich  soil  on  the  gviitlu  nlope»  or  level  surfat-cs  of 
tlie  valley.  Others,  again,  were  congregated  iuU>  pop- 
uloa<4  villagi's,  wheru  aonic  wild,  highland  rivuhrt, 
tiunbliug  down  from  its  birthplaee  in  the  up|^K>r  moim- 
tain  region,  had  been  caught  and  tanned  by  huniuii  euii- 
ning,  and  euinpcUed  to  turn  the  machinery  of  cotton- 
factories.  The  inhabitants  of  tliis  valley,  in  abort, 
were  uumerou^,  and  of  nuiny  niodt-ji  of  life-  But  all 
of  them,  grown  people  and  vbildreo,  had  a  kind  of 
faniiliarity  witli  tlto  Great  Stonv  Face,  altliough  some 
pOHSCMcd  the  gift  of  distinguishing  tJiis  grand  natural 
phenomenon  mora  perfectly  than  many  of  their  ueigli- 
bor*. 

The  Great  Stone  Face,  then,  was  a  work  of  \atur6 
in  her  tnood  of  majestic  playfuluc».H,  formed  on  tbo 
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pcrpi'iidu-iilar  n'uh  of  a  m»uiitaJii  by  tome  iramoiue 
rocks,  wUioh  had  Iwt-n  thrown  together  in  such  a  poaU 
tioii  as,  when  viewe<l  at  a  pnipcr  iIL-'ianei',  iir*s:i»cly  to 
rcsvinhk'  tiic  ftatiirt-s  of  the  liuiuuii  coiintt-njinct'.  It 
seemeil  as  !f  an  enormous  ^ant,  or  a  Titan,  hat\  sciilp- 
tiinil  hiri  own  liki-ncHit  on  the  jin*fi])ii'0.  There  wa« 
the  broad  ureh  of  tho  foreli'jail,  a  hundred  feet  in 
height ;  tlie  noae,  with  its  long  bridge ;  and  the  viuit 
lip«,  whioh,  if  they  eould  have  ftjwken,  woidd  liave 
rolled  their  tJiuuder  accents  fi-om  one  end  of  tin-  val- 
ley to  the  other.  Tni«  it  in,  that  if  llic  spectator  ap. 
proaclted  too  near,  he  lost  the  outline  of  the  gigantic 
visage,  and  (■t)uld  iliMU-ni  only  a  h(-ai>  nf  ponderous  and 
gigantic  rooks,  piled  in  chaotic  ruin  one  uiion  another. 
Kotracing  his  steps,  liowever,  the  wondrous  feiitures 
would  again  be  seen :  and  tlie  farther  he  witlidrew 
from  tJiem.  the  more  like  a  human  face,  with  all  its 
originid  divinity  intact,  did  they  apjH^m- ;  until,  as  it 
grew  clira  in  the  distance,  witli  the  clouds  and  glorified 
va|>(>r  of  the  tnoiintniuii  clustering  about  it,  the  Great 
Stone  Face  seemed  positively  to  be  alive. 

It  was  a  hnjipy  lot  for  chiklreu  to  grow  up  to  man- 
hood or  womanhood  with  the  Great  Stone  Face  before 
tlieir  eyes,  for  all  the  features  were  noble,  aiid  the  ex- 
pression wits  at  uncegntnd  and  Mwect,  as  if  it  wvro  the 
glow  of  a  vast,  warm  heart,  that  embraced  all  mankind 
ill  its  aiTwtions,  and  hud  r<Mm  ftir  niort-.  It  was  an 
education  only  to  locdc  at  it.  According  to  tfae  belief 
of  many  people,  the  valley  owed  niueli  of  its  fertility 
to  tluB  benign  aspect  that  was  contiouidly  beaming 
over  it,  illuminating  tbe  clouds,  and  infuning  its  ten- 
denioss  into  the  siinsbiuc 

As  we  began  witli  saying,  a  mother  and  her  liltl« 
boy  Mt  at  their  cvttsge-door,  gazing  at  tli«  Great  Stoofi 
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Pww,  and  talking  alxnit  it     Tbo  child's  name  was 

"  Mother,"  said  he,  while  the  Titanic  i-isago  sinilod 
on  him,  "  1  wihIi  thut  it  could  s])ouk.  for  it  look§  so 
very  kindly  tliat  its  voice  miut  ueetlii  be  pleasant.  If 
I  were  to  twv.  u  iniui  witli  »ueb  a  fiu:c,  I  shotdd  love 
hint  dearly." 

*'  If  an  old  ]>ro])ht^-y  should  ooinc  tv  [iiuw,"  un«wVTfd 
hid  tuotlicr.  "  we  Diity  ecu  a  man,  some  tiiue  or  other, 
with  exactly  such  a  fa<v  as  that." 

"What  pr<n>liwy  il«  you  mean,  dear  mother?" 
eagerlv  inquired  Kmest.  "  Fray  tell  me  all  about 
it!"  ' 

So  hiH  mothin-  told  liim  a  story  tliat  her  own  mother 
Iiad  tokl  to  her,  wli4:ii  alie  Iwraelf  was  youn^r  than 
little  Ernest ;  a  stoiy,  not  of  things  tliat  were  past, 
but  of  what  was  yul  Ut  come  ;  a  story,  nuvfrtlwlcss,  «> 
verj'  oki,  that  even  tlio  Wlians,  who  formerly  iuhab- 
itiil  thi.t  valh-y,  had  heard  it  from  thi^ir  forvfatlu^r^,  U> 
whom,  ai«  they  affirrnvil,  it  luu)  bven  miimtun.>d  by  the 
luouiitau)  streaiiiH,  and  whispered  by  tlie  wiml  auinng 
the  trei<-top«;.  The  purjkort  wiut,  that,  at  mouic  futuro 
(lay,  a  child  nliould  be  l>ora  hereabouts,  who  was  des- 
liiiiil  to  Imfiiiiic  the  (;iv4it(wt  and  nubk-Ht  jwrsonage  of 
his  time,  and  whose  countenance,  in  manhood,  should 
lM.-ar  an  vxiu-t  nvtcniblancc  to  th<;  Grttat  8tone  Face. 
Not  a  few  old-fashioned  people,  and  yoimg  oni!S  IiIms 
wiM,  iu  tlm  ardor  of  tlieir  hojM^s,  still  elterished  an 
tDdnring  faith  in  tlils  old  prophei-y.  But  othcm,  who 
hod  seen  inoi-u  of  the  woiM,  liad  wat4:lie<l  and  waited 
till  tlujy  wen)  weary,  and  hiul  Iwheld  no  man  with  snch 
a  fa<«,  nor  any  man  that  proved  to  be  much  greater  or 
nobler  than  his  nei^hbnrH,  concludi.-*!  it  to  W  nothing 
but  au  idle  tale.  At  all  events,  the  great  man  of  tbo 
propheoy  had  not  yet  appeared. 
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"  O  mothvr,  Avar  mother !  '*  cried  Ernest,  clapping 
Ills  bands  above  bia  head,  "  I  do  hope  that  I  shall  live 
to  80C  hint !  " 

Ilia  mother  waa  aa  affectionate  and  thoughtful 
iroitiim,  un<l  felt  Uint  it  wu.i  wiiit-Ht  iiot  to  dtMxiitragv 
the  genemus  hopes  of  her  little  boy.  So  ahe  only  said 
t*>  liim, "  Pi-rhapH  yaii  may." 

And  Ernest  never  forgot  tlio  kU)tj  titai  his  mother 
toM  him.  It  was  always  in  hia  mind,  whenever  lie 
looked  tipoQ  tile  Great  Stone  Film;.  He  iqicnt  his 
childhood  in  tite  log-oottage  where  he  yras  bom,  and 
mm  dutiftd  to  hi»  motlier,  and  lu^lpful  ti>  Iter  in  many 
things,  aasiating  her  much  with  his  little  hands,  and 
more  with  hix  loviiijr  heart.  In  thi.'t  manner,  from  a 
happy  yet  often  jjensive  child,  he  grew  up  to  be  a 
mild,  quiet,  unobtrusivo  boy.  and  sun-bron'nod  with 
labor  in.  the  fields,  but  with  more  intollifremx'  bright- 
ening bin  aspciit  titan  is  twcn  in  many  lads  who  have 
been  taught  at  famous  schools.  Yet  Ernc«t  luul  lind 
no  tvachvr,  *ave  only  that  the  Great  Stono  Faro  be- 
came one  to  him.  When  the  toil  of  the  ilay  was  over, 
he  would  gaxe  at  it  for  liount,  outil  be  Iwgim  to  im- 
agine that  those  x'ast  features  r«oo^llUGad  him,  and 
gave  him  a  .smilt:  of  kindiiesH  and  enoonragcmcnt,  re- 
aponsivo  to  his  own  look  of  veneration.  We  must  not 
lake  u]>on  us  to  affinti  that  tliis  wa.4  a  miHlakf.  al- 
though tlie  Faou  nuiy  have  looked  no  more  kindly  at 
Ernest  titan  at  all  the  world  besides.  But  the  avoret 
was  that  l)w  boy's  t«iu)er  and  (Ktnfiding  simplicity" 
disoerned  what  other  people  could  not  see ;  and  tliua 
tlw  love,  whieh  was  meant  for  all,  bfvamij  hiit  poetdiar 
portion. 

Alwut  tliis  time  tliere  went  a  rumor  thixHigliout  tlie 
valley,  that  the  great  man,  foretold  from  age*  long 
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sgo,  who  was  to  bear  a  resemblanoe  to  the  Great  Stano 
Face,  Itad  a{t|)ear«<i  at  last.  It  anems  tliat,  iimny  yvara 
bvforr.  a  vming  inan  luul  raij^totl  from  tho  vall«y  aad 
settled  at  a  distant  aea]>ort,  where,  after  getting  to- 
gether a  little  mottvy,  Iw  ha<l  Mt  up  lu  a  tiltopkocper. 
Ilis  name  —  but  I  fould  never  leam  wlicther  it  «afl' 
liU  mul  un«,  or  a  uirkiuunc  tJuit  luid  grown  out  of  liis 
habits  and  sucoess  in  life  —  was  Oathergold.  Being! 
ihniwd  anil  ai'tivi-.  aiwl  ondoweJ  by  Providvnw  witli 
that  inscrutable  faculty  whicli  develops  itsielf  bi  vfliat 
the  world  <:all»  luck,  he  bevame  an  vxoevdingly  rich 
merchant,  and  owner  of  a  whole  fleet  of  bull^-bot- 
toitii'd  HliiiiH.  All  till)  countries  of  the  gluW  ap|>oan»l 
to  join  liaiids  for  the  nwn;  purpom  of  adding  heap  af- 
ter heap  til  tlifl  mountainous  accumulation  of  this  one 
man's  wealth.  Tlie  cold  regions  of  the  north,  almost 
within  the  gloom  and  mhitdow  of  the  Arctic  Circle, 
seat  him  their  tribute  in  the  shape  of  furs ;  hot  Af- 
rica sifted  for  him  tlie  golitcn  mndu  of  her  rivent, 
aud  gathered  up  the  irnty  tusks  of  her  great  elephanta 
out  »f  the  forests:  tbe  £ast  came  bringing  him  tlio 
rich  iiliawl»,  and  xpiees,  and  tea.-<,  and  tbu  ufTulgi-iK-u 
of  diamonds,  aud  tlie  gleaming  purity  of  lai^  pforls. 
The  ocean,  not  to  bo  behin<llian<l  with  the  cartfa, 
yielded  up  Iier  mighty  wluiU-s.  that  Mr.  (lathergold 
might  sell  tlieir  oil,  ami  make  a  profit  on  it.  Be  tlie 
original  commodity  what  it  might,  it  was  gold  within 
Ilia  grasp.  It  might  be  said  of  him,  aa  of  Midiu  ini 
the  fable,  that  whatever  lie  touched  with  his  finger  im- 
mediately  glistened,  and  grew  yellow,  and  was  changed 
At  once  into  Hterling  metal,  or,  which  suitc«l  him  still 
better,  into  piles  of  coin.  And,  when  Mr.  Gathergold 
had  become  ho  very  rieh  that  it  wotild  hare  taken  liim 
s  hundred  years  only  to  count  his  wealth,  be  bethought 
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himself  of  Iii«  iuitiv«  vitlli^y,  nnd  ruolvcd  to  go  biu-k 
thiLtier,  and  end  his  days  where  he  w«s  born.  M'ith 
tUiti  piii-jxiKt;  in  view,  \\f.  Hinit  a  Hkilful  nrehitcrt  to 
btiili)  biin  friKh  ft  piiluoe  lu  should  bu  fit  for  a  mnn  of 
hi.t  vuxt  Width  to  live  in. 

As  1  have  tiikid  almvc.  it  hud  nlrcndy  heen  rumored 
in  the  valloy  ttiat  &Ir.  (iathei^old  liod  turned  out  to 
he  the  proplivliu  iwrKOnu^^v  »u  long  and  vainly  looked 
for,  nnd  Uiat  his  visag«  was  the  perfect  and  luideniable 
«itntlitude  of  tlw  (Jnsat  StoiiP  Face^  IVnjiIf  wi-ru  tho 
more  ready  to  heliev«  that  this  must  needs  be  tJie  faet, 
when  tlii-y  bcbcld  l\i«  sph-tidid  <-<)if!en  Ui»t  rusi^  im  if 
by  enehantincnt,  on  the  site  of  his  futhcr's  old  weat]>er- 
bdiitoti  fiinii-ltoiise.  Tlie  exterior  wa»  of  marbl*'^  ta 
dazzlinj^Iy  vrhito  (hat  it  svcmtxl  la  though  the  whole 
utruKlun!  might  mt-lt  away  in  tlio  Hun»liin<;,  like  those 
humbler  ones  which  XIr.  Guthergold.  in  his  young 
plny-<lays,  bi-fore  his  flngiirs  were  gift"!  with  the  touch 
of  transmutation,  bad  bm-n  a(i.-uittonif<)  to  build  of 
Riiow.  It  hail  a  ridily  ornamented  portico,  supported 
by  tall  pillars.  b*'iioatli  which  wait  a  lofty  door,  Kluddcd 
with  flilver  knobs,  and  made  of  a  kind  of  variegated 
wood  that  had  been  brought  from  Iwyoiid  tho  sea. 
Till!  winilow;!,  from  tlie  floor  to  the  ceiling  of  each 
slntvly  a]iartnu*iit,  were  (-onipo.sitd,  respectively,  of  but 
one  enormous  pane  of  glasn,  so  transpan-ntly  pure  that 
it  wax  xaid  to  be  a  finur  mtiliuni  tlian  e\'en  Uic  vacant 
ntmospbere.  Hardly  anybody'  had  been  permitted  to 
aoe  the  interior  of  thia  pala^^e ;  but  it  vras  reported) 
nnd  with  good  sciiibbtnvu  of  truth,  to  be  far  mora  gor- 
geous tJian  the  outside,  insoroueli  that  wliatever  was 
iron  or  br.iAS  ut  other  liouse«  wax  silver  or  gold  in 
tliiH :  and  Mr.  Oathergold's  bedchamber,  eHpeeially, 
madtf  »uch  a  glittering  apjiearancv  that  uo  ordinary 
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man  waaiA  hare  been  able  to  close  bis  eyes  there.  But, 
on  tlic  otI.tT  haiiil,  Mr.  Oatlioi'golil  w:iit  now  ki>  iiiini'cl 
to  wealth,  'Jiat  perba]}ti  he  cotdd  not  have  closed  hU 
eyvs  utihrsa  vliere  the  glfniii  of  it  waa  certain  tn-fiiiil 
its  way  Wneath  his  eyelids. 

In  due  lime,  the  mansion  was  Buislted;  next  came 
the  npholstcrrm,  with  tnai^iticciit  furniture  ;  tlii-n,  a 
whole  h-oop  of  black  and  white  servants,  the  harbin* 
gon  of  Mr.  Oatht'rgidd,  who,  in  hiit  own  mnjcKtic  jH-r- 
Bon,  was  e):]}ect«d  to  arrive  at  sunset.  Our  friend 
EniesU  meanwhile,  luul  been  <l«cii1y  Rtinvd  by  tlio 
idea  that  tlie  great  man,  the  noble  man.  the  man  of 
prophecy,  aft«r  so  many  agea  of  delay,  waa  at  length 
to  be  made  manifost  to  his  native  valley.  Ho  knew, 
boy  as  he  was,  tliat  there  were  a  thousand  ways  in 
which  Mr.  Gathcrgold,  with  his  vast  woaltl).  might 
tramiform  hiinaelf  into  an  nn^l  of  bcneflevnce,  and 
Bssmnc  a  vontrol  over  htimon  afFairs  as  wide  and  be- 
nignant as  the  s:nile  of  the  Great  Stone  Faoe.  Full 
of  faith  and  hojie,  KrneKt  dnnhtuci  not  tltat  what  the 
people  said  was  true,  and  that  now  Ite  wan  to  behold 
the  liring  lilte-nt^M.4  of  Uiono  wondnuix  features  on  thu 
iiioiuitaia.Bide.  While  the  boy  waa  still  gazing  up 
the  v:alley,  an<I  fancying,  nat  ha  always  di<l.  that  the 
Gr«nt  Btouu  Fiice  returned  his  gaze  un<l  looked  kindly 
at  him,  the  rumbling  of  wheels  n-as  heartl,  approach- 
ing swiftly  along  thi^  winding  rou<l. 

"  Here  he  comes  I "  cried  a  group  of  people  who 
vera  aswmblrd  to  witn«^M  the  arrival.  "  Here  couica 
the  great  Mr.  Gatherpold  !  " 

A  (■»n-iagc,  di-awii  by  four  lionet,  daslied  round  the 
tnm  of  the  road.  Witliiti  it,  tJinist  [mrtly  out  of  tho 
window,  appeareil  the  phyaio;n>omy  of  the  old  man, 
with  a  ikin  as  yellow  a«  if  Lis  own  Midoa-haitd  had 
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tnuiHinutcd  it.  Ke  Imd  n  low  forehead,  small,  sharp 
eves,  |>iic-k('iv<!  iit>i>iit  with  intiiUDfraLle  wi-LnkteH.  and 
very  Uiin  lips,  which  he  roade  still  thinn<T  Iiy  prcnitiiig 
th«Dl  fonnbly  Uigctho-i-. 

"  TIjc  very  image  of  tho  Greftt  Stoiifl  Face  I  " 
ahoiiled  the  [Kro]>Ii>.  *'  Sure  i-noti^h,  the  old  prophecy 
is  true ;  and  here  we  have  tlie  great  man  oomu,  nt 

iMt!" 

And,  wluit  greatly  perjilexed  Ernest,  they  seemed 
actually  to  Iielii've  (hat  hi:Tv  wa«  the  likeiit-fti*  which 
they  spoke  of.  By  the  roatlside  thero  chanced  to  be 
an  old  beggar-woman  and  two  little  beggar-«'ljildren, 
utragglcrs  from  soniu  far-olT  region,  who.  a»  thu  cva- 
riage  rolled  onward,  held  out  their  hands  and  lifted  up 
thvir  doKrful  voict^  must  pitcoiiidy  IwMciM-iiiiig  cliarity, 
A  yellow  claw  —  the  very  same  that  had  clawed  to- 
gether so  much  wnnlth  —  poked  itself  out  of  tlw  ctwcb- 
window,  and  dmpt  some  oopper  coins  upon  the  ground] 
so  tliat,  though  the  gmit  man's  name  seems  to  havS^ 
been  Oathergotd,  he  might  jnat  as  suitably  hare  been 
nicknaiiH-d  SraiMt.-ix'ii|iiM!r.  Still.  nevirthelc-'W,  witli  an. 
eam&tt  shout,  and  c\-ifleiitly  with  as  much  good  faith 
*»  ever,  Uw  [K^ipki  btdlowed, — 

"  lie  is  the  very  image  of  the  Great  Stone  Face  I  " 

But  Kmt^t  turned  sadty  from  the  wrinkli-<l  Hlin-wd- 
□CBS  of  Uiat  sonli<l  risagv,  and  gazed  up  the  valley, 
where,  amid  a  gathering  mist,  gilded  by  the  last  snn- 
heainx,  he  roiilil  ntlll  ilisliiigiiish  those  gInriouH  f^-i^ 
turcs  which  Kad  Lmpre!«M.-iI  themselvca  into  his  soul. 
Their  n.s)M!rt  clteered  him.  What  did  llie  benign  tipa 
Mem  to  say  ? 

'*He  will  cornel     Fear  not,  Ernest;  tlie  man  will 
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He  hatl  grown  to  be  a  young  mail  now.  He  nttntctcil 
little  notice  from  the  otlicr  iu)uibituQt«  of  the  valley  i 
for  tiwy  saw  nothing  reiiiarkablo  in  hLi  vray  of  life, 
save  that,  vrhun  the-  Iiilwr  of  Uw  day  wim  over,  be  stiU 
lovt-tt  to  go  apart  and  gaze  aud  meilitate  upon  th« 
Gr«it  Stuiiu  i-'MX.  Aox'onliug  to  tlu-ir  iilvdi  of  the 
matter,  it  was  a  follj-.  indeed,  hut  pardonable,  inas- 
iiiiich  ait  Ki-n4-Nt  wait  iiitlutitrioiis,  kind,  and  iioi^^hborly, 
and  ni'i^locteJ  no  duty  for  tlie  sake  of  indtdgiog  this 
idle  hahit.  They  knew  not  that  the  Grunt  Stuna 
Voce  had  bccomu  a  tiuicher  to  him,  and  that  the  senti' 
uieut  whioh  wasi  espressed  in  it  would  enlarge  llio 
yonng  inan'»  hwirt.  and  fill  it  with  wi(li;r  and  dL'cpcr 
sympathies  tlian  other  hearts.  They  know  not  that 
theac<9  would  coino  a  lKttt"ir  niNcloni  than  coiild  1>0 
learned  from  books,  and  a  better  life  tlian  could  Iw 
moulded  on  tlio  defaced  oxani]>Io  of  other  human  Iivm. 
Neitlier  ilid  Ernest  kjiow  that  tl»e  thoughts  and  affei> 
tiontf  wliieh  cjimv  to  him  ho  imtunilly,  in  the  fieliN  and 
at  the  iireside,  and  wherever  hu  communed  with  him- 
self, vcK  of  a  higluT  tone  than  tlioae  whieli  all  men 
shared  witli  him.  A  simjilu  Hoid,  —  Mitn]ile  om  wh*a 
lii«  mother  first  taught  bini  the  old  propheey,  —  ba 
beheld  the  marvellous  fvaturt'S  Ix^miing  ailown  tlie 
valU'y,  and  still  wondered  tliat  their  human  couotcr- 
])[ti-t  wax  so  long  in  making  IitM  apjH-aranoe. 

By  this  time  poor  Mr.  Gathergold  vrttA  dead  and 
buried  ;  and  the  oddwt  part  of  the  malt4.-r  wa.*.  tltat 
hia  wealth,  which  was  the  body  and  spirit  of  his  ex- 
iMteiicv,  hail  (li.-tappeared  before  his  death,  leaving 
nothing  of  him  but  a  living  Kki-k-ton,  oovvnMl  over 
witJi  a  wrinkled,  yellow  skin.  Since  the  melting  away 
of  hi*  gold,  it  hail  U'm  very  gi;ncrally  oonceth^i  Utat 
,Uicro  was   no    such  strikiog  rcscrabhuicc,  after  «U, 
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V'twixt  tlie  ignolili'  (i-ntunes  of  the  niinM  mprchftnt 
and  that  innjfstic  face  upon  the  mountaiu-siile.  So 
thv  people  oeaaed  to  honor  him  dunng  \m  lifetime, 
aiiil  (piietly  conalpned  hiin  to  forgetfulneBs  after  his 
iUicwisir.  Ona?  iu  n  wliU«>,  it  i><  triu-,  hix  nieinorj-  wiw 
bi'oiight  up  in  TODuection  with  the  loagtiificeiit  palace 
which  lie  1)0(1  built,  and  whidi  had  lung  iig<i  Ik-cii 
turned  into  a  hutt^il  for  Hw  aooominodution  of  ctrun- 
gen,  multitiideH  of  whom  came,  every  eummer,  to  viat 
that  famous  natnnd  curiottity,  tlte  Great  Stoiiv  Face. 
TliiiA,  Mr.  fialhcrgi'ld  being  disfreditod  and  thrown 
into  tlic  shiulo,  the  man  of  prophecy  waa  yet  to  come. 

It  so  happened  that  a  native-born  son  of  tlie  valley, 
many  yeni-it  Wfoixs  lutd  i^nli.-iti>d  as  a  mldier,  and, 
after  a  preat  deal  of  hard  fighting,  had  now  become 
!iTj  illiLitrious  commander.  Whatever  he  may  bo 
called  in  history,  he  was  known  la  camps  and  on  the 
battle-fiidd  under  tlto  aiekuame  of  Old  Itlood-iuid- 
Thundcr,  This  war-worn  veteran,  being  now  infirm 
with  ago  and  wounds,  and  weary  of  tlie  tumiotl  of  % 
military  life,  and  of  thu  roll  of  the  drum  and  tlio 
olmigor  of  the  triuupet,  tliat  ha<l  ho  long  been  ringing 
in  Ilia  ears  had  lately  iiignifiotl  a  pur^ae  of  returning 
to  his  natiTO  valley,  hoping  to  find  repose  where  he 
remembered  to  have  left  it.  The  inhabitants,  his  old 
iMigbbon  aitd  thoir  growQ-np  childron,  wem  iv'»olvisl 
to  welcome  the  renowned  warrior  with  a  salute  of  can- 
non nnd  a  public  dinner ;  and  all  the  mure  enthii-iia»- 
tirally,  it  being  afHnneil  Uiat  now,  at  last,  the  likeness 
of  the  Great  Sume  Fnee  had  aiHually  appearml.  An 
aid-de-eamp  of  Old  lilood-and-Thundcr,  travelling 
thr4>ugh  thi>  valley,  yna.  said  to  hare  been  struck  witli 
the  I'esemblance.  Moreover  the  *elioolmates  and  early 
ne<liudntaii«9  of  t)>e  general  were  ready  to  testify,  on 
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eatlt.  that,  to  tho  Iwst  of  their  recollection,  the  aFor»- 
fiaiil  gi-ut^ral  hatt  been  extweclingly  like  tlie  majestio 
imagv,  uvirii  when  a  \}oy,  only  that  tliu  iil4>a  liad  nttvcr 
oP'Oturetl  to  them  at  tlmt  period.  Great.  tlii>refon>,  was 
tbo  vsoiu-meiit  thioiighoiit  thti  valk-y:  luid  many  jh^^ 
pie,  who  hail  a«ver  oace  thought  of  glaniMng  at  the 
Great  Stone  Face  for  years  liefore^  now  spent  their 
time  in  gazing  at  it.  for  the  aaku  of  knowing  CKac-tly 
how  General  BIooil-,-ui<l-Thuniicr  looked. 

On  th«  duy  of  tlie  gri'flt  fe:<Uval,  Kmcjit,  with  all 
the  other  peo])Ie  of  the  valley,  left  their  work,  and 
proceeded  to  the  spot  where  tlie  sylvan  hamiuet  voa 
prepared.  Am  )tu  appronvlied.  tlic  loud  voioc  of  the 
fiev^^ji^JIattlehladt^was  heard,  beseeching  a  bleiuing 
on  the  good  tliingH  set  before  thvm.  and  on  thv  dia- 
tinguished  frii-nd  of  jK-aci?  in  whose  honor  they  were 
assembled.  The  tables  were  arranged  in  a  cleared 
spaoe  of  tint  wumU,  shut  in  by  the  surrounding  treeiS, 
ex(^-pt  where  a  vista  opened  eiastwanl,  and  afforded  s 
distant  view  of  the  Great  Stone  Faee.  Over  the  geii> 
cral's  rhiiir.  whiirh  wiw  a  relii*  from  the  home  of  ^X'asli- 
ingtou,  thei-e  was  an  arch  of  verdant  boughfl,  witli  tho 
lauifl  profusely  int*>nnixe<),  and  sumioant«<l  by  his 
country's  banner,  boneatli  which  he  had  won  his  victo- 
ries. Our  friiMid  Ernest  rabu-d  hiiii-'udf  on  his  lijitoes, 
in  hopes  to  get  a  glimpse  of  tliv  eulcbrat^-d  guest ;  but 
there  was  a  mighty  crowd  about  tlte  tables  anxioos 
to  hear  tho  toasts  and  spcoefaes.  and  b»  catch  any  word 
tliat  miglit  fall  from  the  general  in  reply :  and  a  to)- 
mititor  eotupatiy,  iloiug  duty  a3>  a  giiard,  pri(.-ke<d  nilh- 
les.«ly  will)  their  UtyoncUi  at  any  jiartii-iilnrly  quiet 
penon  among  the  tlirong.  So  Ernest,  being  of  ao 
unobtrusive  eluirai'ter,  wasi  thrust  <]Hite  into  the  bark* 
ground,  wbero  hv  could  seo  no  more  oE  Old  Blood- 
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iuiil-T1iiin(Ii>r'it  iihygtognomy  ttuui  if  it  had  been  RtiD 
blazing  oa  the  battle-fieb].  To  voiwoli*  hiiiiKi'lf,  liu 
turn«<l  towanU  Hut  Great  Stone  Face,  which)  like  a 
fitithftil  and  long  -  rvmcuilwreil  frieDd,  looked  Iwrlc 
and  Hiuiled  upon  him  thrutifjh  thv  vista  of  th«  forest. 
MeantiiiKi,  however,  he  oonU  overhear  the  reinarkit  of 
Vnriotu  iiidiriduiUit,  who  wore  coroparinf;  t)i«  featiirvs 
of  tlie  hero  witli  the  face  on  the  distant  mountain-fli<te. 

"  'T  iH  Uie  Haiue  face,  to  a  Iiair ! "  cried  ooa  man, 
cttlt^K  a  caper  for  joy. 

"Wonderfully  like,  that's  «  faott"  respondwl 
another. 

"  Like !  why,  I  call  it  Old  Blood^wd-Thumlcr  Itim- 
ielf.  tu  a  moiiitlroiiH  looking-glass  I "  cried  a  third. 
"  And  why  not  ?  lie  'a  the  greatest  man  of  tUt*  or  any 
cither  age.  beyond  a  doubt" 

And  tlien  all  three  of  tlie  spenkcra  gave  a  great 
shout,  n-hicli  conunuiiicatc^l  electricity  to  the  crowd,  and 
called  fortit  a  roar  fruni  a  thon§and  voices,  that  went 
rcverWrating  for  mOen  among  Um  niuuntuinii,  untQ 
you  mi;;ht  havi-  siiii)iu!ied  that  the  Great  Stoiie  Faee 
had  jwuixhI  itft  tJiiindcr-bixyith  into  tlie  cry.  All  thvM 
ooDimenta,  and  this  vast  enlhusiaoin.  served  the  store 
to  interest  otir  friend ;  ni>r  did  he  think  of  <[  nest  ion  iiig 
Uial  now,  at  length,  the  mountain -visage  lnul  f<Hind  its 
human  coimterpart.  It  is  true,  Ernest  had  imagined 
that  till!!  long-looked-for  (K-rsonagc  wotdil  ap|>ear  in 
the  cliaractL'r  of  a  man  of  peace,  uttering  wisdom,  and 
dcMug  good,  and  making  people  happy.  But,  taking 
an  liabitnid  breadth  of  view,  with  all  his  aimpUeity, 
he  contendetl  that  Providence  sIioul<l  chontte  its  own 
inrtliod  of  bleHMing  niankin<l,  mid  could  oonc«ivu  that 
tliis  great  end  might  \ny  eftVvtetl  even  by  a  warrior  and 
a  bloody  sword,  should  iuscrutahlv  wisdom  aeo  fit  to 
order  niatt«ra  so. 
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**  The  gcnrrftl !  tbo  ^nend  1 "  was  now  the  cry. 
"  HuiOi !  sileiice !  Old  Uluoil-utd-Th under  'ci  going  to 
make  a  sixrwh." 

£vcu  so ;  for,  the  cloth  being  reinoT«d,  the  genend'a 
health  1)41(1  been  dnmk,  lunid  iibouts  of  upplauMC,  and 
he  now  stood  upon  Lis  feet  to  thank  the  company. 
Krnont  saw  Itiiu.  Tlier«  he  vttks,  over  tJie  itIiouldi;r8  of 
the  crowd,  from  the  two  fjlitteriog  epatdeta  and  em- 
broidered collar  iijiward.  beneath  tlie  areh  of  gtexn 
bought  «'ith  iiiti.'rtniiivd  laim^,  iuhI  Hw  buiinvr  droop- 
ing  as  if  to  shade  hU  brow !  And  there,  too,  risiUe 
in  the  winiv  f;liu)i'*>,  tlinxigh  the  vista  of  the  furcMt,  a[v 
peared  the  Cireat  Stone  Face!  And  was  llic re,  in- 
deed, mkIi  a  resoiubhuicie  as  the  crowd  )iad  testifled  7 
Alati,  Ernest  ix>uld  not  recugnixo  it  I  He  Iwlield  a 
war-worn  and  weatlier~b<-at^n  nountenniice,  full  of  eu- 
ergy.  and  expretuuvo  of  an  iron  will ;  but  tbe  gentle 
wimlain,  tlie  deep,  broad,  tender  xynijiatliipji,  werv  al- 
together wanting  in  Old  Itl(KHl-anil-Thunder'i;  visage ; 
and  even  if  the  Great  Stone  Faee  had  aaattnved  lii* 
look  of  tttem  coronumd,  the  milder  tnufat  would  still 
have  tempered  it. 

**  Thia  M  not  tlie  man  of  jmsphecj',"  aighud  Ernc»t 
to  himself,  &n  1k<  made  his  way  out  of  tlw  throng. 
"  And  Miii.1t  tW  world  wait  longvr  yet  ?  " 

The  mists  had  vongre^ted  about  the  distant  moun- 
tain-Ride, ami  there  wei<e  seen  the  gmud  and  awful 
fwitiiii^«  of  tile  Great  Stone  Fatv.  awfid  but  benignant, 
as  if  a  mighty  angel  were  sitting  among  the  hills,  and 
enrobing  hitniiolf  iti  a  eloud-vcatucu  of  gold  Mid  pur- 
ple. As  he  looked,  Fnwst  fiould  hardly  believe  but 
that  a  smile  beamed  over  the  whole  visajje,  with  a  ra- 
diance still  brinhlctiing.  altliough  without  motion  of 
the  lips.     It  wan  probably  the  effect  of  the  western 
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AiuiHliine,  melting  Uirough  Uie  thinly  diffiueil  vapors 
tiuil  liHtl  Awc)>t  between  Iiiai  and  the  object  tliat  ho 
giLzed  at.  But  —  lu  it  alwuys  did  —  t}iv  UNpcc-t  of  hia 
uinr\'<-Uou.<i  friend  made  Eme«t  as  hopeful  us  if  he  had 
never  hAjMitl  in  vaia. 

**  Feat  not,  Ernest,"  said  his  heart,  even  as  if  tlie 
Great  Faw  were  whi»i)cring  him,  —  '*  fear  not,  Er- 
neet ;  he  will  come." 

Tkltire  yearn  sjx^l  swiftly  wul  tmnquilly  nwfsy.  F.r- 
neet  still  dwelt  in  his  native  valley,  and  wa»  now  a 
man  of  Iniddl<^  ag«.  Uy  impenx'plihle  degrwfii,  lie  ha»l 
become  known  among  tlie  people.  Now.  as  heretofore, 
he  labored  for  hU  bi-ead,  and  was  tlie  tuuue  tuinple- 
hearted  man  tluit  lie  bud  always  been.  But  ha  had 
tliought  ami  felt  bo  much,  he  had  given  bo  many  of 
the  best  hours  of  hit)  life  to  imworldly  ho]K>s  for  some 
gT«at  good  to  mankind,  that  it  wemed  oa  lliongh  be 
had  been  talking  with  tlte  angels,  and  had  imbibed  a 
])ortion  of  tl)eir  wtMldin  tiiiawiin-?>.  It  was  visibh;  in 
the  calm  and  well-considered  beneficence  of  hh  daily 
life,  the  <)uiet  stiTani  <>f  whiidi  had  riiiuli-  a  wide  green 
margin  all  along  its  course.  Not  a  day  |>a6sed  by.  that 
the  world  wah  not  tike  better  bwaiiae  tlits  man,  hnm- 
Ue  as  Ite  wait,  had  lived.  He  never  Btejipeil  axide 
from  hii(  own  path,  yet  would  always  reaeh  a  lilessiug 
to  bis  netglibor.  Almost  invohmtarily,  Um,  hi^  luid  bo- 
come  a  preacher.  The  pure  and  high  simplicity  of 
iiijt  tlioughl,  whi(.-li.  aa  one  of  tU  maiiife^talion»,  took 
shape  in  the  good  deeds  that  dropped  tulently  from  hia 
band,  flowed  alao  forth  in  speech.  He  iittcretl  truths 
that  wrought  u|>on  and  moulded  the  lives  of  those  who 
heaid  hini.  Ilia  auditorft,  it  may  be,  never  auapeetcd 
that  Eme^tt,  their  own  neighl>ur  am)  familiar  friend, 
was  more  than  au  ordinary  man  ;  least  of  all  did  £p 
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Best  himitelf  Himpect  it ;  1)tit,  inevitably  m  tlio  tnunnur 
of  a  rix-iitet,  came  thoughts  out  of  liia  mouth  tli^it  no 
othiT  liitiniui  li{M  hiul  Hpokoti. 

■When  the  peopk-'a  minds  hacl  had  a  little  time  to 
nool,  they  were  really  enough  to  aoknowti'dgv  Uieir 
mistake  in  imn^tiin<;  a  ftimilttritj'  Iwtween  Gciiecal 
Blood-and-Thiinder's  truculent  iihysiogiiainy  iiud  the 
benign  viniigv  »n  the  nioiintniii-nidc.  But  now,  again, 
there  were  reports  and  many  paragraphs  in  the  new^ 
pajiei'^  atlii'Uiiii);  that  the  liki-ut-ttH  of  thu  Cm-at  Stons 
Fav«  luul  upjK'iinNl  n{Kiti  tliu  broad  shotdders  of  a  cer^ 
tain  emineut  t^iateisman.  ilo,  lik«!  Mr.  Gatlit-i^ild 
luid  01(1  Hloiiil-iind-Thundvr,  was  ii  native  of  the 
Talley,  but  hatl  left  it  In  his  early  days,  auit  taken 
up  liie  tnult^H  of  law  and  politii-a.  Instt-aduf  the  rich 
man's  wealth  and  the  warrioi-'n  Hword,  In;  luul  but  a 
tongiie,  and  it  v:i»  mightier  tlian  lioth  together.  So 
wondiTfiiUy  eloquent  wa^  he,  that  whatever  he  might 
c-lioo^L-  to  say,  his  otuliton  hiul  no  dioioe  hut  to  be- 
Uove  him ;  wrt>ng  looked  like  right,  and  right  like 
wrong;  (or  when  it  pli-ivtetl  liim,  he  eould  toako  a 
kind  of  illini)innt4-tl  fog  with  lii§  mere  breatli,  and  ob- 
scure the  natural  daylight  with  it.  Hix  tongiii*,  indt-ed, 
wna  a  magic  iu-ttrinnent  t  Hometime^  it  rumbled  like  the 
thunder  ;  )>omctimi.^»  it  warbUii  liki^  tin?  stwctttwNt  ntuMC. 
It  waa  the  blast  of  wai',  —  the  song  of  peaee  ;  and  it 
swmed  to  luivi^  a  heart  in  it.  when  tliere  wa.4  no  siivli 
matter.  In  good  ti-uth,  bo  was  a  wondrous  man  :  and 
when  liU  tongue  hiul  acquired  him  all  otJier  imagiuahlo 
suocess,  —  when  it  hatl  l.<€en  heard  iu  halU  of  state, 
and  in  the  courts  of  princes  and  potentites,  — after  it 
had  made  bim  known  all  over  tlio  world,  even  na  a 
voice  crying  from  shoi-e  to  shore,  —  it  finally  per- 
suaded Us  coiuttf)-men  to  select  him  for  the  Pivhi- 
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dency.  Before  ibia  tim«.  —  indeed,  ns  soon  as  he  be- 
gan to  grow  oelebraUHl,  —  lib  ndmirera  Iiad  foitud  out 
the  resemblance  between  kim  and  tlw;  Urcjit  Stone 
Favc ;  and  ao  mudi  were  they  Htnic-k  bj  it,  that 
tlirongbout  tli«  cmiDtry  this  dixtJnguiiiliied  gi^Dtlcmno 
was  ^own  by  the  name  of  Old  Stony  Phiz.  The 
phnuw  was  considered  a.t  giving  »  highly  favorable  a»> 
pect  to  bb  poUtieal  prospects ;  for,  lU  is  likewise  tfaa 
cajw  wilh  th«  Po|)edoin,  nol>ody  ever  becomes  Presi- 
dent irithout  taking  a  name  other  thiui  liin  ouii. 

While  bLi  fri<tnda  wore  doing  their  best  to  make 
him  Presiilent,  Old  Stony  Phix,  un  He  was  called,  t^ 
out  on  a  viHit  to  Um>  valley  where  he  was  boru.  Of 
cottrsc,  ho  had  no  otlter  obj«ct  than  to  shake  hands 
with  his  fellow-citizens,  and  neither  thought  nor  car«d 
about  any  effect  which  his  progress  through  the  coun- 
try might  have  upon  the  election.  Magnificent  prep- 
nration-t  were  made  to  re<.'eiv«  llie  illustrious  states- 
man ;  a  ca\-alcade  of  horsemen  set  forth  to  meet  him 
at  the  Imundary  lirH>  of  the  Stntc,  and  all  the  people 
left  their  business  and  gathered  along  the  waj'aide  to 
nee  him  paa».  Among  tliesc  wna  Ernest.  Though 
more  than  once  disappointed,  aa  we  have  seen,  he  had 
such  a  hopeful  and  confiding  nature,  tiiat  he  wa«  al- 
ways ready  to  believe  in  whatever  seemed  beautiful 
and  good.  He  kept  his  heart  contiiitially  o])en,  and 
thns  waa  sure  to  catch  tltc  blcs:ting  from  on  high  when 
it  shotUd  come.  So  now  again,  as  buoyantly  sm  ever, 
he  went  forth  to  belwld  the  likenew  uf  the  Great 
Stone  Fiww!, 

The  ca^'alcade  came  prancing  along  tlic  road,  wSUi  a 
great  clnU^'ring  of  h<.K>rs  and  a  mighty  cloud  of  dust, 
which  rose  up  so  dense  and  liigli  Uiat  the  visage  of  the 
mountain  •  ude  was  completely  hidden  frooi  Emeat'a 
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eyM.  All  tlio  grrttt  men  of  Utc  ticigbborlicod  were 
there  on  horseback ;  militia  officers,  in  unifortu ;  tlut 
er  of  CongreMii ;  Uic  nhijriff  of  the  t-oiinty ;  the 
of  newspapers ;  aiid  many  a  fanner,  too,  luwi 
iDoitnted  hia  patient  Hteeti,  with  bis  Sunday  coat  u])oa 
his  W.-k.  It  rcMiUy  wiu  a  very  brilliant  spectacle,  es- 
pMuilIy  a.4  tliere  were  niuuerouH  buiiiic-ra  tlatiiitiiig  over 
th»  cavaloulo,  on  Konu.'  of  whii'^h  were  gorgeous  poiv 
traita  of  the  illustrious  statesman  and  tho  Gniat  Stoua 
Face,  smiling  faniiliui-ly  at  out;  anotlior,  like  two  broth- 
ers. If  the  pictures  were  to  be  trusted,  tlie  uiiitual  ro- 
aeiublance,  it  inuAt  l>et  (mnfeASii),  irm  ntarvolloiw.  We 
mnst  not  forgL't  to  mention  that  there  was  a  baud  of 
muHio,  which  made  the  echo<^  of  th(t  tnountaiiin  ring 
and  reverbcrutv  witli  tlic  lond  triumph  of  iu  stmns;  ao 
tltat  tiiry  aiirl  soid-thrilling  mdodivs  broke  out  among 
all  the  heiglits  and  hollows,  as  if  every  nook  of  hia 
nutivv  vallc-y  liad  found  a  voice,  to  welcome  live  dis- 
tinguished guest.  But  the  grandest  effect  was  when 
the  far-off  inount:iin  prci-ipici^  flung  back  tJn^  iiutxtc ; 
for  then  the  Great  Stone  Fuw  itself  seemed  to  bo 
swelling  Uie  triuropliant  chorus,  in  ackiniwlndgment 
that,  at  leD<^h,  tJic  lunii  of  pro])livcy  wiut  comv. 

All  thin  while  the  people  were  throwing  up  their 
Iiats  and  shouting,  witti  cntluisiusm  so  contagious  tluit 
the  heart  of  Ernest  kindled  up.  and  he  likewise  threw 
up  his  lint,  and  Mhontiil,  as  loudly  wi  tho  loudest, 
*'  Ilwuta  for  tlie  great  man  t  IIuEza  for  Old  Stony 
Phiz ! "     But  as  jet  he  had  not  mxa  liiiu. 

"  Here  he  is,  nowl "  cried  those  who  stoixl  near  Er- 
nesL  "There:  Tliere!  Look  at  Old  Stony  Phiz 
tnd  then  at  the  Old  Man  of  lh«  Mountain,  and  k«o  U 
tiiey  are  not  as  like  as  two  tnHn-brotliera!  " 

In  Uio  inidst  of  all  thia  gallant  array  came  nn  o{>vO 
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baroui'he,  drawn  b;  four  white  borses ;  and  in  tbe  ba- 
rouche, witli  Im  iiinaHivc  hixul  imoovcrvU,  »ttt  tlw  illu» 
triouM  stutvsiniuii  Old  Stuny  Pliix  hiiuMlf. 

"  Coofeas  it,"  ttaiil  oue  of  Enii'Kt'!!  u«i};bl>(>rs  tn  hiiii, 
"  Uw  Grrat  Stoiie  Fmov  Iiim  nii.'t  itx  inAtrli  ut  last  [ " 

Now,  it  inUHt  he  owned  that,  nt  his  first  Kliiujitw  nf 
tbe  coiuitt^uiiuoe  whii.'b  vnm  bowing  nnd  Miiiling  from 
the  biirouche.  Ernest  did  fnncy  llmt  there  was  a  re- 
eetnbUiuce  beCween  it  aiid  tli«  old  fKiiiiliar  fiu-i-  upon 
thv  lUDuntMn-Hidv.  Tliv  bmw,  with  its  niussivu  dc]itfa 
and  loftiness,  and  all  tbe  other  features,  indeed,  wore 
boldlf  and  strongly  hewn,  M  if  in  emulation  of  n  more 
than  heroic,  of  s  Titanic  moilel.  But  tbe  sublimity 
and  irtut«li»i<KS,  the  grand  ex]in>Ht«inn  of  a  divine  Kj'ni- 
pathy,  that  illuminated  the  nioiuitain  visage  and  etb&- 
rvidi^-'d  ita  [iouderoii»  fp^inil*;  MubKlaiii-e  into  xjiirit, 
might  here  be  sought  in  vain.  Something  bad  been 
origimUIy  loft  out,  or  biul  departed.  An<)  Ihercfore 
tJie  marvellously  gifteil  stateemiin  had  always  a  weary 
gloom  in  the  di'C]>  wivi-ms  of  liia  eyes,  a.-*  of  a  <!hild 
tliat  has  outgrown  its  jdaythings  or  u  man  of  mighty 
facultii-s  and  little  aim«,  wboiie  Ufa,  with  all  itn  high 
performances,  was  \'agiie  and  empty,  boeaiuv  no  high 
purpose  had  einlowed  it  witlt  reality. 

Still,  EniL-st'it  neighbor  wum  tlirii.'<(ing  biit  elbow  into 
hia  Ride,  and  pre-t-iing  bun  for  an  answer. 

"  Confeiw  !  confess!  Is  not  he  tbo  very  ptoturu  of 
your  Old  Man  of  the  Mountain?" 

"  No ! "  twid  Eroett,  Umitly,  "  I  ae*  little  or  no  like- 
oeaa." 

''Then  w>  much  the  worse  for  the  Great  Stone 
Face !  "  answered  hi"  neighbor ;  and  again  ho  set  up 
a  shout  for  Obt  Stony  I*bi)!- 

But  Kmist  tumicd  away,  mulandioly,  and  almoil 
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(ItftiMtuIont :  for  tliiit  wa-i  the  saddest  of  hia  diaap- 
poiotmeiitH,  to  boliold  »  iiuin  who  might  hiivi;  fidtUli>d 
the  prophecy,  and  had  not  willed  to  do  so.  Meantime, 
the  caviiUiuIo,  the  liaiitii-»,  llic  uiusie,  iin<l  the  !»• 
rouches  swept  pa«t  hitn.  with  tlio  vwiferous  erowtl 
in  the  rear,  leaving  the  dust  to  settle  down,  and  the 
Chvat  Stuno  Fiuro  to  he  ren-:ili-d  aj^in,  will)  tlio 
grandeur  that  it  had  worn  for  imtoM  centuries. 

*•  Lo,  here  I  ain,  Enient !  "  Uie  liciiigii  Ujm  ttvt^nMsl 
to  eny.  "  I  have  wnitcd  linger  than  thou,  and  am  not 
yet  weary.     Fear  not ;  the  iiiaii  will  come." 

Thv  ywirt  hiiniwl  onwanl,  tn^iding  in  their  hasto 
oil  one  another's  heels.  And  now  tlioy  htigan  to  lirinj; 
white  hairit,  and  seutter  tliein  over  the  hciul  of  Kmest ; 
they  made  reverend  wrinkles  acroa*  his  forehead,  and 
furrowK  in  h'w  rhecks.  He  was  an  s^cd  man.  But 
not  in  ^'aiii  had  be  ^ rown  old :  Inor<^  llian  tlM>  whit« 
haifx  on  his  lieud  wtv  tliv  Kit;^>  thoughts  in  his  tntnd  ; 
b)8  wrinkles  and  furrows  were  inscriptions  that  Tim" 
had  gravest,  and  in  which  he  had  written  legtmiU  of 
wisdom  that  had  been  tested  l>y  the  tenor  of  a  life. 
And  Ernest  Iiatl  ei-a.itHl  to  l>e  olkscure.  Unsought  for, 
undeHireil,  had  (rotiie  the  f:uno  whJeh  ito  many  seek,  nitd 
made  him  known  in  the  i^ivnt  world,  beyond  the  liniila 
of  till!  vidli-y  ill  whii'h  he  had  dwelt  so  ([uietly.  C'ol- 
legc  professors,  and  even  the  active  men  of  cities,  camo 
frt*m  far  to  see  and  toiivprsu  with  EnivMt ;  for  tlie  re- 
port liiul  gone  ahrond  lliat  this  siinplo  hu«lMiiiilinaii 
had  ideas  unlike  tliase  of  other  nien,  not  gained  from 
hooks,  hut  of  a  higher  tone,  —  a  tmnquil  and  fimiiUar 
majesty,  as  if  liu  had  been  talking  with  tlie  angets  »A 
his  <laiiy  frieudti.  \V'I»elher  it  were  Mige,  statesman, 
or  phihinthropist.  Ernest  received  these  visitors  with 
whe  gentle  uuccrity  that  had  cluintctcrui^d  him  from 
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boyhood,  and  B]K>ke  freely  with  them  of  whatever  came 
ii])IH'nni)i»t,  or  I»y  <Ii\']M'*t  in  hi*  Ikcart  or  Uu-ir  own. 
AV)iile  they  talked  togetlier.  his  face  would  kiniUe,  un- 
uwaTv*.  luid  hIiiiu-  »\v»i  thfii),  aa  witli  n  mild  e\'eni»g 
tight.  Pensive  witli  the  fulness  of  siirli  dUeoiirso,  hi« 
gaesta  took  leave  and  went  their  way  :  and  passinf;  up 
tho  valley,  ptniMrd  to  hmk  at  tlie  tinyit  St^inc  FtuM, 
ima^ning  that  they  liad  seen  its  likeness  in  a  humua 
countenance,  Imt  couM  mtt  ri<nicnil»-r  where. 

While  Ernest  had  been  {jruwing  up  and  growing 
old,  a  buuiitiful  Providence  had  granted  a  new  poet  to 
this  eiirtl).  He,  likewise,  vsu  a  nativv  of  tln^  valley, 
but  liad  Hjicnt  the  greater  part  of  bis  life  at  a  distance 
from  tluit  romantic  rc^on,  imuring  out  his  awcet 
inusiu  amid  the  bustle  and  din  of  eitiea.  Often,  how- 
ever, di<i  the  niDimtiiins  which  had  been  familiar  to 
him  in  hia  ehildhood  lift  their  snowy  peaks  into  tho 
dnr  atmo.'<])h>TO  of  his  ivwtry.  Neither  was  tho 
Great  Stone  Fare  forgotten,  for  the  poet  liad  eele. 
hntMl  it  in  an  o<K%  which  was  grand  enough  to  havo 
hwn  uttered  hy  its  own  inajestie  lijia.  This  man  of 
genittst,  we  nuiy  «iy.  hutl  eoinv  duvn  from  hvavcn  witli 
wonderftd  endowments.  If  lie  sang  of  a  mountain, 
tlie  eyes  of  all  maiikin<l  behehl  a  mightier  gnuidear 
rcjMK<ing  on  its  breit.'d.  or  soaring  to  its  summit,  than 
h:id  before  been  seen  there.  If  his  thcin«  were  a  lovely 
lake,  n  oeli-titinl  stnilc  had  now  bi-un  thrown  oi-or  it, 
to  gleam  forever  on  its  aurfaoe.  If  it  were  the  vast 
ol  1  floa,  even  tlie  doep  intmensity  of  its  drGa<l  bosom 
Hceraed  to  swell  the  higher,  as  if  moved  by  the  emo- 
tions of  the  Ming.  Thiui  the  world  assumed  aiinUier 
and  u  lictter  aspevt  from  the  hour  that  the  poet  blessed 
il  with  hi-t  Iiappy  eyea.  The  Creator  hnil  liestowed 
bim,  as  the  lust  hvst  touch  to  bis  own  handiwork. 
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OfMliaa  na  not  fmuliRl  till  the  po4>t  ramp  to  (nt»^ 
|vet.  and  to  complete  it. 

The  vffrrt  ««s  no  km  hijih  tin>t  tmtttUfiil.  wlini  hU 
bnnun  brethren  wpt»  the  siibjii-t  of  hi*  xi'w.  'I'lw 
nto  or  woman,  smnlid  witti  tin*  cv>utnii»i  i1ii«(  tvf  l((i<, 
who  crossed  hi«  lUily  iMilh,  nnd  thi>  liltin  I'liiM  Mtut 
plsjml  in  it,  wen>  gloritiotl  if  )m'  U'lwUl  l)i>-iii  in  lii« 
mood  of  |K)rti<'  faitlt.  Mr  Hlumiil  thf  R«'ld<>n  tliitcN  of 
the  gr«at  (-liaiii  that  iiili'i-lwiiuil  llii'in  uilli  iiii  iiii|fi'liii 
kindrwl ;  \w  linMif^lit  out  llic  lii<lil<-li  trella  of  A  tuli-*. 
tial  birth  that  uuide  tlii-iii  worthy  of  Mwh  Itiii.  Hiihii>, 
btdviy),  tticn^  vriTi-.  who  thmiKht  In  khnw  (hi<  himidiIiii'M 
i)f  their  jii<lguii?iit  l>y  iifllrmiii}!  tluit  nl)  Ilic  ln'iiiHy  iiikI 
dif^iity  of  t)ie  imtiiritl  w»rl«l  i>xikli'il  only  In  (tw  (hwI'i 
fancy.  L(-t  uidt  inon  njH-ak  for  l)ii-tiiiu'lv»<«,  wImi  tin. 
doubtedly  up|M.-iir  u>  linvu  l>n-n  nitiiwnt-il  (orlh  l>y  NV 
turc  wiUi  a  «i«t«m|rtuoiiH  billrrnoMii:  alin  luivfriK  |ilw»- 
t^red  Ukim  ii)>  iMtt  <if  hi-r  n-fiiM-  ■InlT,  nft>-r  mil  lh»  ■wliifi 
wvro  iitaili'-  Ah  ■-•■<i|>)*<'t«  nil  lltiii;;*  (■!*■■,  (Ih>  |hh-1'i 
idral  WB»  iIm*  tnirat  tmtJi. 

Tlu!  MHii-"  of  lliin  jmrt  foaN'l  itwlr  wity  !*•  )''rTN>*l. 
Ill-  trani  Umir  nft'-r  hi*  itwtimtluj  Uii\,  iw-iil<i|  dfi  lltft 
bcnfb  twrfori!  hn  ratbi(pMl<Mir,  wWrr*  for  Mfh  o  (Mtfflff 
of  time  be  htA  tSU  U*  iwpOM  wMl  llHMfiM,  ^  IPW' 
{ng  at  the  Gnat  Bcow  Fno*.  Aii4  wnr  M  U  rfwt 
■tMBM  that  raoNxH  tJw  amiI  tn  ihrlll  »'rt)i*n  hfW,  hw 
liflid  hit  ajw  Is  lh»  raM  mmmtmmmm  hmH^  "i«  InM 


Gmi  SloM  r«a,  ■>■•  aoi  Mb  mm  wnrttir  *"  '""■'■ 
hbdiH'?'' 

TW  Vttam  ihmmmI  to  «iinK  hn«  mrnHf*4  An*  n  •"V't. 

SKm  i*  hupfiwwit  Oal  Aw  ^n>«r  lt»«Kh  M  ^mH 

a»  Iw  May;  hal  m*  wily  hMMl  «#  ftilWMi  ImI  im4 
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m&Aitateii  mitch  iipoit  \i\»  chursctor,  until  be  clo«m«d 
nothing  HO  desiRtble  as  to  meet  thia  mait,  whoM>  un- 
taught \vi.icluni  wnlki<xl  hand  in  hxiiii  «*it)i  the  tiulile 
simplicity  of  hia  life.  One  summer  moniing,  there- 
fore, hv  took  [taiMagti  hy  tlie  nilroad,  an<l,  in  the  de- 
cline of  the  aftirmtKiii,  nJtghtiil  from  thv  curs  at  no 
great  tli.4taii<H>  from  Eraest'H  cottage.  The  great  hutt^l, 
whii-h  hiui  formerly  liuvn  tJio  psibtoo  of  Mr.  Gather- 
gold,  was  close  at  hand,  but  the  poet,  with  bis  carpeU 
bag  on  his  iinti,  inqnirc^l  at  onot^  whorv  Flmcst  dwelt, 
and  waH  resolved  to  be  accepted  as  bis  gueet. 

Apppoai'hing  the  door,  hi-  then*  fmmd  the  good  old 
man,  holdtntT  <*  volmuu  in  hiH  h»nd.  whiv-h  idlemately 
he  read,  and  then,  with  a  finger  between  the  loawx, 
looked  lovingly  at  the  fm-at  Stiino  Fiitv, 

"  GoikI  evening."  naid  tbi*  jxiet.  "  Caii  jou  give  a 
li-uvvllvr  a  night's  lod^^ng  ?  " 

"  Willingly,"  answered  Eniest ;  and  than  bs  addrd, 
amiling,  "  M«-think»  1  never  saw  tlie  Great  Sbne  Faoe 
look  Bo  hospitably  at  a  stranger." 

Tile  iNwt  i«at  down  on  tliv  bctK-h  l>cside  him,  and  lie 
and  Eniest  talked  together.  Often  bad  the  (Hict  h«kl 
mtereourso  with  the  wittie-Mt  and  the  win-nt,  but  never 
before  with  a  man  like  Ernest,  whoso  tboitghta  and  fi>^-l- 
ings  gushed  tip  with  tmeh  a  nattiral  frvvthHii,  and  who 
mado  great  tnithx  »o  familiar  by  his  simple  utteraiiec 
of  tbem.  Angela,  as  had  been  so  oft«u  wiid,  Mrirtned 
to  tiave  wrouglit  with  htm  at  his  labor  in  the  lields ; 
Angela  seemed  to  have  eat  with  him  by  tlie  Brettide ; 
and,  dwelling  witli  niigvLt  n»  friend  with  friends,  he 
had  iiul>ibi><l  the  sublimity  of  their  ideas,  anil  imbuM 
it  with  the  sweet  and  lowly  chanu  of  hoiMihold  wonls. 
£o  tiionght  the  poet.  And  Ernest,  on  the  other  Itand, 
was  moved  and  agitated  by  the  living  iiuagcsi  whivb 
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iTip  prtM  finiip  out  of  bis  muxl,  ami  which  poopleil  all 
the  air  about  tlie  cottagLMlixir  wilh  Nltit|H»i  of  l»i;inily, 
boUi  gay  wid  peitHive.  The  s)-nipatbies  of  these  two 
tnt'ii  iiiMtnirUnl  tlx-iit  with  it  pi'ofouiMli-r  ticiitii'  Uiiiii  i-itht^-r 
could  have  attained  alone.  Tlieir  minds  aivortled  into 
onu  atnuii,  «iid  laaKlv  delightful  munin  wliich  neithur 
of  them  coidd  have  oluiiuc-d  »»  nil  his  own,  nor  di^- 
tinguitdied  bin  own  idiare  from  the  utl)er*8.  They  led 
onfl  another,  lu  it  wore,  into  a  higli  pftvilioii  of  thvir 
thouglita,  so  remote,  and  hitherto  ho  dim,  that  tiiey 
had  nt-vcr  vnt4^ix>d  it  iKtforv,  am]  so  beautiful  tliAt  tlwy 
desired  to  be  there  always. 

At)  TCnici't  lintctKtd  to  the  {hioI,  lie  imaj^iiicd  tliat 
the  Ureal  Stone  Fai-u  was  bending  forward  to  listen 
too.     He  ga/*d  cuniej^Uy  into  tlie  [iwrt's  glowing  eyes. 

"  Who  are  you,  my  atraugely  gifte<l  guest  ? "  he 
will. 

The  poet  laid  lii»  finger  on  the  volume  tlint  Ernest 
had  Ih-vii  n.-sulin]>;. 

"  You  have  read  these  poems,"  said  he.  "  Yon  know 
me,  then,  —  for  I  wrutt-  thcni." 

Attain,  and  still  more  earnestly  than  before,  Ernest 
examined  the  poet'ti  features  ;  then  tumcx)  towards  tli« 
Grt-at  Stone  Fiu'c ;  then  haok,  with  an  uncertain  ao- 
peet,  to  his  guest.  But  hia  countenance  fell ;  be  shook 
his  liend,  anti  sij^hcd. 

"  ^Vherefore  are  yon  sail  ?  "  iinpiired  the  poet. 

'*  Bi-eaiiso,"  replioil  Enic*t,  "  all  throiiglt  life  I  have 
ftwaited  the  fulfilment  of  a  propliecy ;  and,  v^eu  1 
reail  tliese  poeniii,  I  hoped  tliat  it  might  \k  fiilllUcd  tu 
you." 

*'Yaa  hopetl,"  atL4wered  the  ]>oft,  faintly  siniliiig, 
"  111  fiiiil  in  nie  the  likcnt-**  of  the  Great  Stonu  Fiwf. 
And  you  are  dUapj>ointed,  as  formerly  with  Mr.  Gather 
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gold,  and  01<l  Blood-antl-Thmtcler,  and  Old  StODj 
Phiz.  Yes  Kmcst,  it  'at  my  dfxwn.  You  iiiuaI  luld  luy 
luuiie  to  th«  illuHtriotLi  thiv«,  and  record  another  fail- 
ure o£  your  hupcx.  -  For —  in  hIuuim)  and  iuuln«tw  do  I 
spiuLk  it,  Emait  —  I  ani  not  worthy  to  be  tj'piiied  l>y 
yonder  benign  and  uiiijo&tic  image." 

''  And  why  ?  "  asked  Emvst.  lie  pointed  to  the 
volume.     "  Alt;  not  th<is«  tliotighta  diviitu  ?  " 

**They  h»vo  a  strain  of  tliu  Divinity,"  replied  tlie 
|)Oct.  "  You  can  hear  in  tliem  the  far-ofT  echo  of  a 
heavenly  son;;.  But  niy  life,  du&r  Kmost,  Iuls  not  oor- 
responded  with  my  thought.  1  have  bad  grand  dreams, 
but  they  Iiavv  iH'ttn  only  <lrvaiuA,  Ih^-huhc  1  have  lived 
—  and  that,  too,  by  my  ova  eboice  —  among  poop  and 
mean  realitii^^.  Sometimes  even  —  idiall  I  dare  U»  say 
it  ?  —  I  lack  ^tli  in  the  grandeur,  the  beauty,  and  the 
goodness,  whivh  «iy  own  workn  are  aai<i  to  have  mule 
more  evident  in  nature  and  in  human  life.  Why,  then, 
piuv  »vekcr  of  tlte  good  anil  truo,  tOiouliUt  (liou  hope 
to  lind  me,  in  yonder  image  of  tlie  divinv?" 

1'ho  piict  N|)<;ke  .-uully.  iuid  liia  eyea  were  dim  with 
tears.     So,  Ukewiiic,  were  tboso  of  Kraest 

At  t)u!  hour  of  Aunaet,  aa  Iiad  long  been  hia  frequent 
custom,  Ernest  wa«  to  discwurne  to  lui  uitMtmblngv  of 
tlie  ni'ighboiiiig  inltabitauta  in  the  open  air.  lie  and 
the  poet,  ana  in  iirui,  Htill  talking  together  as  they 
went  along,  proceeded  to  the  5]}o(.  It  whs  a  small 
nook  among  tbe  hilbi,  with  a  gray  precipive  Whinil, 
the  Btem  front  of  wliidi  was  relieved  by  (Ik  pleasant 
foUa^  of  many  creeping  jdanta  that  made  a  taitestry 
for  the  naked  rock,  by  Itunging  their  festooDA  from  all 
its  nij^ied  angles.  At  &  HUall  elevation  above  the 
ground,  ml  in  a  ricli  fnmiework  «>f  wrdurv,  tl)er<^  aj>- 
pvared  a  niehe,  spacious  enough   to  admit  a  human 
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Ri^irP,  with  {t«(xti>in  for  euch  ^stures  as  s{>ontai>couKly 
ni^ir<iiii|>ftny  i^ai-ui-nt  tlmtiglit  itiiil  genuine  ouiutiou.  laxa 
this  natuml  pulpit  KrouHt  aMx.-ntlMl.  und  tfarvw  a  look 
of  familiar  kiiiduesfl  around  upon  liLa  audience.  They 
8ti>i>d,  oi-  Hat,  tir  rii-oliiii.'Hl  ujiuti  tiw  gi'a»fl,  ns  aeemed 
jTood  to  each,  with  tlii;  dcpiirtiti;;  suiiHhinv  ftUliug  ol>- 
Iiqu«ly  over  them,  and  mingUug  ita  auMued  cheerful- 
nftw  with  the  jwU-mnity  of  a  gr«ve  of  luwient  trei'H, 
beneatlt  and  amid  the  boughs  of  which  the  golden  ruye 
were  oonstrainttl  to  paxK.  In  anotlter  dirvetion  waa 
seen  the  Great  Htonc  Fiwe,  with  th«  auuu  rhwr,  i-otn> 
billed  with  tlio  Hatne  aoleuuiity,  in  its  benignant  aft> 
puct, 

Krnettt  began  to  speak,  giving  to  the  people  of  what 
wuB  in  his  Iwart  aiul  inind.  His  words  had  power, 
becatiae  they  a<?cnrded  with  liU  thoughts ;  an<l  hi» 
thoughts  hiul  n^iility  and  depth,  becauoo  tliey  harmo- 
nized wiUi  tlic  life  wliith  he  had  always  liveil.  It  was 
not  Mutro  hroath  that  tlii.-*  proachvr  uttfn-d ;  tliey  were 
tile  words  of  life,  l)ei<ause  a  life  of  good  deods  and  holy 
love  was  uiulted  iiit4>  theiu.  PearLt,  ptirv  and  rich,  faiul 
l>een  dissulvt-d  uito  this  prutiious  druti;;ht.  The  poet, 
aa  he  listened,  felt  that  the  being  and  eharactcr  of 
ICrnt-Ht  were  a  nobler  strain  of  [wetrj'  than  hw  ha*l  twr 
written,  llis  eyes  glistening  with  U'Si-n,  lie  gazed  rev- 
erentially At  tlm  venerablo  inan,  and  said  within  him- 
self that  ne\'er  was  tliero  an  aspect  so  worthy  of  a 
prophet  an<l  a  sage  a»  tliat  mild,  swivt,  tlu>ughtfu] 
coiuit«nanec,  with  tlie  glory  of  white  hair  diffused 
about  it.  At  a  tli.ttaiii-e,  but  distinctly  to  be  seen, 
high  u])  in  tlio  golden  light  of  the  setting  sun,  i^ 
peai-ed  tlie  Great  Stone  Face,  witJi  hoary  mists  around 
it.  like  tli«  wliit*  hair*  around  tlw  bniw  of  Ki-ncMt. 
Its  look  of  grand  beneficence  eeemed  to  embiace  tho 
world. 


488 


THE  GREAT  STOffE  FACE. 


At  fJuit  moment,  iu  synii»atliy  with  a  thimelit  wliich 
he  was  about  to  iittt-r,  the  face  of  Krueat  aHminiul  u 
graodvur  of  expression,  90  iinbniK)  vriUi  Ix'ncvolimoe, 
that  tile  pnoi,  by  ait  irruistible  impube,  threw  his 
unn.H  aloft,  aDtl  ohouteil,  — 

"  BelioU  !     Behold !    Kniv^t  is  himself  the  likene 
of  the  Great  Stouo  Kara  !  " 

Thvi)  all  tho  |>enplo  l<wke<i,  and  mw  that  wliat  the 
«leei»-8ight«l  popt  saUl  wa«  true.  The  pmpheoy  wa» 
ftillillHl.  But  Ernest,  liavtiig  fiiiiMlttil  wlwt  ho  Kiul  to 
say.  took  the  poet's  arm,  and  walked  slowly  Untut-wanl, 
•till  hoping  that  ftoiiie  witior  an<l  Iwtt^r  man  tluui  liim- 
«e]f  would  by  anil  by  Hp])car,  bearing  a  resemblanoe  to 
tlw  GiLEAT  ST0.\C  Fac^ 
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A  RFSPECTAiiLK-i^oKiNr.  iiiiHviilual  makes  his  bow 
and  a(ldrp&M.>g  tlii;  publi<;.  In  tny  diiily  vrtillu  idong 
tlie  iii'itiL-ijial  Htreet  of  my  native  town,  it  has  often  oo 
C'urrixl  tt>  mo,  tliat,  if  It*  Kr*"**ll'  from  infanc-y  upward, 
and  the  vit:i»aitu<le  of  characteristic  scenes  tliat  have 
p»««cd  idong  tlu»  thorodghfArv  diiriug  Uic  moro  thiui 
two  centui'ies  of  its  existence,  ooiUd  be  presented  to 
tlie  eye  in  a  tihiflJng  piuioruiiio,  it  would  Iw  lui  t'xiTcd- 
ingly  effective  metliod  of  illustrating  the  march  of 
time.  Aeting  on  thin  idc«,  I  have  eoiitrivcd  a  fcrtain 
pictorial  exliibition,  somewhat  in  the  natui'e  of  a  pup* 
pet>iiIiow,  liy  nie.-ui.t  of  which  1  pr[>{K)8C  to  cull  ii])  tlio 
inultifonn  and  many-colored  Past  Iwfort'  the  spectator, 
and  hIiow  him  the  ghostii  of  his  foi-cfathcTH.  amid  a  I 
auecviision  of  hiHtoric  iiicidcnta,  wtUi  no  gn?at<>r  troiih]« 
tlian  t}ie  turning;  of  a  crank.  Be  pleaded,  therefore, 
my  iiidiil^i'iit  piitronmto  walk  into  thi^  iihow-ro«im,  and 
take  your  scats  before  yonder  myHterious  curtain.  The 
littl<>  wlieeU  and  H])ringH  of  ray  machinery  Iiave  beca 
well  oiled  ;  amitltitiidi-  of  ]jiippct8  art>  dnvMid  in  char- 
acter, representing  all  varieties  of  fashion,  from  the 
Puritan  L^loak  and  jerkin  to  tlw  hiU-Ht  Oak  Hull  coat; 
the  lamps  are  trimmed,  and  sliall  brighten  into  noon, 
tide  siui.ihine.  or  fade  away  in  mo«)nlight,  or  muflle 
their  brilllimcy  in  a  November  cloud,  as  the  natuiv  of 
the  iioene  may  require ;  and,  in  .thort,  tJ>e  exhibition  ia 
just  rea«Iy  to  commence.  Unless  something  should  go 
wrong,  — as,  for  inAtuuce,  the  uiisplucinj;  of  u  picturv^ 
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wfaBctiy  tlu>  f«opL-  and  rmiU  of  oa«  wntoiy  Bitgbl 
be  tlirust  ioto  the  uud'Ue  of  anothi'r  ;  or  ifai?  breaking 
ol  a  wire,  whicii  wmild  brinjr  the  coune  of  tine  to 
a  mdden  period,  —  barrim^.  I  say,  tbe  cai>u&lti««  ta 
vbicb  waA  a  ooiii|ilicated  jiiece  of  mechautAui  U  lialitv, 
—  I  flatter  mjBelf,  ladle*  aj)d  gvatlem*;!!,  that  tlw  per. 
formaooa  will  elicit  your  ^neroua  approbatioo. 

Ting-a-tiii^-tiBg !  goait  tin'  brll  ;  tii«  cnruin  n«e§; 
and  tn  behold  —  not,  indeed,  the  Main  Street  —  but 
tb<*  tmrk  of  Iraf-Ktrewn  (oreM-Und  o^-er  whtob  iu  dusty 
pavemexit  \a  bereafter  to  extend. 

YoQ  pen%ivp,  at  a  glaxin-,  Utat  tbu  ia  the  aoriiiit 
«ad  ptiuiitive  urood, —  tbe  ever-youthful  ami  venerably 
old,  —  Ttiniant  vith  new  twig^  yet  boary,  as  it  wvt«, 
with  the  BDowfidl  of  ianuniemblu  yean,  that  luivo  ao- 
ctuiiiiUti-d  ujmu  iui  iutenutiigivd  bnuicbet.  The  whita 
nutn's  axvluu  never  smitten  a  single  tree;  faix  footstep 
has  never  cruuijik-d  a  single  one  of  tbe  withered  loare*, 
which  all  tbu  aiit^imns  luncv  tlie  flood  have  been  har- 
vest] dr  beneath.  Yet,  see !  along  tbrougli  tlte  vista  uf 
ini)>i-ii'liii(;  lioughK,  tlwre  ij>  lUnwIy  a  faintly  tr:iccd 
path,  ruiuiiog  nearly  east  awl  west,  as  if  a  prophecy 
or  foreboding  of  the  future  atreet  luul  Htoten  into  iIm 
heart  of  th<!  solemn  uhl  wood.  Onward  goes  this 
Itardly  perceptible  track,  now  oiiooiuling  over  a  natural 
HWoU  of  laud,  now  milwiding  gently  into  a  botlovr ; 
traversed  here  by  a  little  sti-eanilel,  which  glitten  like 
a  anake  tlinrngh  Uic  glesuii  of  ituiiihinc,  itnd  quickly 
liidiw  itwlf  among  the  underbrush,  in  its  quest  for  tbo 
uciijhimi-iug  cove ;  and  impeded  llivre  by  iIh'  niioisy 
c»r|:jM-  of  H  gijint  of  the  fon-»t,  whifh  had  Uveil  out  it4_ 
tocalt^u bible  term  of  life,  and  been  overthrown  by  nier 
old  nge,  imd  lies  buried  in  llw  new  v^.-^otatiun  that  is 
bom  of  ita  dixu^y.     What  foutste|»  can  have  worn  tlua 
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lialf-«een  path?  Hark!  Do  we  not  Iwar  thnm  now 
nistlitig  softly  over  tlin  Univca?  Wn  duocrn  aui  Imttiui 
woman,  — a  iti8ji>stic  and  quevniy  woinirn,  or  vIm^  Imp 
spectral  iniagc  dtiett  not  re])reticnt  her  truly.  —  for  this 
is  Ui«  grcnt  Sqiiuw  Siivlivm,  whooo  nilo,  witli  thnt  of 
her  aoiis,  extends  from  Mystic  to  Agawam.>  TKat  nil 
cliiff,  who  Ktulk»  liy  lior  nitlc,  U  Whihiupowi-I,  hi-r 
second  husbsmd,  the  priest  aiid  nuipcian,  wHomi  ini'iiii' 
tations  nliall  herrraftei-  nffright  tlin  pale>-fiut-4l  M-lUi'nt 
with  gri»ly  ])hantom8,  djincing  itnil  tihni';kiii|;  in  tltu 
woo<U  at  nwlniglit.  But  greater  would  bu  thr  affright 
of  thv  !ndiHn  n«orommu'ir.  if,  inirnm-il  in  tin-  iund  nf 
water  at  his  feet,  he  could  eatuh  a  pi'oplietic  ^liiii|>M-  of 
the  n<K>ndiiy  niArvoU  which  tlw  wliitc  iiiiut  u  <lralini>(l 
to  achieve  :  if  he  could  sec,  as  in  a  drtraiu,  thu  utonn 
front  of  the  stately  hall,  which  will  (-lut  il«  shallow 
over  tliu  wry  it]><)t ;  if  he  could  Iw  uwitro  that  llut 
future  edifice  will  contain  a  noble  Mtwum,  where, 
among  coutille^H  curiikAitics  of  eartli  ai)d  mch,  h  fow 
Indian  nrrow-luMwlit  hIiaII  Iw  trvwrnrml  up  lu  untiiorialN 
of  a  ranialicd  race ! 

No  Huch  fond>odingi  dinturb  tJ>o  S^puiw  Sachmn  and 
Wappaeowet  They  pan  on,  beneath  tlto  taiightd 
nhadv,  holding  high  talk  on  matten  of  MaUs  and  nilig- 
ion,  snd  iiiiagini.-,  doubtless,  that  tbeir  own  nyBl'in  of 
affaint  will  i-uiiur»  fomriT.  Mesuiwhib*,  how  full  of 
itJi  own  proper  life  is  the  »c«no  that  lii-N  around  tlMin  I 
The  gray  M]uirr«l  ruiiH  ii])  tlko  trufn,  and  rtwtlM  Mnttmn 
the  upper  bram'brji.  W'um  not  that  the  him])  »t  a  >h-fr? 
And  there  Is  the  whirr  of  a  partridga !  .Mi-tliinlu, 
too,  I  catf-h  tbo  cruid  aiu)  utealthy  tyt>  of  a  wnlf,  m 
he  draws  back  into  yoftder  imperriout  detiaity  of  un- 
derbrush. So,  there,  aniid  the  murmur  of  Uxiglw,  g*> 
tlM  ItKltan  qoeen  and  thv  IuiUkb  print;  whUv  thv 
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gloom  of  the  broad  wilil<!m&<i!i  unpen<Is  over  tltem,  anil 
il«  Hoinbro  invntury  iitwuts  ttu-tn  as  with  something 
preternatui-al ;  and  only  momentary  streaks  of  quiver^ 
ing  Kiiiilight,  uiwe  in  a  grviil  whik>,  find  tlicir  way 
down,  and  gUnunep  amon^  the  feathers  in  their  dusky 
luiir.  Caik  it  he.  that  the  thronged  ntnxt  vf  a  crity  will 
ev«r  )>as)i  into  this  Iwilij^ht  solitude,  — over  thoae  soft 
heaps  of  the  decaying  tree  •trunks,  an<l  tlircmgli  llw 
tmiutijiy  pim-vs,  gn'^cn  with  wutvr-ino^,  and  penetrate 
that  bopeleiM  entanglement  of  great  ti«es,  wliioh  have 
been  upntotcd  and  tnositl  togiTtlicr  by  u  whirlwind  ?  It 
has  been  a  wihk-ri)eas  from  the  creation,  llust  it  not 
bo  ■  wililomejw  fonrvtfr  ? 

Here  an  aeiduloua-Iookiog  gentleman  in  blue  glasses, 
Vbh  bows  of  IV-rltn  mUh-I,  who  hiui  UiUra  a  M-ut  at  the 
exti<eniity  of  thtt  front  iv>w,  l>egins,  at  tbi&  early  etage 
of  the  exhibition,  to  eritivise. 

"  Tlie  whole  affair  w  a  manifest  catchpenny  I  "  oI>. 
serves  he,  searoely  under  Iiih  breath.  "  Thv  trvvs  look 
more  like  wcvds  in  a  garden  than  a  primitive  forest ; 
the  Sqtiaw  Sachem  and  Wappacnwot  an*  stiff  in  thur 
]iiuit4.-lK>ni-il  joints;  and  tlie  squin^lB,  tlie  deer,  and 
the  wolf  moro  witli  all  the  grace  of  a  child's  wooden 
monkoy,  sliding  up  and  down  a  sttek.*' 

"  I  am  obligi.-d  t4>  you,  sir,  for  tlie  candor  of  your 
reuarko,"  replies  the  shon-man,  with  a  bow.  "  Per- 
hap«  they  an;  juHt.  Human  art  has  its  limits,  and  wo 
must  now  and  then  ask  u  little  aid  from  iImj  siwcta- 
tor'tt  iuagiiiatiim." 

"  You  will  get  no  iiuoh  aid  from  mine,"  resjwnds  the 
critic  "  I  make  it  a  point  to  see  things  pnxisoly  as 
they  ar«.  But  come  I  go  ahead !  tli«  »tage  is  wait- 
bg!" 

Th«  showman  proceeds. 
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CasHag  our  eyus  Rgiim  over  the  scene,  we  peroeiw 
diat  EtrangierH  have  found  their  way  into  the  eoUtaiy 
plan}.  In  mtin\  tliiui  one  upot,  luiionj;  the  irw*,  tax 
dpheaved  axe  is  glittcriog  iu  the  aunshine.  Roger  ('w 
ttant,  the  first  settler  iit  NnuuikeAg,  Ima  btiilt  tiiii  dwoU- 
!»•;.  nioiitliH  ngo,  on  this  border  of  tlie  foretit-puth :  nntl 
at  thiit  RioiiK-iit  he  coiues  eaatward  through  the  viata  of 
woodx,  with  his  j^ud  over  liif)  Khouldur,  bringing  boma 
the  choiee  portious  of  a  deer.  jlli§  stalwart  flgaret 
elnd  ill  a  U'lithcm  jcrkiu  and  broet-hcH  of  the  wiinff, 
fitrides  sturdily  onwarti,  witll  such  an  air  of  physical 
force  ami  ciifi-g)'  lliat  wu  luight  hJiiiokI  expect  llie  very 
trecH  to  Htimd  aside  and  give  him  rooDi  t>i  [iatH>.  And 
ito,  inil<H'<l,  tliey  mitAt ;  for,  luiinhle  as  is  hia  name  in 
hietur)',  Ituger  Cunant  still  is  of  tbut  chuiH  of  men  who 
ilo  not  merely  find,  but  initke,  thi-ir  \Aw<.'  m  tlie  Jtystem 
of  human  affairs ;  a  man  of  tlioiightfid  strength,  ho 
tuLA  planted  tlio  germ  of  a  eity.  Then-  ntainU  liiit  liabi- 
bition,  showing  in  its  rough  arehitcctnre  xome  features 
of  tlie  Indian  wigwam,  and  stmie  of  the  log^^abin,  and 
Koiiiewhat,  too,  of  U)u  Htniw  -  tluiti'bod  cottago  in  Old 
Kngland,  where  thin  good  yeoman  had  his  birth  and 
breeding.  The  dwelling  in  surrounded  by  a  cleared 
spaee  of  a  few  aeres.  where  Indian  com  grows  tliriv- 
ingly  among  Uie  xtumps  of  tlin  treea;  wliile  tlie  dark 
fi>rc«t  hems  it  in.  and  eeems  to  gaxe  silently  and  ord- 
tmuly.  as  if  wondering  at  tlie  bregultb  of  simshine 
which  the  white  man  spreads  nround  bim.  An  linlian, 
luilf  hidden  in  the  dusky  shade,  is  gazing  and  wondeiv 
ing  Uio. 

Within  the  dobr  of  the  cottage  you  disoem  the  wif«, 
witll  her  nnhly  English  cheek.  SIm*  is  ningiug,  donbU 
lesA,  a  pHalin  time,  at  her  bouAehuId  work  ;  or,  pcrhnpH, 
the  siglis  at  the  reniembrauee  of  the  cheerful  gossip. 
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taul  all  the  merry  xoouil  life,  of  her  native  village  bn> 
yond  the  vast  and  melancholy  eea.  Yet  tliu  next  mo* 
mrnt  shn  Iniigh-s  with  Hvui|>atlietic  glee,  at  the  sjiorts 
of  her  littlo  trilw  of  oliildrcu  ;  and  Mxm  ttinis  txtuml, 
witli  tlte  bomelook  tn  her  face,  as  her  hasbanil's  foot 
w  hi-ai-"!  it}>|irottching  the  niug1i-lii-»ii  thi-csholil.  How- 
sweet  roust  it  be  for  those  who  liavo  an  t>lvn  in  thiir 
benrt*,  liki^  Ro<^r  Conant  aiid  liiti  wife,  to  find  a  new 
world  to  projoct  it  into,  as  tlu-y  luive,  in:!itcu(I  of  iln'cll- 
ing  atnoiig  old  hautiu*  of  men.  where  so  maiiy  huus^ 
bold  fires  have  iHien  kiiidlixl  and  burnt  ouU  Uutt  thn 
very  f;low  of  liappiness  has  something  drearj'  tn  it ' 
Not  liiat  tliis  piur  ani  aloim  in  tht;ir  wild  Edi-ii,  f«v 
here  comes  Goodwife  Massey,  the  youiis  spouse  of 
Jeffrey  MiwiH^y,  fmm  lier  lionte  Itani  by.  with  an  infant 
at  her  breast.  Daine  Conant  luis  anotlier  of  like  age ; 
and  it  HhaJl  WrcafUtr  be  onv  of  the  dininiUnl  pointti  of 
histor}-  which  of  these  two  babies  was  the  first  towtu 
Itoni  child. 

But  see !  Roger  Conant  has  other  neiglibors  within 
riew.  I'ct4-r  Palfrey,  liki^wiM.',  ha.«  btiilt  hiiiuH-lf  A 
honss.  and  so  luis  Raich,  and  Norman,  and  Woodbury. 
Their  dwi-lliiii^s,  imhvil,  —  »iieh  in  th<^  in|>«>uiouH  <-«ii- 
triviinoc  of  tills  piiwc  of  pictorial  ujechiinism, — seem 
to  have  arisen,  at  various  points  of  tltt*  soKiie,  even 
while  wi-  haw  Iwn  loiikinj;  lit  it.  The  formt-truck, 
trodden  more  and  more  by  tlie  hobnailed  shoes  of  these 
sturdy  and  jHinderous  EngliHlinti'it.  Ium  now  a  iliittiiiel- 
ness  which  it  never  could  have  ae(|uiivd  from  the  light 
tread  of  a  hundred  time^  as  many  luilian  nioccaHins. 
It  will  he  *  Mtm-t,  unon.  As  wo  observe  it  now,  it  gove 
onward  from  one  clearing  to  another,  hi-re  jilun'nng 
into  a  flh.TiIowy  Htrip  of  woodji,  titem  ojk'H  to  tlie  ntn- 
ahioe,  but  everywhere  showing  a  decided  line,  along 
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wfaich  hnman  intereotx  b&vo  1>ogiLn  to  bnkl  thoir  (Career. 
Over  yMiulur  swampy  spot,  two  trees  have  beew  fclli'di 
tuid  laid  side  by  side  (o  nuike  »  cattitvwiiy.  In  uiiuther 
plunc,  \\w  axe  has  eleai'ed  away  a  confused  intrioat-y 
of  fallen  troea  iind  c-liisK^ri-^l  IxiughH,  whii'.h  hail  Uxa 
tossed  together  hy  a  liiurimnt'.  So  now  th«  little 
children,  ju.tt  U'^nniug  to  run  alone,  may  triji  nlong 
the  path,  and  not  often  Mtiimhlv  ovvr  an  impediment^ 
milt-MS  thi-y  stray  from  it  to  gather  wixxl-lierrien  b(v 
ueitth  the  trccH.  And,  besidvs  the  feet  of  gmwu  peo- 
ple and  children,  there  are  the  clovon  liooffl  of  a  Mmall 
hcixl  of  cows,  who  seek  their  >iuli»i»t«nee  from  t lie  na- 
tive grasses,  and  help  to  deepen  the  track  of  the  ftituro 
thoroiiglifare.  (ioatK  alito  hruwHc  aloii^  it,  und  nibble 
at  the  twigs  that  thrast  themselves  across  the  way. 
Not  H(.>ldom,  in  it's  nmrc  Htwiudnl  jKirtionA,  whor«  tlie 
hlat^k  shailnw  of  the  forest  strives  to  hide  the  trace  of 
hum;ui  f<iot»tcii«,  iitalk.-*  a  ^aunt  w<ilf,  on  the  walch  for 
a  kill  or  a  yoimg  calf  :  or  fixes  his  hmipfry  gaxe  on  tlte 
gmnp  of  children  gathering  berries,  and  «nn  hanlly 
forbear  to  m^h  n]io[i  thvin.  And  tlic  Indians,  coming 
from  tlicir  distant  wi^ams  to  view  the  white  nuin's 
settlement,  marvel  at  tJic  dt'Op  track  which  he  makes, 
and  {MThnjM  art^  saddened  by  a  flitting  presentiment 
tliat  this  hea\-y  trtiul  will  Iind  its  way  over  all  the 
Aand  :  and  tliat  the  wild  woo<is,  the  wild  wolf,  aud  tlio 
wild  Indian  will  )>c  alike  tnunplu4l  )x-neath  it.  Even 
BO  shall  it  he.  The  pavements  of  the  Main  Street 
miwt  he  Iiiid  liver  llio  retl  inan'ti  grave. 

Behold  1  here  is  a  s|ieclju:le  which  should  he  ush- 
ered in  by  tlie  peal  of  trumjieta,  if  Nauinkeag  Imd 
ever  yet  heard  that  cheery*  music,  and  by  the  roar  of 
caution,  echoing  among  the  wooiU.  A  procession,  — 
(or,  by  its  dignity,  n»  marking  an  upoch  in  the  history 
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of  tbe  Bta«et,  it  deserrea  that  nunie,  —  a  prot^wrimi 
■dvmnoee  aloof;  tli«  poithway.  Tbe  good  ship  Ahiguil 
has  arrived  from  EngUuul.  brining  wares  and  mer* 
vbandiae,  for  the  comfort  of  thv  iobabibnt*  and  tiafflo 
with  the  ImlianA :  brin^f;  paasengen  loo,  kiuI,  ntora 
iuportaot  than  nil.  a  gitvemcir  for  the  new  settleiucuu 
Bi^gcar  Canant  aod  PeU'r  Falfrvj-,  with  tJii-ar  oom* 
paniotM,  hare  been  to  the  shore  to  velconte  him ;  aad 
DOW,  with  mdi  hooor  and  tritinipb  oh  tiK'ir  nidu  way 
of  life  pennits,  are  cacortiiig  tbe  sea-fliiabed  vo^ragers 
to  their  h&bitations.  At  the  poiat  when  Eudk'ott 
4!nt4T)  u|Nin  till?  '•I'^rtw,  two  ^'«nerable  tree*  otute  tbeir 
brancbea  high  above  his  bead ;  thu»  fonniDg  a  tri- 
utnpliiU  nrcb  of  luiuj;  v<-nlun!,  beneath  whieb  be 
pauses,  with  hi*  wife  lenning  on  bis  ana,  to  catch  tbo 
first  tmpn^saion  of  their  new<fouiul  borae.  The  old 
setUcnt  f^an-  not  \vs*  vumvuily  at  bim,  than  ItL<  at  t)u> 
boary  woods  and  tliu  nttigh  aurface  of  tbi-  I'U'ariti;;^;. 
They  like  bis  bearded  fiu.f,  under  the  shadow  of  the 
broad- brimmed  and  -tteeplt^-ironnt-d  I'lu-ilati  hat,  ^  a 
tbtagv  resolute,  gravo,  im<l  thouj;htFul.  yet  apt  to  kindle 
With  that  glow  of  a  cbeerftd  spirit  by  which  men  of 
stitMig  chancier  arv  enabled  to  go  joyfully  ou  their 
proper  taska.  His  fona.  too.  as  you  Me  it,  iii  a  doub- 
let and  hoHt}  of  lUuU-ulurwl  t-loth,  is  of  a  miLnly  make, 
lit  for  toil  and  hardship,  and  fit  to  wictd  the  htia\-y 
sword  tliat  luings  from  Iiih  U-atliem  lielt.  IIU  a)^]icet 
is  a  better  warrant  for  the  nJer's  office  than  tlie  |Nuvb- 
ment  eomiidtwion  which  he  LearH.  however  fortified  it 
may  be  with  the  broad  seal  of  the  London  couitciL 
Peter  Palfrey  noda  to  Roger  Conant  "  Tbe  wontbip- 
fnl  Court  of  Asststants  have  done  wisely,"  say  they  be- 
tween themselves.  "  They  have  chosen  for  our  gov- 
ernor a  man  out  of  a  tliotLuuid."     Tbuo  they  to«a  up 


MAIN  STREET. 


44T 


tbelr  bats,  —  tbey,  and  all  Uie  unconUi  figures  of  their 
oompaiiy,  most  of  v.'L<»n  are  cliul  in  sltinti,  iiuuniuvh 
as  their  old  kersey  and  Uusey-woolsey  ganneute  have 
been  torn  oud  tatt«re4l  by  uiaiiy  a  U>ng  moiitfa'H  wvar, 
^  tfaey  idl  toM  up  tbrir  hats,  and  salute  their  new 
governor  and  oaptain  with  a  liearty  Englijih  shout  of 
welcome,  ^^'t:  »fctii  to  hi-Ar  it  with  our  own  vox*,  M 
perfectly  is  tho  action  represented  in  thitt  life-like,  thia 
almost  tnafpc,  picturv  I 

Itiit  have  you  observed  the  latly  who  Imuu*  upon  tlra 
arm  of  Endicott  ?  -^  a  rose  of  bi'uuty  from  an  English 
gjinl**!!,  now  to  be  transplanted  lo  a  freslier  soil.  It 
nuiy  bo  that,  long  y«tr»  —  veuturivs  iudvod  —  iiftvr 
this  fair  flower  sliaU  have  decayed,  other  flowers  of  the 
same  race  will  appear  in  tin'  saitio  tuiil,  and  gladden 
other  generationa  with  hei-editary  beauty.  Doen  not 
the  vifiioQ  haunt  us  yet  ?  llaa  not  ^Nature  kept  the 
IbOidd  unliroUvn,  <liH'iiiing  it  a  pity  that  the  idea  should 
vaniHli  from  mortal  sight  forever,  after  only  once  aa- 
Diiming  earthly  mibstance?  Do  w«  not  rocognin.',  in 
that  fair  woman's  fam.  the  model  of  features  which 
KliU  b^tiiiii.  at  happy  momenta,  on  what  was  then  the 
woodland  pathway,  but  lias  long  ainec  grown  into  a 
busy  Mtn^ct  ? 

"  This  is  too  ridiculous !  —  positivwly  insufferable  1  '* 
mutton  tJie  name  critic  who  had  before  uxproHScd  hU 
disapprobation.  "  Hero  is  a  pasteboard  figure,  such  as 
a  ehihl  would  eut  out  of  a  card,  witli  a  pair  of  vrry 
dull  sciMors  ;  and  the  fvllow  modestly  requests  us  to 
see  in  it  the  prototype  of  hereditary  Iicautyt  " 

"  But,  sir,  you  have  not  the  ])niptT  point  of  view," 
remarks  the  showman.  "  Yod  sit  altogether  too  near 
to  p>t  till!  best  efTt^ot  of  my  pictorial  exhibition.  Pray, 
oblige  me  by  removing  to  this  other  bench,  and  I  ven- 
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tnro  to  assure  yoii  tlic  proper  liglit  nrul  shadow  will 
tiansforni  tlie  spectai-Ie  into  quite  another  tiling." 

*'  Pnhaw  ;  "  rvplioit  tli<:  eritit; ;  "  I  want  no  other 
light  and  shade.  I  have  already  told  j-ou  that  it  is 
my  hu&ineiu  to  iiee  things  just  ha  tlivy  are." 

"  I  would  KUj^gimt  to  tile  author  of  this  ingenioiLS 
exhibition,"  obaerves  a  geatleioaiily  |H>r!K>D,  wtu>  hiu 
shown  signs  of  l>eing  tnneli  interested,  —  "I  would 
HUggest  that  Anna  Oower.  the  first  wife  of  fJowmor 
Endioott,  and  who  canti;  with  him  fruin  England,  left 
no  poKteri^  :  and  that,  consequently,  we  cannot  be  in- 
debted to  lliat  honorahlt!  lady  for  any  xpccimeiu  of 
feminine  loveliness  now  extant  among  iis." 

IIa\'iog  nothing  to  alli>gt>  agutii.tt  tliiH  geiiCAlogical 
\  ohjeetion.  the  »hi>wmaii  points  again  to  tlie  scene. 

During  Uiis  httliMiiU-rnqition.yuu  ]>crecivc  that  the 
Anglo-Saxon  energy  —  as  the  phrase  now  goes  —  has 
bt'<^n  at  work  in  tliR  it]M>(-tachi  licfun^  lu.  So  many 
chimneys  now  send  up  their  smoke,  that  it  begins  to 
have  the  aspect  of  a  village  street ;  although  evety- 
thing  is  so  inartificial  and  inceptive,  that  it  seems  as 
if  one  rctaming  ware  of  tlie  wild  nature  might  over- 
whelm  it  alL  But  the  one  olifice  which  givva  the 
pU-ilge  of  permanence  to  this  hold  enterprise  b  seou 
at  the  central  point  of  llic  picture.  There  HlaniLt  tlio 
nieeling-hotitte,  a  !>niall  structure,  low-roofed,  wntlionl  a 
spire,  and  built  of  rough  limber,  newly  liovra,  with  tJiu 
sap  atiU  in  tlie  logs,  and  here  and  there  a  strip  of  bark 
adhering  to  them.  A  nii-ancr  temple  was  never  oon- 
secrateil  to  the  worsliip  of  the  Deitj-,  With  the  al- 
lematiTO  of  knwling  beneath  tlic  awful  vanit  of  the 
firmament,  it  ia  strange  tliat  men  should  creep  into 
tliiit  ]H;nt-up  nook,  and  ex])ect  God's  presence  there. 
Sucli,  at  least,  one  would  imagine,  might  be  tho  feet 
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mg  of  iheae  forest-settlei^  arcnstotBsd,  M  thoy  had 
bc^rii,  to  KUuid  undvr  the  dim  arrbes  of  vBst  oubedrals, 
SDtl  to  offer  ap  their  Iteredttaiy  v»r*ht|i  in  th«  nld 
i*y-<xivered  chan'hi-*  of  ninU  Kiit^tuxl,  .iriHituI  wlii^'h 
l>y  tlte  bones  of  many  genenilious  of  thtiir  fiiref;tlhers. 
Uow  coulil  tii«y  (lutjiense  vriih  tlic  carviMl  idtur-work  ? 
—  lion-,  witii  tha  pictimtl  «in<lon'e,  wiiero  tLd  light 
of  commuD  day  was  ludlowed  by  U-iu^  truiMnittsd 
tlmagfa  tfao  glnrifiud  figtinn  of  Munts  ? -^  how,  widi 
the  lofty  roof,  imbued,  as  it  mutit  have  be«n.  with  tlte 
pruyvi^t  tlutt  luul  gixiu  ii|)wanl  for  oo iit u Hvm  ? — how, 
with  the  rich  peal  of  tlte  Bolemn  or^^an,  rolling  along 
tho  ai.-dt^A,  jwn'niliiig  tlio  wlioln  chiirvh,  and  KWit'ptttg 
tbu  Eoul  itway  on  a  flood  of  audible  ndigion  ?  Tlivy 
needed  notliiiig  of  all  tlil«.  Tlwir  hoitxc  of  wordiip, 
like  their  ceremonial,  waa  naked,  simple,  and  severe. 
But  tlu'  xual  of  a  rci-ov*-r<'d  f:uth  bu^ll^>(l  tike  a  hiinp 
within  their  hearts,  enrirhin;;  everitliinj;  around  thetn 
with  itd  radiaiira ;  inakiiig  of  theiw  ucw  waUs,  and  this 
narrow  (.■om^iuiv'^  its  own  I'atlHilml ;  ami  being,  in  it- 
self, that  spii-itual  mystery  and  expericnif,  of  which 
aacntd  architAH-t»n.%  pii-tiui-<i  window8,  and  the  organ's 
grand  solemnity  are  n-mote  and  impt-rfoi't  symltola, 
All  wan  w<-U,  BO  lung  ax  tlieir  -im)w  were  freahlj 
kindled  at  the  heavenly  flame.  After  a  while,  Iiow. 
ever,  whetlier  in  their  time  or  their  children's,  tfaesft 
lamps  began  to  bum  more  <limly,  c»r  witli  a  1i-sh  ^•uih  1 
ine  lustre  ;  and  then  it  might  be  seen  how  hard,  cold, ' 
and  conline<l  vfa»  tht^ir  xyxtein,  —  how  like  an  iron 
cage  was  that  which  they  callexl  LiW-rt;*. 

Too  much  iif  lliU.  Look  again  at  itie  picture,  and 
obMorve  how  tho  aforesaid  Aiiglo^Mixou  energy  i»  now 
traDi|>liiig  along  the  street,  and  raising  a  positive 
cloud  of  dust  beni»tit  it«  itturdy  foutatepn.     Fur  thcr» 
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the  cnpeDten  ate  builtling  a  now  bons^,  the  Fmnw  of 
tdiicb  wiui  hewn  and  Stt^d  in  Eiigbud,  of  Englinli  oak, 
and  sunt  litttuir  on  itbipboanl ;  uhI  hem  n  l>l»okHnut]i 
nukes  buge  clang  and  clatter  on  his  an%'il.  shaping 
'lilt  tooln  itnil  wi-a|iuiii( ;  mid  yonder  a  wlioidw right, 
who  boasts  binisvlf  a  Londoa  workman,  regularly 
breil  to  Itts  baiidici-aft,  is  faaliioning  a  svt  of  wagon- 
whvcls,  tlu;  tnu-k  of  which  iibull  soon  bo  vUiblo.  Tlw 
wild  forest  is  Bhrinking  back ;  the  street  baa  lost  the 
aromuti<?  odor  of  lli«  pint-^rvcfi,  and  of  tlw;  Rwtct-fom 
that  grew  beneath  them.  The  tender  an<l  modest 
w)l<)-fli>wi;r«,  thoHR  gt'utle  vhildrun  of  Mvage  naUiro 
that  grew  pale  beneath  the  ever-broodisg  shade,  hare 
shniuk  away  and  diHappearMi,  tike  Htara  th.tt  vani»b 
in  the  bivadth  of  light.  Uanlens  are  fenced  in,  an<I 
display  pumpkin  -  Ix-ds  and  rows  of  <-ali)mg(?»  and 
beans ;  and,  tlioui^h  the  governor  and  the  minister  both 
riow  tlieoi  with  a  disapiiniving  «y«,  plants  of  broad- 
leawd  tubu(»^o,  whioh  tliv  ctiltivators  are  enjoined  to 
uM  privily,  or  not  at  all.  No  wolf,  for  a  y«ar  post,  haa 
been  heard  to  bark,  or  known  to  rango  among  th« 
dwellings,  except  that  single  ono,  whose  grisly  btnd, 
wttb  a  pla-«h  of  bkxHl  iH-neath  it,  is  now  afilxed  to  the 
portal  of  the  rowtin^j-bousi-.  The  jjartriilgi'  hiui  <va'»c*l 
to  run  aeross  tlte  tou-fretjuented  path.  Of  all  tbe  wild 
lifu  that  lued  to  tlirong  lu'nv  only  the  Indiani*  titill 
rome  into  the  settlement,  bringing  the  skins  of  beaver 
aiid  ottvr,  1>ear  and  elk,  which  thuy  mU  to  Kndieott 
for  tbe  wares  of  England.  And  there  is  Httlo  John 
Mawwiy,  Ui«  son  of  Jeffrey  Massey  and  fitst-lioni  of 
Naumkeag,  plu,^-ing  l>v«id(;  his  father's  thrv«hold,  a 
child  of  ux  or  seven  years  old.  Which  ia  tbe  better 
grown  infant.  —  tin-  ("wn  or  ll>c  hoy  ? 

Tbe  red  men  have  bocome  aware  that  tbe  street  is 
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no  longer  free  to  tbem,  save  by  Uie  sufferanoe  and  pur- 
mistuon  of  tiio  settlers.  Often,  to  tmprctw  them  with 
an  awe  of  EnglUb  power,  there  is  a  muster  ami  tmin- 
ing  of  the  town-foree«,  and  n  »tiitely  tnnivli  of  tlio 
mail-cbul  band,  like  this  which  we  now  see  advanc- 
ing Ti]>  tin-  »itn*et.  Then*  they  <-cime,  fifty  of  thvm  or 
more  :  all  with  their  ii-oo  breastplates  and  steel  caps 
well  liiiruii^hi'il,  an<l  gliiiiiia-rtng  limvely  against  the 
sun  ;  their  ]>onderou9  musketa  on  their  Bhouldera,  iheir 
haiKloliftis  al>out  tln-ir  waiitA,  thvir  lighted  mau^lics  in 
their  hands,  and  tlie  drum  and  fife  plajin^  eheerily 
before  tlu-io.  8i^!  do  tlu^y  not  Alep  like  martial  men? 
Tkt  tliey  not  miuia-uvre  like  soldiers  who  have  seen 
atricktm  fitddn  ?  And  well  tliey  may ;  for  this  hand 
is  iiompowid  of  precisely  snch  materials  us  those  with 
whieh  Cromwell  ia  preparing  to  brat  down  the  strength 
of  a  kin)]^!om  ;  and  his  famous  regiment  of  Ironsides 
might  be  recruited  from  juat  auch  men.  In  everytldn^ 
at  this  period.  New  England  wan  tiw  e;it«!iitial  spirit 
and  flower  of  that  whieh  wsis  about  to  liocome  iipper- 
mi.Hit  in  thv  mntlitT-i'a'uiitry.  Many  a  txtld  and  wise 
man  lost  the  fame  which  would  haw  luvnied  to  him  in 
English  history,  by  i'nw«ing  the  Atlantit^  willi  oiirforo 
faUwrs.  Many  a  valiant  captain,  who  might  have  been 
foremost  at  Marstou  Moor  or  Nuseby,  exhaiisti'd  lib 
marital  ardor  in  tlie  «>rnniand  of  a  log.biiilt  fortress, 
like  that  which  you  obser%<'  on  the  g»*J»liy  rising  groum) 
at  the  right  of  the  pathway,  —  its  banner  fluttering  in 
tlie  brei^-n.*,  and  tlie  eulvitrinn  uml  sakers  ithowiug  their 
deadly  lunzdes  over  the  rani]iart. 

A  midtitude  of  jK'ople  wen;  now  thronging  to  New 
England :  some,  heeause  the  ancient  and  pomlcniua 
framework  of  Church  and  State  threatened  to  crum' 
hlu  down  ujMn  their  heads ;  otliet«,  beouue  they  da- 
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S]mirc()  of  Bitch  n  downfall.  Among  thost^  who  oanw-  to 
Naunikeag  were  men  of  history  aud  k-gi-nd,  whow  Iwt 
Ikivc  h  tnu'k  rif  brighlitosd  nlonj;  auy  pathway  which 
tliL-y  liiivo  trtHldt-ii.  Yiiti  nhall  Whnld  thi-ir  ltf*-liki>  im- 
ages—  their  spet-treB.  if  you  i-hoose  so  to  call  them  — 
pnnsing,  i- It coun tiering  with  a  familiar  nod,  Htopping  to 
oonverae  together,  praying,  iM^ring  weapumi,  hdKiring, 
or  resting  from  tlieir  labors,  in  the  Main  Street,  Here, 
now,  eomeH  Hngh  Pett^m.  an  earnest,  reiitleftA  man, 
walking  swiftly,  as  being  imix-lled  by  tliat  fierj-  activ- 
ity of  nature'  whii-h  shall  hen-aft«r  thrust  him  into  the 
confliet  of  (taogerotu  affairn,  make  him  the  chajiloin 
and  oounAcllor  of  Cromwell,  and  finally  bring  him  to 
a  bloody  end.  Ho  pausw,  by  the  m>'<'ling.lM>u»o,  to 
exchange  a  greeting  with  Roger  Willi:iniB,  whose  fa<?e 
indicat4.-)(,  methinks.  a  gontler  xjiirit,  kindvr  and  more 
expansive,  than  that  of  Peters  ;  yet  not  less  a^tivi^  for 
what  \w  Avmrii*  (o  Iw  thv  will  of  tiod,  or  tlie  welfaro 
of  mankind.  And  look  \  here  ia  a  giiefit  for  Etidieott, 
pomiiig  fin-tli  out  of  tlw;  fon-sl,  thmugh  whicrh  he  has 
been  journeying  from  lioston.  and  which,  with  its  rude 
brancht-H.  ban  caught  liold  of  his  altirts  an<l  haK  wet  \i\» 
fcvt  witl)  itj«  Nwauipi*  and  i(trc:ims.  Still  there  is  Bom» 
thing  in  his  mild  aud  venerable.  Uiotigh  not  aged  pn»> 
enoc' — n  propriety,  a»  equilibrium,  in  Governor  Win- 
throp's  nature  —  that  causes  the  disarray  of  his  cod- 
tuiuK  lo  be  imnotin-d,  and  given  u8  the  same  impres- 
sion as  if  he  were  clad  in  such  grave  and  rich  attire  as 
w-e  may  supixiw  him  to  Iiiive  worn  in  the  Cotmi-il  Cham- 
ber of  the  colony,  la  not  this  eharacteristic  wonder- 
fully ]»ercei»tible  in  our  itpwtriJ  n^pn-itt-ntativo  of  lii* 
|M-nuKi  ?  But  what  dignttury  is  this  crossing  from  the 
other  side  to  greet  tlte  governor?  A  stately  ]>cr»onage, 
in  a  dark  vt^lvct  cIoilW,  witli  a  hoary  hoard,  and  a  gold 
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cliain  .across  Iiin  breast ;  he  has  Ui«  autboritadve  jKirt 
of  one  wlio  liitH  tilU'il  tint  hif^Iieftt  cirii;  HUlioii  in  the 
iirst  of  cities.  Of  all  men  in  the  worl<l,  wp  KhouM  least 
ex{Mwt  ti>  meet  die  Lord  Mayor  of  London  —  m  Sir 
Bk'iiai'd  Saltunstall  liiut  bct-ii.  oucv  uQd  n^piiik  —  ma 
foiviit-borilered  »ettlonient  of  the  western  wtldi-mt^iis. 

Fnrtht^r  down  the  i>trLi-t,  wv  see  Emiinuid  Downing, 
a  grave  and  worthy  citiwu,  with  hia  son  Oeorgt*.  » 
)(trii>liug  who  hiw  a  can-ttv  Ixifurv  him ;  hu  shrewd 
and  quick  capacity  and  pli&ut  conscience  shall  not  only 
vxult  him  hi{;h,  hut  M«ure  hitii  fn>in  a  downfall.  Hi^ra 
w  another  lignre.  on  whose  characteristic  niak<!  and 
expreuiivc  action  I  will  »take  the  cretlit  of  my  \neUt. 
rial  piipiwt-show.  lUve  you  not  already  detected  s 
qtLkint,  :«ly  humor  in  tliiit  ittcc,  — an  ccciriitricity  in  Uw 
manner,  —  a  oertaLn  indescribable  wayvanlnesa,  —  all 
the  nuirks,  in  short,  of  an  original  nian,  tuiniLstahabiy 
tnii>ri;HNed,  yvt  kept  down  hy  a  scnw  of  dvrical  re- 
straint? That  ia  Nsthamel  Ward,  the  ministar  of 
IjMwich,  hut  lirtlt-r  iviui'iiihinvd  a»  tlie  tttm)>h-  cnbhlvr 
of  Agawani.  He  hammered  hi«  solo  so  faitlifidly,  iinJ 
Htitchod  hiH  n[i[)vr-Ii.'ather  so  well,  that  the  shoe  ia 
Imrdly  yet  worn  out,  iJioiigh  tlirown  luido  for  souio 
two  centuries  past.  And  next,  among  these  Puritans 
and  Roundhead*,  wc  obiwrvc  tliu  very  inodvl  of  a 
Cavalier,  with  tlie  curling  lorelock.  tlie  fantastically 
triiuincJ  beanl,  the  endiroidery,  the  oriianii;nted  Ta> 
pier,  the  gilduil  dagger,  and  all  other  foppishnrKwn  that 
distinguished  the  wild  gallants  wlio  rode  lieadlong  to 
tluMf  oviTtlin.iw  in  tl)c  oiuso  of  King  Charli-*.  This 
IB  Morton  of  Merry  Mount,  who  has  come  hither  to 
hold  a  coimcil  with  Kndii'ott.  hut  will  xliorUy  he  hia 
pri»oncr.  Yonder  pale,  decaying  figure  of  a  white- 
robed  woman,  who  glides  slowly  along  the  street,  is 
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Uie  "LtiAj  Ambetia,  looking  for  h«r  own  grave  in  the 
Tirgiu  soil.  That  other  female  form,  who  seems  to  ho 
tiilking —  we  tiitght  nlmost  ^ay  preaching  or  fxpntiiid- 
iiif*  —  in  tho  (.'I'litjv  of  »  groiij)  of  profoundly  attentive 
auditors,  is  Ann  Hutchinson.  And  here  comet 
Vnut!  — 

"  But,  my  dear  sir,"  interrupts  the  same  geiitl(>mao 
wlio  before  (luestioiied  tht;  sliowmau'H  geiiCAlo^cal  ao- 
cuiacy,  "allow  mu  to  obser^'o  that  these  historical  ]>et^ 
fionageii  could  not  possibly  have  met  together  in  tlto 
Miiin  Street.  They  might,  and  ])rDbably  did,  all  visit 
our  old  town,  at  one  time  or  another,  but  nut  Hiniulta- 
neouttly  ;  and  you  hiivo  falleit  into  uitiu-hronisms  that 
I  positively  shudder  to  think  of !  " 

"The  fullow,"  iwhU  tlie-  .scarcely  eivil  critic,  "has 
learned  a  bead-roll  of  historic  names,  wlioin  lie  lugH 
into  bin  pictorial  ptippct^hnw,  hh  he  eulls  it.  helt«.-r- 
skelter,  without  earing  whether  they  were  eontem- 
)K>rarics  or  not. —  and  setit  them  idl  by  the  ears  to- 
getlier.  But  waa  there  eversueh  a  fund  of  impudence/ 
To  hear  his  running  «>nim<tntttr)',  you  woid<i  wuppow 
that  these  mUerable  slips  of  jminted  pasteboard,  with 
hardly  tin;  remotest  outlinea  of  the  human  figure,  Jiad 
idl  the  cltaraeter  and  expression  of  Midiaid  Angvlo'a 
pictures.     Well  I  go  on,  sir  1  " 

"  Sir,  you  break  the  illusion  of  tho  Roene."  mildly 
remon.'itratOK  the  showman. 

"  Illusion  !  What  illusion  ?  "  rejoins  the  critic,  with 
a  eontcmptuouH  snort,  "  On  the  word  of  a  gentleman, 
I  MM!  nothing  illnsiTv  in  the  wretchedly  Ixtlaubcd  sheet 
of  canvas  that  forma  your  background,  or  in  tbeso 
pastt-lxiitnl  Klip*  that  hitch  nn<l  jerk  alimg  the  front. 
The  only  illusion,  pennit  me  to  say,  is  in  tlie  puppet- 
showman's  toiigi>e,  —  and  that  hut  a  wretched  one, 
utto  the  bwgun  I " 
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"  We  public  men,"  repl!<Ht  th«  showman,  mwikly, 
"  iDiist  lay  our  aoioimt,  sometunes,  to  voxel  an  iinnan* 
did  sttverity  of  i-ritieUrii.  But  —  int-rply  for  your  own 
pleasure,  sir — k-t  mo  ontreikt  you  to  luke  !U)olh«r 
point  of  view.  Sit  fiuther  bank,  by  that  young  latly, 
in  whoso  face  I  Iiavc  wati'-hi'd  thtt  reflfrtion  of  every 
chatigiug  scene  ;  only/oblige  me  by  sittiiif;  tlioi-e  ;  aiid» 
tiiki-  my  woi-<l  for  it,  tJie  olipii  of  luutUtlMianl  Jiliall  lui- 
Biime  ttpiritiial  life,  nnd  the  bcilaulied  mnvas  beoome 
an  tury  ittid  cbaitgt:al>lf  reflex  of  nliat  it  pur]>ort*  to 
represent."") 

"  I  know  Ijettflr,"  retorta  the  critic,  settling  himself 
in  hilt  Beat,  with  siilk-n  but  M-If-«oinplaoi;ut  iminovalilo- 
nesa.  "  And,  aa  for  my  own  pleasure,  I  shall  btsit  «o»- 
Biilt  it  by  remaining  precisely  where  I  am." 

Tlie  showman  bows,  and  waves  his  liand  ;  and,  at 
the  si<;nal,  ai<  if  time  nnd  vieissittide  hatl  been  await- 
ing his  permission  to  move  onward,  the  mimic  street 
be(wnic«  alive  again. 

Yeart)  have  rollml  o\'«r  our  scene,  and  oonvert«<l  tlifl 
foR-jit-track  into  a  dusty  thoroughfare,  which,  l>eing 
intersected  with  lanes  and  cross-paths,  may  fairly  be 
doaignatal  as  the  Main  Street.  On  tliu  g:nitmd-»itc!i 
of  many  of  tho  tog-btiilt  slieds,  into  which  the  first  set- 
tlers crept  for  shelter,  houaes  of  quaint  nmhitocture 
have  now  riten.  ITit-jse  later  edifices  are  built,  as  you 
Bee,  in  one  generally  accordant  style,  though  with  itneh 
•ubnrdinate  vAi-icty  as  keeps  the  behokler's  enriosity 
excited,  and  causes  each  structure,  like  iu  on-ner'a 
oharaet^^r,  to  prodneo  its  own  peculiar  impri'^eion. 
Most  of  them  have  one  huge  chimney  in  tJie  rantr^ 
with  fliti-H  Ko  viiHt  th.tt  it  nnu^t  have  Ixf-n  ea^ty  for  ttis 
witches  to  Hy  out  of  them,  as  they  were  wont  to  d<s 
when  bound  on  an  aerial  viiiit  to  tlic  Black  M.in  in  the 
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forest  AroiinJ  this  givat  chitiuioy  Uus  wooden  lioiiw 
oliutters  itself  in  a  wliole  coDituunily  of  gabltt-ends, 
vtu:h  luwciuliiig  into  it-t  own  n>;|iarato  peak ;  tbe  tteoond 
alory,  niUi  its  lattii'«-M'indows,  ]irojvctin);  ovor  the  ftr»t ; 
Mill  tliir  (ioor,  wltii'h  Li  i»epliaj)s  ai-chivl,  provideil  on  tbe 
out«i(le  uitli  lui  iron  baimuvr,  wbi'ivw'itli  tliu  vi!utoi''ii 
Itand  may  give  a  tliuiidering  tat-a-tat.  The  timber 
fnunuwork  iif  ihcso  b'xiM'!!.  as  ooiitgiari'd  with  thuAC  of 
recent  date,  is  Itbe  tlie  skeh'ton  of  iiii  old  giuiit,  bi^sidu 
tlie  frail  bones  of  a  modem  man  of  fashion.  Many  of 
tiuun,  by  Uiv  wvti  stTcnglb  uikI  wniiiitnt'.iit  of  tl)i^!r  oaken 
substance,  have  been  prencrved  tlirough  a  length  of 
time  whiob  would  Iiavo  tried  tlie  fltability  of  brick  and 
stone ;  »o  that,  in  all  the  pronrvsKivn  dcniy  and  contin- 
ual reoon  at  ruction  of  tJie  street,  dowu  to  our  own  days, 
wo  tiliull  still  behold  these  old  eiUficcs  occupying  tliuir 
kng-acciislomod  sites.  For  iustance,  ou  the  upper 
comer  of  that  green  lane,  wbieh  shall  heiv^after  be 
North  Street,  we  see  the  Curwen  House,  newly  built, 
with  the  carpenters  stall  at  work  on  the  roof  nailitig 
down  tbe  ta.tt  nhoaf  of  uliiiigli'K.  On  tbe  lowor  ei>mer 
Btaitds  another  dwelling.  —  desdned,  at  some  period  of 
its  existence,  to  l>e  the  abode  of  an  uiistioeciiaful  al- 
vlieniint,  —  wltieb  Khali  likewi.«ie  sur^'ive  to  onr  own 
generation,  and  perhaps  long  outJive  it.  Thus.  Utrough 
t)u>  mtHlinin  of  tJtwte  patrian^hul  edifii^v:*,  wu  have  now 
established  a  sort  of  kindn-d  and  hereditary  acquaint- 
aiiiv!  with  the  Main  8lrei-t. 

Great  us  is  lliv  trun»fomtation  produmd  by  a,  slwrt 
term  of  years,  each  single  day  creeps  through  tlie  Pu- 
ritan setdenient  tduggixldy  enough.  It  shall  pOKt  l>u- 
fore  your  eyes,  coodensed  uito  the  space  of  a  few  mo> 
iiMMita.  Th«  gtmy  light  of  early  morning  is  Nlowly  dif- 
fusing itself  orer  the  scene ;  and  the  bellman,  whose 
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office  it  w  to  cry  the  hour  at  the  street-corner*,  ring* 
the  lust  peal  upon  his  hand-liell,  and  giKw  wearily 
hoinowanlH,  with  tJiu  owl*,  the  Iwits,  and  other  crea- 
lim-M  oi  thi!  night.  Lattices  are  thrust  Ivaok  on  tin-ir 
bin^s.  as  if  the  town  wvre  oi>cning  iu  i-vvm,  in  the 
MiuiiuiiT  morning.  Forth  shiinblvH  tlie  still  druwity 
fowlK-nl,  with  hifl  horn  ;  putting  whii-h  to  his  lijwi,  it 
einita  a  l)«lluwing  hmv,  luiiMKiniMo  to  lie  represented 
in  the  picture,  but  which  reaches  the  pricked-up  nan 
of  every  cow  in  the  settlement,  and  tclN  her  that  the 
flcwy  i«u(ti»ix*.luHir  is  come.  I^lonse  after  house  awakes, 
and  sends  the  smoke  up  curling  from  iu  chinin«y,  liko 
fruitty  Im-ntii  fmin  living  nuittrili* ;  and  as  iitom  while 
wreaths  of  smoke,  though  impregnated  with  earthy  ail- 
mixtures,  climb  iikywimi,  no,  from  each  dwcUiiig,  docs 
the  morning  worship  —  its  apiritual  eat)en<%  bearing 
up  it.4  human  inipt-rfuction  —  find  ita  way  to  the  beaY- 
enly  Fatlier's  throne. 

The  break fuKt-lioiir  being  piifitKHl,  the  inhabitants  do 
not.  a.4  iiAual.  go  to  their  fields  or  workshopa,  but  re- 
main witliin  doont ;  or  jH-rhnps  walk  the  street,  with 
a  grare  aobrie^,  yet  a  disengaged  and  unburdened 
»H]H-<-t,  that  liclouga  neither  to  a  holiday  nor  a  Salv 
hath.  And,  indeed,  this  pUMitng  day  is  neither,  nor 
!a  it  a  common  week-day.  altliough  partaking  of  all 
the  three.  It  is  the  Thursday  lAMturc;  an  inntitulioii 
wliii'h  New  England  has  long  ago  reliiujuisltt'd.  and 
alm<wt  forgotten,  yet  which  it  would  hare  been  better 
to  retain,  aa  bearing  relations  to  both  the  fi])iritna) 
and  ordinary  life,  and  bringing  each  acipiainted  with 
the  other.  The  tokens  of  its  olMUrrvanco,  however, 
which  here  me<>t  our  eyes,  are  of  rather  a  question, 
ublv  east.  It  is,  in  one  M>n»e,  u  day  of  publi<!  tihamot 
the  day  on  which  transgressors,  who  have  made  them- 
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sclvctt  linbln  b>  thn  minor  Eiev«riUes  of  t]ie  Pitritas 
law,  receivfi  tlieir  rewaRl  of  ignouiinj.  At  this  v«ry 
moment,  tlie  ponalabl«  haa  bound  an  uUe  fellow  to  the 
whip|iuig-|K>»t,  aiiil  iit  giviirg  him  hiA  (icAerlit  with  n 
c»t-o'- nine- tails.  Kvcr  Hinco  suiimc.-.  Duttifl  Fnirfiflcl 
ha*  bcim  HlJinding  on  the  stops  of  the  ineetuig-hoiue, 
with  a  lialt^r  iibout  hiit  neck,  whiclt  hv  in  iMiidomnct) 
to  wear  viiii lily  tliroughoiit  his  lifetime;  Dorothy  Talbj 
is  ehainMl  to  ii  post  at  tlie  cnrnt-r  of  Hriiwn  Liuiv, 
with  tlie  hot  siui  blazing  on  her  mutronlT  face,  and 
all  for  no  other  offenw  thiiii  lifliiig  her  Iiaiid  agaiimt 
her  husband ;  vhile,  through  the  bars  of  that  great 
wo<h!vii  wigv',  in  the  wtitro  of  tho  Hcviie,  we  discern 
either  a  human  being  or  a  wild  beast,  or  both  in  one, 
wtioiii  this  publio  infainy  eaiLws  to  roar,  and  gna«h 
his  teeth,  and  shake  tho  strong  oaken  bars,  as  if  lie 
wonld  bn^iik  forth,  and  tear  in  ])ii'c«*^  thv  little  ehil- 
dren  who  have  been  peL'|)ing  at  him.  Such  are  the 
profitable  niglita  that  serve  the  good  people  to  whilo 
awAj  tbo  earlier  part  of  le<.-tun--day.  Betimes  in  the 
forenoon,  a  traveller  —  the  first  tmvcLUT  tliat  ban 
oome  hithorward  this  morning  —  rides  slowly  into  the 
street  on  his  patient  steed,  lie  seems  a  clergyman  ; 
nad,  t»  ho  draivs  near,  we  nwognin-  tl»e  minister  of 
Lynn,  who  was  pre-vngiiged  to  lecture  here,  and  lia.s 
been  revolving  his  discmtrse  a-i  he  ixKb?  through  the 
hoary  wilderm-MM.  Ik'hold,  now,  the  whole  town  thmng. 
ing  into  the  meeting-house,  mostly  witli  Ku<'h  sombro 
viaagcA  titat  thtt  Mmxhim^  becomes  little  better  than  a 
flhadow  when  it  falls  upon  them.  Tlien>  go  tin;  Thir- 
teen Men,  grim  rulera  of  a  grim  couimunity.  Ther 
go«3S  John  AlaHM^y,  the  first  towu-borti  rhilil,  now  a ' 
jroatli  of  twenty,  whose  eye  wiUKlem  witli  peculiar  in- 
teraC  towaids  that  btixoin  damsel  who  com«9  ap  tbe 
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rieps  At  tho  fiain«  instant.  There  bobbles  Gondy  Fo»> 
ter.  a  sour  ami  bittvr  old  belilani,  looking  aw  if  fXta 
went  to  curse  and  not  to  pray,  and  whom  many  of  lior 
ocighbon  tnupcct  of  t»kiti<r  an  on-auininl  -.iinn^  on  a 
broomstick.  There,  too,  itliuking  Hlutniefacedly  iii,  yon 
obMtrvc  Uiat  muuv  pour  do-iiuthiag  and  goml-fornoth- 
ing  wboin  we  saw  castigated  juDt  now  at  the  whipping. 
p«t.  IdSt  of  all,  tblin;  goi-s  tli<>  lithing-iniui,  Itii^giiijf 
in  a  couple  of  small  boys,  wlmni  lui  lias  caught  nt  i>luy 
bCPMtli  Go<)'it  blcMUfl  HiitDdiiiic,  ill  u  Ixu'k  lanr,  Wliat 
Bative  of  NauDikeit^,  vrhoAe  rei-oUeetion-H  go  back  more 
than  thirty  yearn,  dues  not  Htill  Hhiiddf  r  at  that  dark 
ogra  of  his  infancy,  who  perhapti  liiul  long  voumhI  to 
have  an  actuiU  i'xiNt<;ni-v,  but  »till  livitl  in  bin  i-liildinh 
belief,  in  a  horrible  idea,  and  in  the  nume'a  threat,  li 
the  Tidy  Man ! 

It  will  tw  liardly  worth  our  whJIo  to  wait  two,  or  li 
may  be  three.  tumiogB  of  the  hour^huw,  fur  \\\v  »»»• 
elusion  of  tlw  iM-ture.  TlR-refore,  by  my  voiitrol  owr 
light  and  darknf#«.  1  causv  the  dti»k,  iin<I  tJten  tlto 
starless  night,  to  brood  over  the  stret-t ;  and  itiunnion 
forUi  again  the  bellnian.  with  liix  buit<>ni  raxting  a 
gleam  about  hb  footsteps,  to  pare  wearily  from  eornvr 
to  ooncr,  an<l  shout  drowiiily  llw  hour  to  drowiiy  or 
dreaming  ears.  Ilappy  are  we.  if  for  nothing  ctiw, 
yet  b^oaiMc  w«  tlid  nut  tii-e  in  iIkhmi  dayii.  In  truth, 
wWn  the  first  novelty  and  stir  of  spirit  had  HiilKsiditl, 
—  wtit^n  tli«  new  M'ttlt-ment,  Iwtwecn  tlie  fureHtrliorder 
and  the  sea,  had  b^itnio  iMttudly  a  littlu  town,  —  ila 
daily  life  mti^t  have  trudged  onward  witli  hardly  any- 
thing to  diversify  and  t-iiliveii  it,  wiiilv  idxu  itn  rigid- 
ity TOuld  not  fail  to  cause  miserable  distortions  of  the 
mond  natunu  Such  a  life  was  niniMt^T  to  the  intel- 
iect.  and  sinister  to  the  bout ;  especially  when  ene 
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generation  had  Iwqueathpil  it«  rclifpoti«  ploom. 
tiui  cuuntvrfvit  of  its  ruligioits  anlor,  to  the  uext ;  for 
these  characterbticH,  aa  waa  incvitalilc,  aH)>u»u'<I  tlio 
fonii  both  of  hypocrisy  iind  oxa|;^eradoa.  by  being  in- 
herited from  the  example  and  precept  of  otiier  human 
beluga,  and  not  froii)  an  original  and  npirituid  Mninw. 
The  itoiif)  mid  gratidvhihlren  of  tlie  fir^t  set'.lerH  nere  a 
race  of  lower  and  Damiwor  Hiiidit  than  tiK'ir  progviii- 
ton  hii<l  W-vn.  The  latter  were  stem,  severv,  intoler 
ant,  but  not  Hii]>erHtitioii.«.  not  «-v(-n  fanatical ;  and  en- 
duwfd,  if  liny  iiit-n  of  thut  ag«  werw,  with  a  far-«;i'ing 
worldly  sagacity.  But  it  waa  impossible  for  the  suc- 
ceeding twn  to  prow  up.  in  licavfii'i*  frw^iloni,  Im-hi^iUi 
the  diseipliiie  which  their  gloomy  energy  of  chai^tc- 
ter  had  vstabhsbod  ;  uor.  it  may  be,  have  wc  even 
yet  thrown  off  all  tlie  unfavorable  influences,  which, 
aiiiong  many  good  ones,  were  bvipK-atliL-d  tn  u»  by  our 
Fnritau  forefathers.  Let  ua  tJiank  God  for  haring 
given  us  Buch  »nci'«tor« ;  nn4l  ii't  each  successive  gen- 
eration titanic  Iliui.  not  less  fervently,  for  bi-ing  ona 
step  further  from  them  in  tlie  nintch  of  ages. 

"  What  is  all  this  ?  "  cries  tbe  critic.  "  A  MCmiun  ? 
If  so.  it  is  not  in  tlic  biU." 

"  Very  true,"  replius  the  showman ;  "and  I  iwk  par- 
don of  the  ftutlicnix'." 

Look  now  at  the  street,  and  ol)«erve  n  Rtnmgc  pco- 
pill  i-ntvring  it.  Ilipir  garments  are  torn  and  disor- 
dered, their  faces  haggard,  thetr  figures  emat-'iated ; 
for  tliity  have  mode  their  way  hither  through  fMttlth^M 
deserts,  suffering  htmgvr  antl  haniahip,  with  no  other 
sltelter  tlian  a  hollow  tree,  the  lair  of  a  wild  bea-st,  or 
an  Indian  wignam.  Nor,  tu  the  most  inhospitable 
and  dangerous  of  such  lodpng-pliMX-s.  wiw  tlti-re  half 
tbe  peril  thut  awaits  tlieu  io  tius  thoroughfare  of 
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Christian  men,  with  those  secure  dwellings  and  warm 
hc;irth»  (i»  cither  sido  of  it,  and  yoiuU-r  mwtiiig-htiiwu 
tu  tin-  I'ltiitral  object  of  the  scene.  These  wandei-era 
have  received  from  Henvou  a  gift  that,  in  nil  ejim-hn 
of  tlic  world,  has  brought  with  it  Uie  penaltiea  of  mor- 
tal suffering  and  ]>cr>itfCiitiou,  xeorn,  otunity,  and  dialli 
itself,  —  a  gift  that,  thtu  tei'rible  to  its  jxtsM-saors,  haa 
ever  been  most  liat«fid  t'l  nil  hiIht  iiu-n,  itiiii;i!  itH  very 
•xiatouce  seems  to  threaten  the  overthrow  of  whatever 
elae  tlie  toilsunio  age:*  have  built  \i\\  —  the  gift  of  A 
new  idt-a.  You  can  dist'em  it  in  them,  illuminating 
their  imv»  —  their  whole  jK^rMtuH,  iii<lei-d,  howwver 
earthly  and  cloddish  —  with  a  light  that  inevitably 
Bhincs  through,  ainl  nialcus  tlie  fttartkil  iroiiim  unity 
aware  tltat  these  men  are  not  as  they  themHclves  an, 
■^aot  bi-ethren  nor  neighbors  of  their  thought,  Forth- 
witli,  it  ix  a.-*  if  an  eurthi|UiU(i!  nunbh^l  through  tlio 
to«-n,  making  it«  vibrations  felt  st  every  hearthstone, 
anil  e»]ieciall)*  causing  tlie  i>iiire  of  the  nKi-tiitg-lionKo 
to  totter.  The  Quakers  have  come.  We  are  in  peril ! 
See  I  they  trainplo  ujwn  our  wiwi  and  well-cHtabliKlK«I 
laws  in  the  pei-son  of  our  chief  magistrate ;  for  Guv< 
enior  Eiidioott  it  iia--uing,  iiow  an  agwl  man,  and  di|f 
nifinl  with  long  habiu  of  autlwrity, — and  not  one  of 
the  irreverent  vagubouiht  ha»  move^  his  hat.  Diil  yon 
note  the  ominoos  frown  of  t)w>  whit(^•lMaln1<Kl  rm-it^ii 
goTomor,  a»  Ins  tumMl  himself  about,  and,  in  hio  an- 
prr,  half  uplifted  the  utaff  that  has  become  a  »i'«'dfiil 
((n[i]M>rt  to  his  old  age?  Here  conur^  idd  Mr.  Norrls. 
our  venerable  minititor.  Will  they  doff  their  hata, 
and  l»y  reverence  to  hiu  ?  No :  llM-ir  luit«  ulick  fiwt 
to  tlieir  ungrairious  heads,  as  if  tliey  gri'W  lh<-ni :  and 
—  inipiouH  varlete  ttial  lliey  are,  and  wonw  than  ihu 
btathca  Indians !  —  they  eye  our  rcvvreiKl  i»uitor  with 
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a  pooiUnr  •corn,  distruxt,  unlK-lief,  and  cttor  denial  o( 
his  sanodfled  pretensions,  of  which  he  hiroBeU  inime> 
diub^ly  IxxHiiDCH  vcitiiicioiiH ;  liw  mora  liitterly  coDMiouS(| 
ail  he  never  knew  nor  dreamed  of  the  like  before. 

But  lo«>k  yonder!  Can  we  believe  oar  ejea?  A 
Qiuikcr  wmnoi),  cliul  in  Hackeloth,  iind  with  unIivs  on 
her  head,  has  mounted  the  eteps  of  the  meeting-house, 
6h«  addrc««eH  the  people  in  n  wild,  tihrill  roicv,  —  wild 
and  ahi-ill  it  must  be  to  suit  such  a  6gure,  —  which 
make*  them  tn-tnblo  luid  tuni  pale,  altlmngh  tluiy 
crowd  open-mouthed  to  hear  her.  She  is  bold  against 
Mtablisbed  aucbority ;  tilu-  denouneeii  tlie  priest  and 
Ida  steeple-house.  Many  of  her  bearers  aro  appalled ; 
aome  weep ;  and  others  Usteii  with  a  rapt  attftntion,  aa 
if  a  living  truth  hiul  now,  fur  tlie  fiR*t  time,  forced  its 
way  through  thi^  cruat  of  luibit,  reached  tlH^r  hearts, 
and  awakened  them  to  life.  This  matter  must  be 
lookitl  tit;  el.te  we  hnvc  brought  our  fuitli  acniMH  tlie 
•eSA  with  ua  iu  vain  ;  and  it  had  been  better  that  the 
old  forest  were  ntiU  standing  here,  waving  its  tangled 
bougbii  and  munnuring  to  the  Kky  out  of  il«  (K-«olitt4) 
reeiTH.tiw,  inxlj-ad  of  tliia  gootUy  street,  if  such  bbspbe> 
mies  be  spoken  in  it. 

So  thought  the  old  Puritan!).  What  wok  their  mode 
of  action  may  l>o  partly  judgcs^l  from  tlio  spcelaclcK 
which  now  piuw  before  your  eyw*.  Joithua  Buffiim  i» 
standing  in  tfa<!  pillory.  Cflssandra  Southwick  is  led 
to  pri.-um.  And  there  awoman,  —  it  is  Ann  Colenuui,) 
— naked  from  the  waist  upward,  imd  bound  to  the  tail 
of  a  cut,  is  dragged  through  the  Main  Street  at  the 
pace  of  A  brudc  walk,  while  the  constable  follows  with 
a  whip  of  knotted  cords.  A  strong-armeil  fellow  U 
1  and  cm'h  time  that  he  flouri^^hett  his 
,  you  Bee  a  frown  wrinkling  and  twistittg 
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hit  brow,  and,  at  Uie  atone  iuKtnnt,  a  nntlo  upon  his 
lips.  Hi!  lows  iiu  businww,  faiUifiil  officer  thnt  he  la, 
aitil  puts  hLs  sotil  into  every  stMko,  xvnliiiin  lo  fulfil  tho 
iiijuni?tinii  of  Miijor  lluwlhortiK'H  wHrruiil,  in  the  ftpiiit 
and  to  the  lett«r.  There  cume  down  a  Btroke  that  has 
drawl)  l>lo»(I !  Ten  mu-h  stripi-!*  aw  to  be  fnv<'n  in 
Salem,  ten  in  Bostuti,  and  ton  lu  Dedhaiii ;  uiid,  with 
thoM;  thirty  «triiM>a  of  blood  upon  hor,  shw  in  tu  bo 
driven  into  tin-  fort-st.  The  cHinson  trail  goes  waver* 
ing  along  the  Main  Street ;  but  ll<!av<-ii  ^ikiit  that,  aa 
tho  rain  of  ho  many  yvan  lias  wept  upon  it,  tune  after 
tune,  and  washed  it  all  away,  no  thont  may  haw  Iwh'Ii 
a  dew  of  nicri-y  to  clvansc  this  cruel  blood-«l4iin  out  of 
tho  record  of  the  pentenitor'a  life  I 

Pass  on,  thou  spcvtral  MiuHlabto.  and  betake  thee  to 
thine  own  plocw  of  toniieut.  MriiiiwhiU-,  by  IIm-  tiilont 
opention  of  the  mechaniam  Whind  the  aceneH,  a  con- 
•icierable  bikuw  of  tinio  wonI<l  WH'in  to  havu  InjMMl  ov«r 
tha  street.  The  older  dweUitign  now  begin  to  look 
weatbfti^bdaten,  tlirouf^h  the  efTwt  of  the  nuuiy  eaNtem 
atonnx  tliat  hav«  niointened  their  unpaintj>d  ahingles 
and  clapboanl!;.  for  not  les»  than  forty  y<-ar«.     Huch 

tlM  iigr  wv  wiHild  aiMi^i  to  the  town,  jurlgiuf;  by  the 
lupect  of  .Tohn  Massey.  the  firrt  town-l>om  <'hild,  wbon 
hiH  iM'iglilKprA  now  fsUl  Goodman  Maiucy,  and  whom 
ve  we  yonder,  a  grave,  alroont  autumnnl-lookiiig  ninn, 
with  childri'nof  hi*  own  ab^it  him.  To  tli«  patriarrhii 
*<f  the  settlement,  no  donlii,  tlje  Main  Slrwt  in  rtill 
but  an  afTikir  of  yvnt^-rday.  hardly  mom  ftnti(|uc,  eri<n 
ff  <lMtine(l  to  be  more  pcrmani^t,  tlian  a  path  iibov- 
A\»\  thmn;^]  the  onow.  But  to  the  mi<ld)r^«gnl  and 
ill^rly  men  who  eamt;  hither  in  rhildl>ood  or  rarly 
yontli.  it  (irCHrntH  th<j  nfjiect  of  a  long  and  wrn-wrtal*- 
IUimI  work,  on  which  tlwy  have  expvadwl  the  atrnnfftb 
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Mid  anlor  of  th«ir  life.  Aiid  the  yotmger  people^ 
native  to  tliv  strv«t,  wIxhh:  vau-livKt  rccoUc'ctiuDH  are  o( 
orpei>in}t  "ver  the  jmtvnuU  threshold,  and  rolling  oo 
the  gi'u--<--'V  margin  of  the  track,  IimiIc  at  it  a.^  uue  of 
the  perdurable  thin^  of  our  itiurbd  etatv,  —  iw  old  u 
thi-  h!11.4  of  th«  great  paatiire,  or  the  headland  at  the 
harbor's  mouth.  Tlit-ir  fuUirnt  anil  gntndKirvn  tell 
tlifin  how,  within  a  few  years  past,  the  forest  stood! 
hurt!  witli  but  a  lonuly  tnu;k  he iil-mUi  itit  tanglol  Kkade> 
Vain  legend  !  Thev  eannot  make  it  trite  and  re*l  to 
thoir  conet'ption.^.  With  tlivin.  moreover,  the  Afain 
Street  is  a  street  indeed,  worthy  to  hulil  its  way  with 
till'  thr«»g(^d  aiid  atately  avenues  of  cities  beyond  the 
«ea.  Tho  old  Puritans  t<tll  tlu-m  tA  the  crowds  thatJ 
hurry  along  Cheapside  aad  I'leet  Street  and  th«  Strand, 
and  of  tliu  nish  of  Uiniiiltuoiu  lifo  at  Temple  Bar. 
Tliey  describe  London  Bridge,  itself  a  street,  with  % 
row  of  houm-it  on  isifli  nido.  They  ii|K>ak  of  the  vast 
structure  of  the  Tower,  and  the  solemn  grandmir  of 
M'.'Stniin^fter  Ahl«-y,  li\w.  children  listen,  aiid  »till  in- 
quire if  tie  streets  of  London  are  longer  and  broader 
tlian  the  one  before  their  father's  door ;  if  the  Tow« 
is  bigger  than  the  jail  in  Priwoii  Lane  ;  if  the  old 
Ablwy  will  hold  a  larger  congregation  tliaii  our  nK^ei> 
ing-hoiise.  NotJiing  iinpressos  thetn,  except  their  owd 
exporienoe. 

It  wwtnit  all  u  fabld,  too,  that  wolvc«  luire  ever 
prowled  here  ;  and  not  less  so  tlut  the  .Squaw  Sachem, 
and  tlie  Sagainurv  her  Min,  onci;  rulnl  ovi-r  Ihi"  region, 
and  trc<atcd  as  sovereign  potentates  with  the  English 
settlers,  tJien  so  few  and  storm-beaten,  now  ho  powerful. 
There  stanti  Homc  school-lmyK.  you  ob««rve,  in  a  littlo 
group  Broitn<I  a  drunken  Indian.  himsa-H  a  princ«  of 
the  Sc|iuiw  Sachciii'n  linkage.    He  hrouglil  hither  mom 
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b«ftTCT-«kiiu  for  aale.  and  baa  alroadj  swallowM  the 
larger  portion  of  tlivir  prii-ie,  in  dvuillj  draughts  of 
finvvrater.  Is  there  not  k  touch  of  pathoii  in  that 
pictura?  and  doc«  it  iiot  go  fitr  towardu  telling  the 
whole  story  of  the  vast  growth  an<l  prosperity  of  one 
ratx,  and  th«  fatud  dvmy  of  another  ?  —  tlw  childrea 
of  the  stranger  making  game  of  the  great  S^uaw 
SaL'hvin's  granditoa ! 

But  the  whole  raoe  of  t«d  men  have  not  Tauiahed 
with  that  wild  princeA-i  ami  her  j>o»t«rity.  This  marvli 
of  soldiers  along  thv  struct  betokens  the  breaking  out 
of  Kuig  I'hilip's  war ;  and  these  young  men,  the  tlt>wvr 
of  Emwx,  arv  oo  their  way  to  dcfentl  the  villages  oa 
the  (."ounecticut ;  wherei,  at  Hoody  Ifeook,  a  terrible 
blow  ishall  he  luuittcn,  and  hardly  one  of  that  gallant 
baud  b«  left  alive.  And  there,  at  that  stately  mao- 
sioii.  with  it«  three  peaks  in  front,  and  ita  two  little 
IK-aktd  towvTK,  one  on  (.either  »tt\i;  of  the  door,  wo  ewe 
brave  Captain  Gardner  issuing  forth,  clad  in  bis  em- 
bniicb-m)  bufT-eoat,  and  hh  plumed  cap  upon  hid  lumd. 
His  tru.Htj  sword,  in  its  kIwI  HcabbuLnl,  strikes  clank- 
ing on  the  doorstep.  See  bow  the  people  throng  to 
their  doors  ami  windows,  as  the  cavalier  rvlrs  juist, 
nining  his  mettled  sleod  so  gallantly,  mm)  looking  so 
fike  the  very  soul  and  emblem  of  martia]  achievement, 
—  destined,  tooi.  to  n»et!t  n  warrior's  futr,  at  tlie  des- 
perate assault  on  the  fortress  of  the  Xarragansetts  I 

**  The  mettled  steed  looks  like  a  pig,"  interrupts  the 
critic,  "  and  Ca^itain  Gardner  himself  like  the  Devil, 
though  a  very  tame  one,  and  on  a  mo&t  diminutive 
scale." 

"  Sir,  sir ! "  cries  the  peneented  sfaowioan,  losing  all 
patiewe,  —  for,  indeed,  be  liad  particuUrly  pritln<l 
bimself  on  these  figures  of  Captain  Gardner  and  bis 
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floch  a  man  find  time,  or  what  roold  pot  it  into  ha 
minil,  to  Imrc  hi*  ]>ni|K*r  oallitig,  and  become  a  wi^ 
anl?  It  is  a  mystvn-,  unless  the  BUck  Man  lcnipt<^'(i 
him  with  gn-^l  ki»[M  of  gold.  Se«  titat  aged  (!ouple, 
-^a  sad  sig^ht,  truly,  —  John  Proctor,  and  lii»  wife 
t^tixabeth.  It  tliere  irere  two  old  people  in  all  the 
comity  of  Essex  who  Mx-intil  to  have  Iw)  a  (niiv  Chria- 
tian  life,  and  to  b«  treacling  hopefully  the  little  rem- 
nant of  their  curthly  path,  it  mw  this  v«ry  [muf.  Yet 
have  we  beard  it  sworn,  to  the  aatisfacdoQ  of  the  woi^ 
Bliipfiil  Chittf-Jnstioo  ScwvU,  and  all  tlut  court  and 
jury,  that  Proctor  and  his  wife  have  shown  tlteir  with- 
erwl  fat-o*  nt  <'hililn>ii"»  b(Hi*iili>s,  uut-lcing,  making 
mouths,  and  affri;;htiug  the  poor  little  innocents  in  the 
nif;1i(-litn<>.  Th*y,  or  tlieir  spertrsl  aji^M-iimircN,  liav« 
atuck  pins  into  the  Afflicted  Ones,  and  ihntwn  Llicm 
into  deadly  fainting.fitn  with  a  touch  or  but  a  look. 
And.  while  we  euppoeed  the  old  man  to  Iw!  n'ailing 
thv  Itible  t4>  liii  old  wifi;,  —  she  meanwhile  knitting  in 
the  chimney-oonier,  —  the  pair  of  hoary  rrpro)>utcit 
have  whi«kc<l  up  the  chimney,  both  on  one  brooni- 
Btiek.  and  fiown  away  to  a  witch-vomni union,  far  int4 
the  dfTpttu  of  the  chill,  dark  forest.  How  foolish  1 
Were  it  only  fur  fi-ar  of  rheuuiatio  paitu  in  tliarir  old 
bones,  they  had  better  have  stayed  at  home.  Bat 
away  they  went ;  an<I  the  laughter  of  their  decayml, 
cackling  voioea  hut  twvn  boanl  at  midnight,  aloft  in 
the  air.  Nov,  in  the  sunny  noontide.  n»  they  go  tot. 
tering  to  tiw:  gallnwa,  it  in  the  Denl'st  turn  to  huxgb. 

Behind  theae  two,  —  who  help  one  another  along,  and 
•cera  to  be  comforting  and  encouraging  each  oltier,  in 
a  manner  truly  pitiful,  if  it  wirre  not  a  Kin  to  pily  tht> 
old  witch  and  wizard. —  behind  thi-m  vomes  a  woman, 
with  a  dark  proud  face  that  has  been  beautiful,  and  a 
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fig:iire  tliat  IS  still  iiuijiiftUp.  Do  you  Icnow  her?  It 
i»  MurUia  Carrier,  whom  the  Devil  found  in  a  liumhlv 
cottage,  and  looked  into  her  discontented  heart,  and 
Hiinr  (>riilv  tiii-rv,  and  t«^'ii)]>t«d  her  with  hit)  prouii^u 
that  she  §hould  be  Queen  of  Ilell.  And  now,  with 
that  lofty  dt^iiifiiiioi',  tdio  in  [laviiiug  to  her  king<Iflii), 
and,  by  her  unqueiichal>l<^  pride,  traiiHformH  this  um^xirt 
of  Aliauie  into  a  triiuiiphiil  proccit^ioD,  that  shall  attend 
her  to  tho  gates  of  her  infenial  palai^e,  and  seat  hor 
upon  the  fiery  throne.  Within  this  hour,  she  shall 
asHume  hei-  royal  d!;;nity. 

Lant  4if  Hw  tiiist-ruhle  train  comes  a  iiuin  clad  in 
blaek,  of  s}iiaU  stature  and  a  dark  complexion,  with  a 
clerical  hand  nlH>ut  hi»  neck.  Many  a  time,  in  tbo 
years  gone  by,  that  face  has  bueii  tiplift«d  heavenward 
from  tltu  pulpit  of  the  Ea^t  Mwtiiig-Home,  when  tlie 
Bev.  Mr.  liurronghs  seeoied  to  worship  Go<l.  What! 
—  lie?  The  holy  inaii! — the  leamfd  I  —  llic  wiaol 
How  has  the  Devil  teinpt«<t  liim?  His  fellow-criok* 
inal!^  for  the  most  (art.  are  obtuse,  uncultivated  orea- 
tureH,  Hoiiic-  of  tliem  scareely  half-wittod  by  nature,  and 
Others  (^attj*  dcniyod  in  tlicir  iutvllecta  through  ago. 
Th«fy  were  an  easy  pi'ey  for  the  <le*ti"oyt'r.  Not  so 
with  this  (ieorge  Uurroiii^hA,  oa  we  judge  \>y  tli«  in- 
ward light  which  glows  through  hiM  (htrk  countenance, 
and,  we  might  aluio:it  Aay,  glorifies  his  ligure,  in  spite 
of  the  soil  and  IiaggiirdnexH  of  long  imprisoiiHieiil,— 
in  spite  of  tlie  heavy  sliadow  tliat  must  fidl  on  him, 
while  <Ufith  is  walking  by  hiji  aide.  What  brilie  eould 
Saliui  offer,  rich  enough  to  teinpt  and  overcome  this 
man?  Ala.tt  it  may  have  beeu  in  the  very  stn-ngtli 
of  hbi  high  ami  .xearehiiig  intellect  that  the  Tempter 
*"•••■•'  the  weakneits  whieh  betrayed  liim.  He  yeatm-d 
jwledge;  he  went  groping  onward  into  a  world 
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of  mystUry ;  »t  first,  «■  t\x«  wttnoM.<tc«  have  sworn,  he 
siuumuueil  up  the  ghoHt«  of  his  two  ileud  wivea,  and 
talked  will)  them  of  niiitU>r!i  l>evoitd  the  grave;  ani], 
wh«ii  tli«u'  i%s)>oti»L>!t  failed!  to  mtixfy  Itiv  iiiU-iiiw  and 
sinful  cruving  of  \m  spirit,  he  called  oa  Satan,  and 
was  heard.  Vi-t  —  to  Ii«il(  iit  limi  —  who,  llial  bad 
not  kuown  the  proof,  could  believe  him  guilty?  Who 
would  not  my,  wliile  wo  ace  hiin  offi^rinti;  comfort  to 
tlie  weak  and  aged  partners  of  liia  horrible  vrime.— 
wiiiU^  w(>  hiMtr  lii-H  i.<jui^ulalii>UH  of  prayer,  that  seein  to 
bubble  up  out  of  the  dopthx  of  hiit  lieart,  *nd  fly 
hoavoiiwani,  unawarcii, — while  we  behokl  a  radiance 
brightening  on  his  features  ait  from  the  utluT  world, 
whieh  iH  but  a  few  steps  off,  —  who  would  not  say, 
tliat,  over  the  dusty  triurk  of  tli«  Main  Sin«t,  a  Chria- 
ticui  >Qiint  is  now  going  to  a  martyr's  deatli  ?  May  not 
the  Areh-Fiend  liavi?  lioeii  too  subtle  for  the  court  and  ' 
jury,  and  betniyed  them  —  laughing  in  big  sleow  tht 
while  —into  the  awful  error  of  ])ouring  out  sanctified 
bloo«l  as  an  ac«M.<ptable  aaeriliee  ujmii  God's  altar? 
Ah!  no;  fur  lit^ii  to  wi»e  Cotton  Matlier.  who,  as  be 
aita  there  on  his  horse,  speaks  eomfortably  U>  the  per-. 
pl«xed  multitude,  and  t^dl.i  ihem  that  all  has  been  I9- 
ligiously  and  justly  done,  and  that  Satan's  power  aliall 
this  <lay  receive  ita  death-blow  in  New  I'^nghmd. 

Heaven  grant  it  In;  so  7  —  tlie  great  scholar  must  Ite 
right ;  so  Iea<l  the  poor  ereatiin's  to  their  deatli ',  Do 
you  see  (tint  group  of  ohihiren  and  half-grown  giria, 
and,  among  tltein.  an  oh),  liag-like  Indian  woman.  Ti 
tuba  by  name?  Th^w*;  an-  the  AfHtetetl  Ones.  He- 
bold,  at  this  rerj'  iustant,  a  proof  of  Satan 'a  jtower 
and  mallee  \  Men>y  Pani«,  the  minister's  daughter, 
baa  been  smitten  by  a  Hash  of  Martlui  Carrier's  eye, 
VuX  falla  down  in  the  street,  writliing  with  horrihU 
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Rpnxinii  and  foainiDg  at  the  inouth,  tike  lite  poHM'SncJ 
one  spoken  uf  tn  Scri]itiirf.  Htirry  on  ttie  avi'unwil 
witcliea  to  the  gallows,  ere  they  ilo  more  niiaehicf  I  — 
tfrc  limy  fling  out  tlivJr  vitlii-rtMl  amiM.  xiid  nciitt*;!' 
pestilence  by  handf (lis  among  the  «rowd  I  —  ere,  as 
tlit^ir  ])u.rtin^  l<'^'u4-y,  tliey  oaat  a  blij^ht  OV<-r  thu  Innd, 
lio  thnt  licnci'fortli  it  may  bear  no  fi-uit  nor  blade  of 
gratia,  and  be  fit  for  nothing  but  a  Nvpulchro  for  tlu'ir 
unlmllowuHl  I'ain.'suui;^  !  So  on  tlii'y  go ;  and  old  (iebrge 
Jacobs  haa  stumbled,  by  reason  of  bia  iiitlniiity  ;  but 
Goodniiiti  Prnctur  and  bis  wifo  I<'un  on  onv  iinotlHT, 
and  walk  at  a  reasonably  steady  pace,  considering 
tlii,!ir  a^ir.  Mr.  Ituriixij^lis  Mt'iits  to  ad miiiinb^r  coun- 
sel to  Martha  Carrier,  whose  lace  and  mien,  metUinka, 
an>  tuildt-r  imd  humbler  tlmn  Uioy  wore.  Among  tlw 
midtitude,  meanwliile,  there  ia  horror,  foar,  and  di»- 
truHt;  and  frii>nd  look<^  askanee  at  friend,  and  tlie 
husband  at  hU  wife,  and  Uia  wifo  at  biiii,  and  rren 
t.h«  niotber  at  her  little  child  ;  as  if,  in  every  creature 
tliat  fioil  has  made,  they  auspeet^^d  a  wiU'h.  or  dresihvl 
an  iwcnwr.  Never,  never  ngiiin,  wbctlier  in  thw  or  any 
other  sliape,  may  Universal  Madneaa  riot  in  tJie  Main 
Stivct! 

I  |>erceive  in  your  eyes,  my  indulgent  Bpectatom, 
th<^  <<riticiKm  which  you  »tv.  loo  kind  to  utUtr. '  Tlicm 
scenes,  you  tliink,  are  all  loo  sombre.  So.  indee<l, 
they  are ;  but  th«  hlume  init^t  ivHt  on  tlie  auiubrv  spirit 
of  our  forefntherit.  who  wore  tltcir  wob  of  life  with 
hanily  a  sin^lt'  llirfad  of  rose-color  or  gold,  ami  nut 
on  inc,  u  ho  have  a  tropic-lovi;  of  auiiiduiH',  and  would 
glarlly  (rild  all  the  world  with  it.  if  I  knew  where  to 
find  HO  nuK'li.  That  you  may  believe  me,  I  will  ex- 
hibit one  of  the  only  vliuM  of  Bccncs,  »o  far  k*  my  in- 
vesligation  has  taught  me,  in  which  our  ttncestors  wera 
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wont  to  iteep  tlicir   ton;^   old   bcurts  in  wine   and 
strong  driiik,  and  indulge  an  outbreak  of  grixly  jul- 

Here  it  comes,  out  of  tlie  Haine  house  whence  ve  saw 
bniw  CapUin  (ianltivi-  gu  fiirlli  Ut  the  vriim.  \\'h»t ! 
A  coffin,  home  on  nti-n's  tilioiildBn).  nnd  six  aged  gen- 
tlvin^in  aa  pall -hearers,  and  a  long  train  of  moumerH, 
with  hlauk  gloves  and  bhick  hat-bands,  and  ererj-thing 
black,  save  a  white  bandkerchlef  in  each  mourner's 
hand,  to  wi)>(;  Awajr  hbt  tciirH  witlial.  Now,  my  kind 
patroDH,  you  ar«  angry  with  me.  Vou  were  hidden 
to  a  liritbd-^laueo.  and  find  yunrselvea  wnlktiig  in  a 
futiend  procciuioD.  ICvcn  »u ;  but  look  hack  through 
all  tlie  Hocial  cuatoniB  of  New  Engkind,  in  the  first 
century  of  her  exiiilciioe,  and  read  all  \wr  truit«  of 
diaraclitr ;  and  if  you  tind  one  occasion,  otlicr  tlian  a 
funeral  foast,  whi-re  jollity  vn*  sanctioned  by  nnivcnud 
|>racti('e,  1  will  set  fire  to  my  pupjiet-show  wilhout  an- 
other  word.  Thooc  arc  tlic  «h»cipiie»  of  old  (jovemor 
ItrailittnH't.  the  patiiarcb  and  surrivor  of  the  first  set- 
tlers, who,  having  iiili^niiArrietl  with  the  Widi>w  OanU 
iHT,  Lh  now  resting  from  hi»  hdiorx,  at  thu  great  age 
of  ninety-four.  The  wliite-bearded  corpse,  which  waa 
liis  Apirit'fl  earthly  gai-niturt',  iiuw  lion  iH-ncath  yonder 
ciinin-lid.  Many  a  eaak  of  ale  and  cider  is  on  tup, 
and  many  a  draught  of  KpiecHl  winn  and  aigiui-vitv.-  liaK 
been  ipiafTcd.  Else  why  should  the  heai-ers  stagger, 
aa  they  tremulously  u]>l)old  tii«  wffiu  '!  —  and  tlie  ugk-d 
pall'bearers,  too,  as  they  strive  to  walk  aolenmly  he- 
aUIe  it?  —  and  wherefore  du  tJie  tnounuTH  trc'adon  one 
another's  he«U?  —  and  why.  if  we  may  auk  without  of- 
fen<-i--,  sliould  the  nose  of  tite  Rev,  Mr.  Nnyi<j>,  through 
which  he  lia»  juHt  hettu  dellvvring  the  funeral  di»- 
oourse,  glow,  like  a  ruddy  ooal  of  fire  ?    Weli,  well. 
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old  friends  I  Pass  on,  witli  your  tiurden  of  mortality, 
an<]  liiy  it  in  llm  toinl*  witii  jolly  hejirtM.  People 
should  be  permitted  to  enjoy  tli«Riaelvcs  in  their  own 
fasliion ;  overy  roan  to  hia  tast« ;  but  Now  Hiifrlmul 
mnst  h»ve  boun  a  diMinitl  abode  fur  the  man  of  pleas- 
ure, when  tlie  only  boon-companion  was  Death  I 

Under  <rovcr  of  a  mist  that  Iulh  Mnttlcnl  over  the  scene, 
a  few  years  flit  by,  and  e^i-apu  onr  notice.  As  the  at- 
Ruwpliere  ))eoonu'H  transparent,  we  perotive  a  dvcrv])it 
gnuidsire.  hobbling  alon;;  tliu  strovt.  Do  you  rerog- 
niw^  bim?  We  saw  him,  first,  as  the  baby  in  (Jood- 
wife  Miuwey'n  iirmH,  wht^n  tin;  primevid  trcen  were 
flinging  their  shadow  over  Roger  Connnt's  cabin  ;  wo 
h«ve  Kt-i-n  him,  ah  the  l>oy,  tlie  yottth,  tlie  man,  lieariiig 
his  humble  part  in  idl  the  successive  seenes,  and  form- 
ing thv  index-tiguru  whereby  to  note  the  agv  of  his 
CMval  town.  And  here  he  is,  old  Goodman  Massey, 
talcing  hi*  la-it  walk,  —  often  pausing, — ofUrn  leaning 
OTOT  bis  staff,  —  and  calling  to  mind  whose  dwelling 
atoofl  at  such  and  swh  a  spot,  and  whoao  livid  or 
garden  occupied  the  sttv  of  thoso  more  recent  houses. 
He  fsm  render  a  reason  for  all  tlie  benda  ainl  devia- 
tions of  the  thoroughfare,  which,  in  its  flexible  and 
plastic  infancy,  was  made  to  swerve  aside  from  a 
Htriiight  lino,  in  order  to  visit  every  settler's  door. 
Tiie  Main  Street  is  still  youthfid ;  the  coeval  man  is 
in  hin  httest  age.  Soon  he  will  l»o  gone,  a  pali-ian-h 
of  fonr-score,  yet  shall  retain  a  sort  of  infantine  life  in 
our  local  history,  as  the  first  towu-tiom  cliild. 

Behold  here  a  eliaiige,  wrought  in  the  twinkling  of 

an  eye.  like  an  ineidcnt  in  a  tale  of  magic,  even  whtlo 

•  your  obttervation  has  lieen  fixed  upon  tlie  scene.     Tlio 

Main  Struct  has  vunisthiHl  out  of  Might.     In  its  stciul 

appears  a  wintry  waste  of  snow,  witli  the  sun  just  peep- 
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lag  OTpr  it,  oolil  aiitl  bright,  and  tiageing  the  whito 
uxpiinse  with  the  faintvot  ftD<l  most  utlMMfol  rvNisooIor. 
ThiH  ia  the  Great  Snow  of  1717,  fninoiii)  for  the 
itiountain-<li'ift»  in  wliii-h  it  hurifiil  the  uImIo  ootintry. 
It  would  seem  as  if  tho  strevt.  thi'  growtli  of  whivh 
wu  hav(!  noti'tl  so  attentively,  following  it  fi'om  its  (irsit 
phase,  as  an  lndi:in  track,  iiDtil  it  rviu-liod  the  <li(^ity 
of  sidewalk.-),  were  alt  at  once  oliliteraled,  and  resolved 
into  a  iln-ai-iiT  puthleesni'tw  than  whvn  thv  fon'M  oov. 
ered  it.  The  gigantic  swells  and  billows  of  tlie  snow 
luive  «W('])t  over  cneh  mui'^  tnvt4.'H  ild<1  IhihiuU,  and 
annihilated  all  the  vi§ibl«  flistinctious  of  human  ]>Top- 
crty.  So  thjit  now  tJi*  ti-wes  of  former  timos  aiiil 
hitherto  at-'complinhed  (lc«ds  bfin:;  done  away,  man- 
kiiid  -thoiihl  be  at  liberty  In  enter  ou  new  j>atli!t,  and 
guide  themselves  by  other  laws  than  heretofore ;  if, 
iiid<!i?d,  tlte  met;  Iw  not  cxtiuvt,  and  it  Iw  worth  our 
white  to  go  on  with  the  niarc^h  of  life,  over  tlie  coht 
and  desolate  expanse  that  Uv*  before  u&  It  may  lie, 
Iwwerer,  tliat  matters  are  not  so  deHjierale  tm  they 
n|>iMMir.  That  vimt  iciele,  glittering  so  eheei-lo»dy  in 
the  sunshine,  must  he  the  spire  of  live  meeting-liouse, 
inenislwt  with  fron-n  uliict.  T1k»«-  grt;at  lM-a)i»,  too, 
whieh  we  miatook  for  drifts,  are  houses,  buried  np  to 
their  eaves,  and  witli  th«ir  |)eako<d  roufit  roimdixl  by 
the  depth  of  snow  upon  them.  There,  now,  eomes  a 
gush  of  smoke  from  wliat  I  judge  tu  he  th(>  cliiinncy 
of  thv  Ship  Tavern:  and  another — another  — and 
anotlier  —  from  the  (-liimueyB  of  other  dwellings,  where 
finwide  eomfurl,  d>iineKti<-  )>l>iioc  the  fiport»  of  children, 
and  the  quietude  of  age  are  living  yet,  in  spite  of  the 
frozeu  cnist  above  them. 

llul  it  is  timr  to  change  the  scene.    Its  dreary  mo- 
nutony  shall  not  teat  your  fortitttde  like  one  of  our 
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actual  New  England  winters,  wbiob  leaves  so  large  a 
1)Uu)1[  —  »o  mi'bncholy  a  dentli-iipot  —  in  Uvea  %o 
brief  that  they  oti^ht  to  be  all  siinimer-tinie.  Here, 
at  li^iut,  I  tikny  oluiiii  t»  l>e  ruler  of  lltv  mslmiuh.  Oiiu 
turn  of  the  crunk  shall  melt  nway  the  snow  from  the 
Main  Street,  auil  xhow  tlie  trees  in  tboirfull  fuliaf^, 
the  rose-buHlivs  in  blouin.  fukI  h  bonier  of  gr»n  grass 
along  tho  sidewalk.  There  !  But  what  I  How  I  Tlie 
»ci-no  will  ni)t  move.,  A  wire  i»  brwkr-n.  Tlie  street 
eoiitinuea  buried  beneath  the  Bnow,  and  tlw  fate  of 
fleretitaneuui  and  Foinpeii  luw  its  [»ar:iUel  in  this  ca* 
tastiophe. 

AIak  !  uiy  kinil  and  gentle  nu<lienoc.  you  know  not 
the  extent  of  your  muifortiine.  The  iioenes  to  conie 
wore  far  l>i^tti-r  titan  tlie  [KUt.  Tliv  yiivvvt  itself  would 
liave  been  more  worthy  of  pietorial  exhibition ;  tlie 
dueds  of  itM  inliubitunbt  nut  less  so.  And  how  would 
your  interest  have  dee]>ened,  as,  poaaUig  out  of  the 
I'old  !<ha:ibiw  iif  luiliijiiity,  in  my  long  uid  wcnry  ix>ur»e, 
I  should  arrive  witliin  the  liuiits  of  man's  memory, 
and,  leailing  you  at  last  into  the  Hiuiflliino  of  the  pres- 
ent, idioidd  give  A  rvflex  of  the  vi-ry  Uf«  lliat  is  flit- 
ting past  us  I  Your  own  beauty,  my  fair  townawomen, 
would  have  K-guned  ujKtn  you  out  of  uiy  ttxtxa.  Not 
a  geutJenuin  that  walks  the  street  but  should  have  be- 
livld  Mm  o«-n  face  and  ligiire,  bio  gait,  tJic  iweuliar 
&wing  of  hia  arm,  and  the  eoat  that  he  put  on  yester- 
day. Then,  too,  —  and  it  ia  what  I  L'hiefly  regret,— 
I  had  expended  a  va«t  d<.-al  of  li<'lit  and  brilltancy  on 
a  representation  of  the  street  in  its  whole  leugth,  from 
Buffum's  Comer  downward,  on  tl)e  niglit  of  tlw  grand 
itltmiinalion  for  Oeueral  Taylor's  triumph.  Lastly,  I 
hIkiiiM  have  given  the  crank  one  other  turn,  and  liavo 
broiijjht  out  the  future,  showing  you  who  shall  walk 
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the  Main  Street  to-morrow,  and,  perchanoe,  ■whom 
ftmeral  shall  pass  through  it  t 

But  these,  like  most  other  human  purposes,  lie  nnao- 
complished ;  and  I  have  only  further  to  say,  that  any 
lady  or  gentleman  who  may  feel  dissatisfied  with  the 
evening's  entertainment  shall  receive  back  the  admiih 
sion  fee  at  the  door. 

"  Then  give  me  mine,"  cries  the  critic,  stretching 
out  his  palm.  "  I  said  that  your  exhibition  would 
prove  a  hmnbug,  and  so  it  has  turned  out.  So  hand 
over  my  quarter  1 " 
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Bartuam  tbe  luiM?-bumer.  a  rouHli,  hwnT-Iooking 
mnn,  Ki-^dnuHl  with  ohaivoal,  sat  watL-hiiig  hia  kiln  at 
ni^IitfiiU,  while  hts  little  sun  {il»yu<l  at  btiilding  huiise* 
with  tlie  flcatt«reil  {ra^::meDt«  of  marble,  when,  on  thu 
hill-Milk-  bi.-luw  tbt^'iii,  iIk-v  licunl  a  ri>iu-  of  UiiKht^'r,  itot 
mirthful,  but  slow,  and  even  solemn,  like  a  wiD<l  shak- 
inp  the  boufflis  of  thw  foivst. 

"  FatluT,  what  is  that'.'"  oakiH]  tlio  little  lx>y,  leav- 
ing; bin  play.  an<l  prc«8inp  betwixt  his  father's  knoo«. 

"  Ob.  some  tlrunken  mau,  I  suppose,"  answere»l  the 
limi^bumt'r;  "nomc  merry  fellow  from  iln:  Imr-rwim 
ia  tbe  villaije,  who  dared  not  laugh  loud  enough  within 
Alton  lebtt  b«  flhoultl  blow  Uin  roof  of  Llii>  hoiwc  ofT.  So 
bom  bo  i»,  shuking  his  jolly  a'vlvs  at  the  foot  of  Gray- 
lock." 

"  But,  fathvr,"  iuii<l  tlie  child,  more  aenaitive  than 
the  obtuse,  middle-aged  elowo,  "  he  does  not  laugh 
likt;  a  mail  that  h  ghid.     So  the  noim  frightrn*  mv ! " 

"  Don't  be  a  fool,  child  !  "  cried  his  fatlier,  gruffly. 
"  You  will  never  make  a  mau,  I  do  believe ;  tht-re  \n 
too  nun'h  of  your  iiiotlicr  in  you.  I  have  known  tbe 
ruatllug  of  a  leaf  startle  you.  Hark  I  Here  comes  tbe 
merry  fellow  now.  You  aliall  »kk  that  there  is  do 
harm  in  him." 

Itartraui  and  hit)  littli)  twii,  while  tlicy  were  talking 
thus,  mt  watching  the  same  Ume-kUo  that  hatd  beun 
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the  flcene  of  EUian  Brand's  Kolilaiy  and  meditative 
flife,  Itefure  lielivgan  hia  iwjireh  for  tlie  IJnpftTtloii»t)le 
Sill.  Miitiy  yi'ans  a»  vw  hnw  di-cn,  liml  now  i-lapse*!, 
ainoc  tliat  jMrtcntous  uight  wtioti  tli«  Itmx  vriw  lint 
(Irvi-Iit]if(l,  Thv  kiln,  however,  on  the  mountain-aide, 
stood  unimpnirod,  nnd  was  in  notbiii)^  eliaagw)  mik'O 
lt«  had  tlirvtwn  lii^  dark  UioughLt  into  llu-  intc-tiM-  uluvt 
of  its  funiiK'v,  luid  melted  thum.  as  it  vere,  into  the 
one  tliouf^ht  thftt  took  jKx^wsaion  of  hiji  life.  It  waa  ii 
nidr,  miind,  tower- liku  «triirtura  about  twenty  f«.-t 
high,  heavily  built  of  rougli  stones,  an<l  with  n  hillock 
of  earth  hi'apc<l  a1>out  tl«!  liirptT  jwirt  of  it*  i-in-umfw 
eni^e ;  so  that  the  blocks  and  fra^nenta  of  oinrblc 
might  ho  drawn  by  cart-htaiU,  luid  thrown  tti  at  tlw 
top.  I1iun>  was  an  opening;  at  the  bottom  of  tlie  tower, 
likv  an  ov^rii-mouth,  but  litr^-  i-nou^h  to  admit  a  mim 
in  a  stoopinj;  posture,  and  provided  with  a  massive 
iron  door.  With  the  «mok<^  an<l  ji^  of  flame  inHii- 
ing  from  the  chinks  and  crevices  of  this  door,  wliich 
ftecmtxl  to  gini  admittances  into  the  litll-idde,  it  rc^cm- 
hied  notliing  so  much  as  thi^  private  entrance  to  the 
infenLol  regione^  wht<-h  tlie  <ihe])h«nl3  of  tlte  DelectA- 
blc  Mountains  were  accii»tonn-d  to  iJtow  to  pilgrims. 

There  are  many  such  lime-kilD§  in  tjiat  tract  of 
country,  for  tlio  purpose  of  burning  tlio  white  marble 
whicli  composes  a  large  part  of  the  substance  of  tho 
hills.  Some  of  them,  built  yeaw  ag«,  and  long  de- 
serted, with  weeds  growing  in  the  vacant  round  of  tho 
Interior,  whii-li  bi  oiH'n  to  tlic  tiky,  and  grass  and  wild- 
flowers  rooting  themselves  into  the  chink:t  of  tli« 
Btone)^  look  tdreiuly  like  relics  of  anti<)uity,  and  may 
yet  be  overspread  with  the  lichen*  of  i-^-nturics  to  come. 
Otliers,  where  the  linie-bnmer  still  feetls  his  daily  and 
night-long  fire,  afford  [loiul^  of  inlercitt  to  the  wan- 
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dcrer  among  the  hillfl,  who  seats  himself  on  a  log  of 
wood  or  .1  fi'»giiictit  of  iiLarbic,  t«>  liolil  a  chat  witli  the 
solitary  laaa.  It  is  a  lotu.-somi>,  iind,  whvii  tliv  ctiiir- 
nctor  it  itiolineil  to  tlioiight,  may  be  an  intensely 
thouglitful  oociipatiou  ;  ils  it  proved  in  lliv  <>iiiw  of 
Hlh:iii  Hmnd,  who  liml  inured  In  aueh  elrange  jiur- 
pose,  in  days  gone  by,  while  tlw  fire  in  tliis  very  Itilu 
was  liuniing. 

The  ninn  who  now  wiitchcd  tJic  fire  was  of  ii  dif- 
ferent order,  and  troidiLil  liiiu-'^elf  with  no  thoughts 
Mvfl  the  very  few  tliat  were  m|iiisit«  to  his  busiiie:'*. 
At  frequent  iiit<-rviiiK,  ho  iliin};  hiu-k  Uie  cbi»hitig 
wi-ight  of  the  iron  door,  and,  turning  liis  fncre  from 
the  inaufferable  glare,  tlinuit  in  huge  logs  of  oak,  or 
«tirii;d  the  immense  bniuds  with  a  long  pole.  Within 
tlw'  funiiiee  were  seen  tlio  curling  un<l  riotous  fhune:*, 
and  the  hitming  marble,  almoet  molten  with  tlie  in- 
teDSity  of  hi'at;  while  withnut,  tho  rcfli-i-tiim  of  llw 
firo  quivered  on  tho  dark  intrlciKy  of  the  surrounding 
forest,  and  showeil  in  tJio  furegrouml  u  bright  nu<l 
ruddy  little  pietuiv  of  the  hut,  the  spring  beside  its 
door,  tl)e  athlctie  and  coal-bcgriuu-d  figum  of  tho  Uine- 
burner,  and  the  half-frightened  child,  shrinking  into 
the  protection  of  his  fath<-r's  nhadow.  An<l  when, 
again,  the  iron  door  was  elosed,  tlien  roapjM-ared  tlw 
tender  light  of  the  half-full  inoon,  whieh  vainly  strove 
to  tmee  out  th*'  indiKtintrt  shiiiH-«  of  iho  noighlmring 
mountains ;  and.  in  the  ujiper  nkv.  there  was  u  flitting 
congregation  of  clouds,  sttU  faintly  lingivl  with  Ihii 
n»y  sunset,  though  thus  far  down  into  tlie  valley  tlte 
sunshine  had  vanisheil  long  and  long  ago. 

The  little  li()y  now  ereirt  still  closer  to  his  father,  as 
footsteps  were  heard  ascending  the  hill-side,  anil  a  Iiw- 
man  form  thritit  aitidu  the  bu&hcA  that  clustcn-d  bu- 
ncatli  tlte  trees. 
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"  Italloo  t  who  is  it  ?  "  cried  the  lime-bumer,  vexed 
at  ]ii«  sun's  tiiniility,  yet  half  infected  by  it.  "  Come 
foiirard.  and  hIidw  yourself,  like  a  mao,  or  I  'U  fling 
this  i'hiink  of  tnurlilu  iit  yttiir  bciid !  " 

"  You  offer  me  a  rough  welcome,*'  &aid  a  gloomy 
voicf,  as  Uio  uiiknovrn  iiimi  dn^w  nigh.  "Yvt  I  itciUM.'r 
claim  nor  dcstro  a  kinder  one,  even  at  my  ovra  fire- 
aide." 

To  obtain  a  diatinetep  view.  Bartnun  threw  o]>en  tho 
iron  door  of  the  kiln,  wheneo  innnvdint«.'ly  i.tstied  a 
gush  of  fierce  light,  that  smote  full  npon  the  Htranger'a 
fa«e  and  tigurt-.  To  ik  i'-iuvIoiih  vyv  thci'e  appi-aivd 
nothing  vcr)'  remarkable  in  his  iu«]M<ct,  which  wotf  tUut 
of  a  man  in  a  ooarse,  brown,  conn  try -niiule  ttuit  of 
dotlHM,  tall  and  thin,  with  the  staff  and  hi'uvy  »hocs 
of  a  wayfnivr.  A*  Ihj  udvKuee<i,  be  fixtni  hU  f\v*  — 
which  were  very  bright  —  intently  upon  the  bright- 
ne»K  of  tbo  furnittfiN  as  if  ha  behi'ld,  or  c-xpcettd  to 
behold,  some  object  worthy  of  note  n-ithin  it. 

"Good  evening,  Htrangvr,"  tuiid  the  linie-buruer ; 
"  whence  come  you,  so  late  in  tlio  day '! " 

"  1  come  from  my  search,"  answered  tlte  wayfarer; 
"  for.  at  last,  it  ia  finished." 

"  Uniiik !  —  or  crazy !  "  muttered  BartTam  to  him* 
self.  "I  shall  liave  trouble  with  the  fellow.  Th« 
■ooner  I  drive  him  away,  the  better," 

The  little  boy,  all  in  a  tn'-niblc,  whiH)>cred  to  hia 
father,  and  begged  him  to  shut  the  door  of  tlie  kiln,  so 
that  thero  miglit  not  be  »o  nnu-h  light ;  for  that  tliere 
was  something  in  the  man's  face  which  he  wu»  afraid 
to  look  at,  yet  voidd  not  look  away  from.  And,  in- 
deed, even  the  Iime-bumer*s  dull  and  torpid  Mcnao 
began  to  bo  impn-Hscd  by  an  indescribable  something 
in  that  thb,  nigged,  thoughtiul  visi^,  with  the  grL» 
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detl  hair  hanging  wildly  about  it,  and  thow  dwply 
Runk«n  eye^a,  wltii^h  glcaiiii'd  liki^  lirva  within  the  ea- 
tnuK>v  of  a  mysterious  uLviini.  But,  a^  la-  i^lost-d  th« 
door,  the  sti'anger  turnml  tuwui-ds  liiiii,  and  xjiulfe  in  a 
quiet,  fiuniliar  way,  that  mado  Bartram  feel  as  if  he 
were  a  siine  and  sensible  uiaii,  aft^r  all. 

'•  Your  task  dr.iWK  to  lui  «ml.  I  see,"  said  he.  "  This\ 
marble  has  already  been  burning  three  dnyji.  A  fen ' 
hourH  niont  will  (.■onvurt  the  stone  to  lime." 

"  Why,  who  are  you  ?  "  exclaimed  the  limivburner. 
"  You  ftccin  as  vi<e\\  aequaiiiti'd  with  my  business  as  I 
am  myself." 

"  And  well  I  may  \k"  Knid  tlio  Htrunger  :  "  for  I 
followed  the  same  craft  many  a  lonx  year,  and  here, 
too,  on  tliiN  vei'y  xjHit.  Hut  you  arc  a  iiew-eoiuer  in 
these  ]iartA.     Did  you  never  hear  of  Ethan  Brand  ?  " 

"  Thu  man  that  went  in  search  of  tEi«  U»p«nIonabIe 
Sin?"  asked  Bartram,  with  a  laugh. 

"  Tho  same,"  Riiiiwci-ed  the  slningcr.  "  Ho  has 
found  what  he  sought,  and  tliereforo  he  comes  badt 
a^aiii." 

"What!  then  you  are  Ethan  Brand  biintwlf?" 
erii'd  the  limi^-lmrn«>r,  in  amazement.  "lamanew- 
eomer  here,  as  you  say,  and  tliey  udl  it  eighU'On  years 
Bin<M)  you  left  the  foot  of  (iraylock.  But,  I  can  tell 
you,  the  good  folks  still  tulle  alwut  Ethan  Brand,  iti 
the  village  yonder,  and  what  a  strange  errand  look 
him  away  fn>m  his  litmvkiln.  Well,  and  so  you  have 
found  the  L'npai-doiiabk'  8in  ?  " 

"  Even  so  I "  said  tho  stianger,  calmly. 

"  If  the  question  is  a  fair  one,"  proceeilcd  Bartna^ 
"  where  might  it  be  ?  " 

Ethan  Brand  laid  his  Qugur  ou  bia  own  heart. 

**  Here !  "  replied  he. 
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And  Uica,  without  mirth  in  hi«  coaiitenftiic(>,  but  k^ 
if  moved  by  an  inroluotary  rwopiition  of  t)ie  infinite 
^MUtrdity  of  Heekitig  throitghtnit  thu  world  for  whiit 
was  the  closest  of  nil  things  to  himself,  and  lookiug 
into  «v«ty  heart,  save  bis  own,  for  what  wn.i  hidden  in 
JO  other  biTa»t,  he  broke  into  a  lauj^b  of  scorn.  It 
«-as  the  same  alow.  bea%'y  laugb,  that  Iiad  aliuost  ap- 
palled the  liine-buraer  wIk-h  it  bcmlded  the  waj-farvr's 
approat^h. 

The  solitary  mountain -nide  waa  ina<lc  dismal  bj  it. 
Laughter,  when  out  of  place,  mistimed,  or  btirating 
forth  from  a  ilisordercd  »t<»t4!  of  feeling,  may  Iw  th« 
inotit  t4;rri)ilt>  iiiudiilation  of  the  human  voire.  The 
laughter  of  one  niilocp,  «vvn  if  it  \>e  a  little  child,  — 
the  madman's  luiigh,  —  the  wild,  nt-n^aming  laugh  of 
a  Iwni  idiot,  —  uri-  Moundx  llmt  wo  Houn-tinicn  trvniblu 
to  hear,  and  would  always  willingly  forget  Poets 
h.ivi-  iniHjrini'd  no  utti-raiKe  of  HetiiU  or  buligoblimt  ko 
fearfully  appropriate  as  a  laugh.  Aud  even  the  ob- 
t»M  Iime-l>iini<T  fi.'lt  hit  nerv«!t  Hhakc-n,  aa  this  strange 
man  looked  inwanl  at  his  own  tieart.  and  burst  inti 
laughter  that  rollid  away  into  Ute  itigbl,  and  wu-i  in 
distinctly  reverberated  among  the  bills. 

"Joe."  said  he  to  hia  little  »on,  "  wsunjwr  down  tt 
the  tavern  in  the  village,  and  tell  tlie  jolly  fellowa 
tltere  tliat  Etlian  Brand  has  eome  biick,  and  that  lie 
has  fonnd  tlio  Unpardonable  Sin  I  " 

The  boy  darteit  away  on  hi*  ernuid,  to  wlueh  Ethan 
Btmnd  nuulo  no  obj<xrtioQ,  nor  scpmiTd  hardly  to  notice 
it.  Ho  sat  on  a  log  of  wood,  looking  steadfastly  at 
the  iron  door  of  the  kiln.  AVhen  th<>  child  wa.*  out  of 
eight,  and  bis  swift  and  light  footsteps  ceased  to  be 
heard  treading  fii-st  on  tlie  falU*n  Icave:^  anil  Uien  on 
the  rocky  mountain-path,  the  limo-bumvr  began  to  rO' 
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gret  lib  departure.  He  felt  that  the  litUa  feIlow*f 
pn'«ionr«  had  been  a  baixier  Ipi-lwocn  hit  f^citt  and 
bimM'lf,  and  ilmt  lie  mn«t  now  deal,  heart  to  besrt, 
villi  a  mail  who,  on  hb  own  confession,  tiati  committi-d 
tho  ono  only  criinu  for  wlik-h  lU-uvcn  i.»uld  alTord  no 
mercy.  That  crime,  in  its  iiiduitiDRC  blai-kness.,  u-eined 
to  ovemhadnw  him.  Th«  litne-bumer's  own  sin*  nwi 
up  within  him.  and  made  liia  memory  liotous  with  a 
tlirong  of  i>vi!  HliapcH  tliat  iKisi>rt«d  tlM-ir  kinih-i-<l  witli 
the  Master  Sin,  whatever  it  might  be,  wliich  it  was 
vitliin  tlie  scope  of  iium'n  cornipt^^d  natmw  tu  con- 
ccivu  and  chenHlt.  They  were  all  of  one  family :  tltuy 
went  to  and  fro  between  his  breant  and  Ethan  Braiid'a, 
iad  carrivd  <lark  givctings  from  onu  to  the  otlu.<r. 

Then  Bavtrara  renieml«ere<l  the  stories  wliich  liad 
grown  tnulitiunary  in  ruferenou  to  Uuh  stniii);i.-  dihh, 
who  lia*)  t'oiuo  ujion  him  like  a  shadow  of  the  night, 
and  was  making  himself  at  home  in  his  old  place,  after 
M  long  absence  Uiat  tho  ilva^l  |>vopU%  dtad  anil  bui-i«d 
for  years,  would  have  had  more  ripht  to  bo  at  hoin«, 
in  any  familiar  spot,  itiiui  h».  Ktliau  Tlraiid,  it  waa 
mid.  had  conversed  with  Satan  hiniiH^'lf  in  the  lurid 
blaze  of  this  very  kiln.  T1m>  legend  hail  been  matter 
of  mirtli  heretofore,  but  lot>ki'd  (jrisly  now.  .A^i-ord- 
iag  to  this  tale.  Iiefoi-e  Kthan  Draiid  de]>artetl  on  hia 
BCiin-li,  lio  liad  bct'n  accnittomcil  to  cvoko  a  fii^nd  from 
the  hot  funiaee  of  tite  lime-kiln,  nigltt  after  nipht.  in 
onler  to  i-onfcr  with  Iiim  «l>i)ut  tint  UngKirdonable  Sin ; 
the  man  and  the  fiend  each  laboring  to  fnun«  tliu  in>* 
age  of  -somi^  mmlt-  of  guilt  whii-h  could  neither  be 
atoned  fur  nor  forpvcn.  i\nil,  witii  llio  tintt  glcjuii  of 
ligtit  ti|K>n  tlu!  mountain-top,  the  fiend  crept  iu  at  tlw 
irmi  <Iiinr.  there  to  nbi<Io  tho  int^^'HWrrt  clement  of  fire 
until  again  sunimoocKl  forth  to  sharo  iu  the  dreadful 
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task  of  extending  mau'a  pos^ble  giiilt  bejond  the 
Bcopo  of  Hfjivi-n'n  cbtc  iiifinitv  iiicrpy. 

Wlule  Uie  lime-burner  was  stru^fgling  witli  tlw  bor- 
tor  nf  thcMi  tbotigliU,  Etiiaii  Bi-otul  n>»e  from  tbe  \og, 
and  flung  open  tb«  door  of  ttiv  kiln.  The  action  wiu 
in  sucli  accordanoe  with  the  idea  in  Bartram'H  mind, 
that  Lu  almost  exiH.iiU-d  to  Hue  the  Kril  One  Uxue 
forth,  red-hot,  from  the  raipng  furnace. 

"  Hold  !  hold !  *'  cne<l  he,  with  a  trcinuloiu  nttr'ni]>t 
to  laugh ;  for  bo  wiw  ashamed  of  his  fean,  although 
they  overmastered  him.  "  Don't,  for  in«roy'9  sake, 
bring  out  jour  Di*vil  nowl " 

'*  Man  1  "  Btemly  replied  Ethan  Brand,  "  what  need 
hav«!  I  of  tho  Devil  ?  I  Imvo  li-ft  liirn  U-bind  ixn.\  ou 
my  tnu-'k.  It  is  with  such  half-way  ainncm  as  ynu  that 
h«  biwi^-s  biniwlf.  Fear  not,  W^siuno  I  open  the  door. 
I  do  but  act  hy  old  custom,  and  am  going  to  tj'im  your 
fins,  like  a  limislmmcr,  a*  I  wiw  ouoc." 

He  stirred  the  vast  coals,  thrust  in  more  wood,  aod 
bout  forwrnil  to  gaxe  into  tbe  hollow  [uUon-honne  of 
the  Itns  reganlless  of  the  fierce  glow  that  reddened 
upon  hi.t  fa(-e.  Tbe  liroeJjumer  sat  watching  liiin, 
and  half  suspected  this  Htrango  guest  of  a  purpose,  if 
not  to  evoke  a  fiend,  at  least  to  plunge  bodily  into  the 
flame*,  and  thuM  vaninb  from  tlic  night  of  man.  Klltan 
Brand,  however,  drew  quietly  back,  and  closed  the 
door  of  the  kihi. 

'*  I  have  looked,"  said  he,  "  into  many  a  human 
heart  tliat  was  seven  tiinea  hotter  with  sinful  passions 
than  yonder  fum.'iec  is  with  lire.  But  I  fonn<l  not 
there  what  I  sought.    \»,  not  tbe  Unpanlimable  Sin  \ " 

**  What  is  tJw  Unpardonable  Sin  ?  "  asked  tlw  Umo- 
burner  ;  and  then  he  shrank  farther  from  bis  compauj 
i  JO,  trembling  lt;»t  bis  ijueHtion  »boidd  be  answenxL 
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"It  iB  n  I'm  Umt  jjrcw  witliin  my  own  brciwl,"  ro 
plied  Ethan  Brand,  stamliiig  erect,  with  a  pvide  tJir.l 
(lintingui^thvs  all  eiiilitLtiiiKtx  of  \\\»  Klnmj).  "A  oia 
that  (,'Tew  nowhere  else  !  The  sin  of  ah  intellect  that 
trill  iufilic<l  over  th«  sonno  of  ItnitlK-rlioml  with  man 
anil  revei-enee  for  God,  and  sacriticed  everything  to 
it«  own  mifjlilj-  olaimrtl  The  onlv  sin  that  dcwrrvi-s  a 
recompenne  of  immortal  agony  I  Fiiiely,  were  it  %o  do 
again,  would  I  m<>»ir  Uic  gtiilt.  L'lmhriukingly  I  iu>> 
COpt  the  i-etpibution  1  " 

"  The  mnii's  livad  U  turned,"  muttered  the  lim^ 
1)urner  to  himself.  "  He  niuy  bu  a  sinnvr  like  thu  rest 
of  u.t,  —  nothing  more  likely,  —  but,  I  'U  be  sworn,  lie 
ia  It  madman  too." 

NerertbelttiM,  he  felt  UROonifortable  at  his  sittiatioa, 
aloue  with  Ethan  Brand  on  the  wikl  mountain-stde, 
and  wait  right  glad  to  hrar  tlie  rougli  itiurituir  of 
tongues,  and  the  footsteps  of  what  seemed  a  pretty  du- 
mcroiiH  party,  nliinihling  over  Uie  »toni4  ami  nulling 
through  the  imderbriuh.  Soon  appcorwl  the  whole 
lazy  regiment  tluit  wo-t  wont  t«i  inft^^t  the  villugf  t;iv- 
em,  com pFeheti ding  three  or  four  individuak  who  hud 
drunk  tliji  be»iile  tlie  bar-nK>m  dm  through  idl  iho 
wiiit>:T«,  and  smoked  their  pi|>e9  beneath  tlie  stoop 
through  alt  thi^  summer:*,  xinru  Kthan  linuid'.i  deiuirt- 
ure.  Laughing  boisteroualy.  and  mingling  all  their 
voices  togi'tlier  in  utiCfrcuKmidiiti  tjilk,  tliey  now  buntt 
into  thu  iiioonshiiio  and  narrow  ^^trcaks  of  firelight 
that  iUuminated  the  ojien  .ij>aoe  before  the  lime-kiln. 
Bartratn  net  tlio  door  ajar  iigitin,  Hmuiing  tho  spot 
wiiii  light,  that  the  whole  eomjiany  might  get  a  tux 
view  of  EUian  Hnind,  and  ha  of  them. 

There,  among  other  old  acquaintances,  was  a  onoe 
ubiquitous   omn,  dow  almost  exti&ct,  but  whom  w« 
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were  fomorly  siire  to  vncountcr  nb  Um  hotel  of  tyvtj 
thriving  village  tliroughout  tlie  countrj-.  It  was  tfas 
•tagc-ugvtit.  The  |>ivsi;tit  ii]>eoiin(-ii  of  the  geuu-i  waa 
a  wilted  Bad  HmokiMlricd  niaii.  wntiklud  uad  nxi-iiiwiiM), 
in  a  nniartlv  cut,  bi-own,  bubtailetl  <-Qat,  wiUi  brass  btit- 
tonii,  who,  for  a  Unigth  of  thnv  unknown,  hmi  kt-jtt 
his  desk  and  (.'ornor  io  the  bar-room,  and  was  still  puf- 
fing what  Hv«ni«d  to  bt>  tlio  santu  cignr  tliat  he  liad 
light(.-d  twi-nt)' yciirs  before.  lie  ha<l  great  fiiuiu  as 
a  drj'  jukcr,  though,  |K!rhn[>»,  less  on  ac-conut  of  any 
intriusiu  humor  than  f  nnn  a  rartain  flavor  of  braady> 
toddy  and  tobact'o-smokc,  nhk'h  iuijiifgiiau.-d  all  his 
ideas  and  exjiii-ssiuna,  us  well  as  bis  [tendon-  Another 
WvU-i-cinvinbered,  tltoitgh  stt^i^iJy  allcrt:<l,  tuce  wiwi 
tJiat  of  Lawyer  Giles,  as  peopk-  sUll  culled  hiin  in 
t'ourt«;»y ;  iw  elderly  raganiulliu,  in  hi.t  wiiU-d  idtirt- 
aleevea  and  tow-cloth  trousers.  This  poor  fellow  had 
been  an  attomt^y,  in  what  bv  callfd  hU  l>i?tt«r  iLiyis  a 
sharp  pnctitium-i',  aiul  in  great  vogue  among  tlie  vil- 
lage litigants ;  but  Hi]),  and  sling,  and  toddy,  and 
ciMrhtail.-).  ind>ilM'd  at  all  huui-H,  luorning,  uih)u,  and 
night,  bad  t^used  him  to  slide  from  iritellet-ttLid  to  ra- 
rioiut  kindK  and  d^^ruea  of  bodily  labor,  till  at  ta.it.  to 
adopt  his  own  phrase,  liv  Kltd  into  a  »oa|v-\'Ht.  I  n  other 
wonU,  GileH  was  now  a  soap-boiler,  in  a  small  way. 
He  had  eomv  to  be  but  tbo  frmgnient  of  a  biunaii  U»- 
iug,  a  part  of  one  foot  ha»'iiig  been  chopped  off  by  an 
axtf,  and  an  entire  hand  torn  away  by  tlto  devilish 
grip  of  a  steam-engine.  Yet,  though  the  eorporeal 
liand  wa^  g»ne,  a  opu-itual  uiemlter  n'inaiued  ;  fur, 
stretching  forth  the  stump,  Uilos  steadfastly  awrred 
that  he  f»lt  an  invi.4tb1e  thnmb  and  fingers  with  ai 
rivid  a  M.-n)(atioi)  lu  lR-foru  tl>u  rval  oni'n  were  aiiipii* 
tated.     A  maimed  and  miserable  wretch  he  was ;  bat 
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oae,  ni^vertlicJoM,  whoia  Uic  w»rtiL  couUI  not  traniplu 
on,  Hitd  liHil  no  ri^ht  to  M-uni,  eitbcr  in  tbis  or  auy 
praviouH  »U\gt!  of  btH  iiiiftfortuiK^fl,  HiDce  he  liatl  Ktill 
kept  up  tlu!  t-otiriL)^  nnJ  spirit  of  u  itiuo,  luikcd  noth- 
ing In  vharity,  aiicl  with  bia  one  hand — ami  that  the 
left  Olio  —  fought  u  »t«ni  hatUi;  ii^Lttst  want  uml  boa- 
tile  circiinistanopB. 

Among  the  throng,  too,  caiiic  uiiotlior  personngs, 
who,  with  certiuti  poiut«  of  ttituilarity  to  Law}Tr  Giles, 
had  many  more  of  differeu<;e.  It  waw  tJie  vilLige  doc- 
tor ;  K  man  of  Mouie  lif ty  yean,  whom,  at  an  earlier 
period  of  Iuh  life,  we  inti-uihiced  as  I'avinsT  a  profes- 
sional visit  to  Klhan  Brand  (luring  the  lattur's  sup- 
posed  ta'ffluity.  He  wait  now  a  {virple-visngexl,  ntdc, 
wid  brntid,  yot  lialf  ■gcntlemaaly  figure,  with  Hoine> 
thing  wilil,  ruiiii^l,  and  des|)erate  in  his  talk,  and  in 
nil  the  details  of  hiii  geotiLre  and  nianuei-s.  Brandy 
possessed  tJiI-x  man  like  un  evil  spirit,  and  made  htm  as 
surly  and  aavago  as  ii  wild  beast,  and  as  niiiierable  as  a 
loHt  soul ;  hut  there  waji  itnppoiied  to  l>o  in  him  Kuch 
wonderful  skill,  sui-li  nativu  gifts  of  healing,  beyond 
any  which  iiicdieal  science  could  iiu|>arl.  tltat  society 
raught  bold  of  biin.  and  woidd  not  let  him  sink  out  of 
its  reach.  So.  itwaying  to  and  fi<o  tijKin  his  horse,  and 
p-uinbling  thick  :t»:-ents  at  the  bi-diiiiU',  Iw  vixtteil  all 
the  sick-irhainberH  for  niilea  abont  among  tbe  mountain 
townK,  anil  sonN'tiini.'W  nuxMl  a  dying  man,  an  it  wei-e, 
by  miracle,  or  quite  as  often,  no  doubt,  sent  bis  jiatient 
ti>  a  giave  tluit  van  ilng  many  a  ytsii  too  »iion.  The 
dm-tor  bail  an  everlasting  pipe  in  his  moutli,  and,  as 
Bonteliody  hiu<I,  in  alluiiion  to  his  liahit  of  swearing,  it 
vma  always  alight  with  bi-U-fire. 

Theae  tliiee  wortliies  pressed  forwanl,  and  giv«led 
EtlilQ  Bfftnd  coeh  after  his  own  fashion,  uanii-stlj 
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invitini*  him  to  partAkp  of  Uie  oontcnt*  of  a  oertalo 
bla^k  l)otUi-.  iu  wliklt,  ad  Uiey  averretl,  he  would  find 
Bomothing  far  l)«(t«r  worth  Making  for  than  the  Uti' 
panlonable  Sin.  No  mind,  which  ban  wrought  itwlf 
liy  iiiK^oM  aixi  N>lit«ry  mi'^liUition  iuu>  a  high  atalt'  of 
enthosiaam,  can  endure  the  kind  of  contact  with  low 
aiiil  viil)rar  iuoili.--.t  of  tJiotight  anil  fading  to  which 
£th»n  Hrand  wa«  now  sabjm'ti.-d.  It  miu\c  him  doubl 
— and,  stisnge  to  say,  it  was  a  painful  doubt — wbethet 
ho  iuul  imlwii  found  the  Unpanlonablc  Sin,  and  foiimT 
it  witliin  Imnself.  The  whole  question  on  which  be 
liai]  pxhauntud  life,  and  mor«  than  life,  looked  like  a 
delusion. 

"Leave  mc,"  be  Miid  bitterly,  "ye  brute  beanta, 
thut  liave  made  youraolvtw  bo,  shrivelling  nj)  yoursoula 
with  tioty  liquors !  I  liavc  ilonc  with  you.  Yean  an<I 
years  a^py,  I  groped  into  your  hearts  and  found  noth- 
ing there  for  my  iitirjiorte.     Qet  ye  gone '. " 

"  Why,  you  uncivil  scoundrct,"  cried  the  fierce  doo 
tor,  "  19  tkat  the  way  you  rvHjwud  to  the  ktndnesa  of 
your  b«--it  frii-nds?  Then  let  me  tell  you  tbu  truth. 
You  liave  ua  more  fotmd  tlie  Uiijianlonable  Sin  than 
yonder  buy  Joe  Euw.  You  aru  but  a  crazy  fellow,— 
I  told  you  so  twenty  years  ago,  —  iteitlier  better  nor 
wiirte  tluui  a  enucy  fellow,  aixl  tlie  fit  eompooion  of 
old  Uum])lu-ey,  here  I  " 

Hi>  ]>oinle<l  to  an  old  man,  tdiabbily  droiied.  witli 
long  white  hair,  thin  \-i§age.  and  unsteady  eyes.  For 
Mime  years  pant  this  aged  p<'rM>n  iuul  Ixwn  wandering 
nlHHit  among  the  bills,  inquiring  of  all  truvi-Uers  whom 
he  met  for  his  daughter.  The  girl,  it  s«emet),  liad 
gone  off  with  a  company  of  ctrcus-perfonneni,  and  o(V 
canonally  tidings  of  her  came  to  the  villajte,  and  fine 
Stories  weru  t«ld  of  her  glittering  ap[>eanuK!e  as  alw 
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rode  on  hornebftok  in  ih»  ring,  or  porfonned  marvel* 
tous  feats  on  the  tight-rope. 

The  white  •haired  fathi^r  ii<>w  npproacIuYl  Ethan 
Brujid,  eukI  ffiuEt-d  imHt«adily  into  hiit  face. 

'•  They  tell  rae  you  have  Iteen  all  over  tlie  earth," 
said  lie,  wriiipng  hU  Itivndit  with  «UTK«tnc«8.  "  Yo<i 
luust  have  seen  my  daughter,  for  she  makes  a  grand 
figure  in  tlie  world,  aiKl  civcr^'ltody  g<H-A  to  M'O  her. 
Pi<l  she  send  any  won!  to  her  old  father,  or  say  wheo 
she  was  coming  ha^k  ?  " 

Etiiaii  IJniiid'jt  fyo  ijiiailcd  K-neath  tho  old  man's. 
That  dmighter,  from  whoiit  he  so  eariicitly  desired  a 
word  of  grcoliiig,  wiw  tlic  Ki<Uier  of  our  tali),  tin-  V('ry 
girl  whom,  with  such  cold  and  remorseless  piirjwse, 
£than  Braud  had  made  the  ftubject  of  a  psychological 
experiment,  and  wasted,  absorbed,  and  perhaps  anni- 
hilated lier  soul,  in  ihc  procetw. 

"  Vcs."  miirniured  he.  turning  away  from  the  hoaiy 
wanderer,  "  it  U  no  dcluttioii.  Tlmru  h  an  Unpardon- 
abloSinl" 

While  these  tilings  were  passing,  a  meny  s<^ne  was 
g»>ing  forward  in  llie  area  of  chticrful  light,  K-sidu  tlio 
spring  and  before  the  door  of  Uie  hut.  A  number  of 
tlic  youth  or  th(t  Tilbtge,  young  men  antl  girbi,  luul 
htUTied  u]i  the  hillside,  impelled  by  curiosity  to  se« 
Kthan  Braiul,  tlio  hero  of  do  many  a  legend  familiar 
to  their  childhood.  Finding  nothing,  however,  very 
reraarkablo  in  hi.i  aKptK*t, —  nothing  but  a  simburnt 
wayfarer,  in  plain  garb  and  dusty  shoes,  who  sat  look- 
ing into  tlie  tire  as  if  ho  fanciftd  pictures  among  tlw 
roah',  —  tlicse  young  peoplo  sjKt'dily  grew  tii-ed  of 
observing  him.  \s  it  happened,  there  waa  other 
amusement  at  liand.  An  old  Gemiati  Jew  travi-IUng 
witii  a  diorama  on  bis  bock,  was  passing  down  thfl 
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mountaln>road  towards  the  village  just  as  the  part^ 
tui-nuil  usuU-  fruiii  it,  aim],  in  liii[ieii  of  t'kitig  out  tliu 
profits  of  the  clay,  Uio  xltow-uian  bad  kvpl  tlivm  com- 
ptuij*  to  till.!  liiiii^lciln. 

"  Conif.  ulil  I>tit<^>)in)aii,"  criud  onu  of  the  yoitnj; 
iii<>n,  "  lot  ua  twR  your  pictures,  if  you  can  swear  they 
art)  wort]i  limiting  at !  " 

"  Oh  yes.  Captain,"  answered  the  .Tew.  —  whether 
OS  a  ntattvr  of  couit^^y  or  craft,  lie  styltnl  owrylxKiy 
Captaiu.  —  "1  shall  show  you,  tndoed,  some  very  su- 
pcrl>  pirturea ! " 

So.  placinf;  his  box  in  a  proper  position,  h«  in\Htc4 
tbo  youti/  uieit  aiitl  gitla  to  look  tlinntgh  tlic  j;Iass 
orifices  of  tJio  machine,  and  pruei-vdetl  to  exhibit  a 
series  of  tbo  niu<^t  outragixitis  seralc'hiiipi  aiw)  tlanb* 
in^  as  speeiDieos  of  the  tine  arts,  that  ever  an  itiner- 
ant showman  hinl  tJic  facv  to  ini)KKH;  H)><>n  Ids  cirriu 
of  !fpeftjit<irs.  The  pictures  were  worn  out,  moreover, 
tattered,  full  of  ei-afktt  atul  wriuklcs,  ding^'  with  to- 
baM-'oenioke,  and  othi-rwisc  in  a  most  pitiable  oondt- 
tion.  Some  piirporU^rl  to  be  citiea,  public  c«lillc<^s,  and 
ruint-d  ojistU's  in  Ktiro|)v :  others  rejirGscntMl  Napo- 
leon's b«ttles  and  NeUon's  sea  -  flghu  ;  ai>d  in  the 
niidiit  of  tlww  w<mld  \tv  sei-n  a  gigmntic,  brown,  hairy 
hand,  —  which  might  have  been  mistaken  for  ihu  Hand 
of  Dcjitiiiy,  thotigli,  ill  trutli,  >t  wa.t  only  the  show* 
man's.  —  {wintiu};  itK  fon'fin;;er  to  various  scenes  of 
the  conflict,  wliile  its  owner  ]{ave  hlslorit-al  illii^tr^ 
tions.  ^VhcQ,  witli  mueli  nierrtmHnt  at  its  aboininik- 
ble  deficiency  of  merit,  the  exhibition  was  concluded, 
Utu  German  badu  littht  Jtx!  put  bin  \wiiA  iiilo  tlio 
box.  Viovr«d  through  the  magnifying  •  glasses,  the 
boy's  ronud,  may  visage  a^Muiiu'd  tlio  i>li-:mp;cst  ima;;- 
iaable  wpoct  of  an  immjiuM  Tituuii;  child,  thv  mouth 
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grianing  broadly,  and  the  eyes  and  drery  other  tec- 
tum overflowin;;  witli  fiui  at  the  joke.  Suddenly, 
however,  tlint  merry  fat-o  turnwl  pal*.-,  ami  its  vx- 
prvesioD  ch:in';i*d  to  iiorror,  fi)r  thitt  easily  iiopreased 
and  excitable  child  had  become  Keti«ibl«  tliiit  the  vye 
of  Etlioii  Brand  was  fixed  upon  him  through  the 
glass. 

'*  Yon  make  tlie  little  man  to  be  afraid.  Captain." 
Bud  the  German  Jew,  tuminj^  up  tin?  cbirh  nnd  strong 
outline  <)f  hi.t  visage  from  hia  atoopinj;  postui'e.  "  But 
look  again,  and,  by  chance,  I  nhnll  irautie  you  to  see 
Bomexvhat  tliat  is  very  fine.  iii>on  my  wonl  I  " 

Klhiin  liniiid  gttu-d  int'>  ihu  box  for  an  instant, 
and  then  starting  back,  looked  flxedly  at  the  German. 
What  iuul  he  Hccn?  Nothing,  apjiarcntly :  for  a  oiui* 
oua  youth,  who  had  pi^eiH^il  in  idniunt  itt  tlie  muuc  mo- 
ui-nt.  1>eheld  only  a  vat-ant  space  of  canvas. 

"  1  remember  yuu  now,"  muttered  Etliau  Brand  to 
the  showman. 

"  Ah,  Ciiptain,  wlii*|icn>d  tlie  Jew  of  Xurenibnrg, 
with  a  dark  smile,  '*  I  find  it  to  be  a  heavy  matter  in 
my  Hhow-bctx,  —  tlua  Un pardonable  Sin  I  By  my 
faith.  Captain,  it  has  wearied  my  shotdders,  thLs  long 
day,  to  carry  it  over  the  mountain." 

"  Pcaec,"  answerod  Ethan  Brand,  sternly,  "  or  get 
tliee  into  the  furnace  yonder!  " 

The  Jew 'h  exhibition  had  scarcely  concluded,  when 
a  great,  elilerly  dog  —  who  seemed  to  l>e  Itui  own  maa. 
ter,  iw  no  person  in  the  coniiiany  laid  claim  to  him  — 
saw  fit  to  render  himself  the  object  of  public  notice, 
llitlicrto,  !«•  Iuul  dliown  liimwdf  a  very  quiet,  well-dis- 
posed old  dog.  going  round  from  one  to  another,  and, 
by  way  of  l>eing  MOi-iiible,  offering  hii*  rotigfi  heail  to 
bo  patt«d  by  imy  kindly  hand  that  wotdd  take  so  nnicb 
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troulile.  But  now,  all  of  a  sodden,  tlu9  grave  and 
veoeiable  quadnipMl,  lA  libi  own  nerv  mutios,  xnd 
vritlMmt  tbe  slightest  Bi^gertioD  from  anybody  eUe, 
began  to  nm  round  after  bis  tail,  which,  to  h«igbt«n 
tbe  absaniily  of  thv  proci-mliDg,  was  a  great  deal 
sboTter  than  it  abonld  have  bwo.  Never  wa^  tiAcn 
dw-li  huailJuiig  rpgennsw  in  [ninuiit  of  an  objwl  that 
eonld  not  possibly  be  attained  ;  never  was  heard  BW-b 
a  trenutulotu  outbreak  of  growling,  snarling,  barking, 
un<l  snupping.  —  as  if  one  end  of  the  ridtculoox  brate's 
body  were  at  deadly  and  nioHt  unfoi^vable  enmity 
with  tiw  other.  Fiwtvr  and  fast^rr,  mand  about  went 
tbe  cur ;  and  faster  and  still  faster  fled  tbe  unap- 
jihuu-ltiiblv  br<Tvity  uf  liin  mil ;  .and  louder  and  fiercer 
grew  his  yells  of  ragi;  and  animosity ;  until,  utterly  ex- 
bauNtiHl,  and  sit  far  from  the  goal  aa  ever,  the  foolish 
olil  (log  oea*ed  his  performance  as  suddenly  as  be  had 
iNrgtiii  it.  The  next  ntonicnt  he  was  as  mild,  quiet, 
aensible,  and  respectable  in  his  deportment,  as  when 
be  lint  M-niped  a»]nMntaiK>e  with  tbe  roin{Kuir. 

Aa  may  W  supposed.  tl»  exhibition  was  greeted 
with  iinivvinud  hiughter,  t'Inpping  of  handA,  an<l  Htumts 
of  encore,  to  which  the  canine  performer  responded 
by  wagging  all  tluit  tber«  was  t«>  wag  of  his  tail,  but 
appeared  totally  unable  to  rejieat  his  very  suo(Wuful 
effort  to  amuse  the  !i]>wtators, 

McuDwhile,  Etliiiti  Itrand  bad  nnmined  liLs  fi»at  upon 
tbe  log.  aud  moved,  it  uiiglit  Ik,  by  a  perwptjon  of 
»oin«  riMiioti.-  unnlog}'  Iwtwe^-n  hit  own  cim;  nml  that  of 
this  self-pursuing  ciu-,  be  broke  into  the  awful  laugh, 
which,  more  than  any  \A\wr  token,  expruMed  tlic  con- 
dition of  his  inward  being.  From  that  moment,  the 
merriinent  of  the  party  vrn*  at  an  en<l ;  they  nbKNl 
Bghast,  drvadin^  test  the  inauspicious  sound  should  b>' 
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r«v«rI)oratc(I  around  Uie  horiiwii,  and  tliat  monntain 
would  tliundcr  it  to  mountain,  iind  »o  the  liorror  be 
prolonged  u]>oa  their  eon.  Tlieu,  whispering  one  to 
unothvr  tJiiit  it  was  Ute.  —  tliiit  tlie  moon  was  al- 
most down,  —  that  the  August  night  was  growing 
chill, —  tln^y  hurried  hoiiicwttnls.  Icnving  the  lime- 
biu-ner  and  little  Joe  to  deal  as  ihey  might  witJi  their 
unwclt-ntn<t  gxiest.  Saw  for  the*?  three  huuiiui  lieingi;, 
the  open  spae«  od  the  hill-side  was  a  solitude,  set  in  a 
vast  gloom  of  foreat.  B<\v<>n(l  tliat  darkiioino  verge, 
tliv  firfli^l)t  <;liimnered  on  the  statvly  trunks  imd  id- 
most  hlack  foliage-  of  pinea,  iiit«niuxed  with  the  lighter 
vcrdunt  of  su])liiig  oakit,  niapleM,  luid  (K>])luris  whilo 
here  and  there  lay  the  gigantic  eor|iees  of  dead  trees, 
decaying  on  th<-  Wf-.itrvwn  noil.  And  it  M'eini-<l  to 
little  Joe  —  a  ttmorona  and  imaginative  child — that 
the  Hilent  forest  wiks  holding  its  hre^ith  until  Homo 
fearful  tiling  iihoiild  liuppen. 

Ethan  Brand  Uiruat  more  wood  into  the  Are,  u>d 
closed  the  door  of  the  kiln  ;  then  looking  »\vt  his 
shoulder  at  the  lime-hurner  and  his  eon,  he  bade, 
rather  tluia  advised,  theut  to  retire  b>  reRt. 

"  For  myself.  1  cannot  sleep,"  said  he.  "  I  have  mat- 
ten  that  it  coneerna  me  to  meditate  upon.  I  will 
wnt<'h  the  Ure,  an  I  used  to  do  in  the  old  time." 

"And  call  the  Devil  out  of  the  furnace  to  keep  yon 
conipiiny.  I  mipiKwe,"  muttered  Bartrani,  who  had 
heen  making  intimate  acquaintance  with  the  black 
Ixittle  above  tnention<.sl.  "  lint  watch,  if  yon  likkS 
and  ridl  an  many  devila  as  you  like !  For  nty  ]>art, 
I  shall  l>e  all  the  Wtter  for  a  snooze.     Come,  Joe !  " 

As  the  boy  followed  his  father  into  tltc  hut,  bo 
looked  baek  at  tlie  wayfarer,  and  the  tears  came  into 
his  cyeft,  for  his  tender  spirit  bad  an  intuition  of  tiie 
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blc«]c  am)  torrlbl«  loa«lin«M  in  wliidi  tliis  nan  liad  dL 
velopeJ  liimaelf. 

WIh'H  tl»i\v  had  g(iiii>,  Etliati  Brand  sat  listeoing  to 
the  crackling  of  the  kimlUxl  woual.  mid  loiilfiii)^  nt  Uie 
]ittl«  spirts  n{  6re  that  issued  through  tJie  chinks  of 
the  donr.  IIii-m:  iritli-^  Imnwi-r,  ontv  *tt  faiiiiliiir,  hiid 
but  ihi*  Hligltltirt  hold  of  his  attention,  while  di'C|>  witli- 
in  his  mind  l>c  was  rvviuwiiig  thn  gnultud  but  iimrvel- 
loufl  clutii^c  tliat  had  been  wrtHij^ht  ti|i<in  Itim  \>y  the 
MMLP'h  til  ubich  bi^  bail  devoid)  biiuiwlf.  lie  reiueiu- 
ber«d  how  the  night  dew  hail  fallen  iijion  kini,  —  hovr 
the  dark  fon-s)  had  wbi^jwred  to  him.  —  how  the  stars 
had  gleamed  ii)>oi)  him,  —  a  eiuiph-  nnil  loving  ni:ut, 
wntvhing  bia  lire  in  the  years  gone  by.  &nd  ever  mtt»< 
ingiM  it  biinird.  \\v  rcmcmlM-tvd  with  vfliat  tender- 
ncM,  with  what  love  and  H\iniiathy  for  mankind,  aitd 
what  pity  for  liiiinuii  giiilt  and  woi;,  hv  bail  lirat  begno 
to  contemplate  those  ideas  which  afterwards  became 
th«  in.'<piration  of  hL«  Ufo  ;  witit  what  reverence  he  had 
liicn  looked  into  the  heart  of  man,  viewing  it  a.i  » 
temple  origituiUy  divine,  anil,  howt-vcr  <Icwvrttted,  still 
to  be  tield  sucrci]  by  ii  brotlier  :  witJi  what  awful  fear 
\w  Imd  de))reoat4Hl  the  suoonH  of  Iiih  piimiut.  and 
pray<^Hl  that  tJic  UnpanUmiiblc  Sin  might  never  be  rt^- 
vealed  to  btiu.  Tlien  ensued  that  y&hI  intellcetiuil  do 
«dnpitiint,  which,  in  its  progivss.  disturlted  the  coun- 
terpoise between  his  miud  ntii)  lieari.  The  ld<-a  tltat 
pOUCKHcd  hb  life  luu]  operated  an  a  means  of  educa- 
tion ;  it  bad  gone  on  cultivating  his  |)ower!»  to  tlie 
biglicjtt  puint  of  which  tlicy  wero  siuccptible:  it  hiu] 
raii)c<l  him  from  the  level  of  an  unlettered  laltorer  to 
itand  iin  n  nlnrdit  eminence,  whither  the  {dii]<HU>pb<-nt 
of  Ibe  earth,  laden  with  the  lore  of  nnii'eniities,  might 
Vainly  strive  t«  claiubcr  after  him.     So  muc-b  for  tlw 
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tDtellect  I  But  where  waa  the  heart  7  That,  indeed, 
bad  withered,  —  liad  (.'ontnKiwI,  —  had  Iiardcni^d,^ 
bad  pcrkhml  I  It  had  (vased  to  partake  of  the  univer- 
tal  thrul).  He  hail  lofit  lus  hold  of  Iho  nuigiioti<.i  chain 
of  hutnajiitj.  H»  was  nu  lungiT  a  brutJier-iiuui,  open- 
ing the  chambers  or  Uie  duageonti  of  our  ooiniuou  oa- 
tiiro  l>y  X\w  U«y  uf  holy  tfynipnthy,  wliii-h  gave  him  a 
right  to  share  in  all  its  secrete  ;  be  waa  now  a  cold  ob- 
oei'ver,  lookbig  on  luaiikiud  as  thi;  xuhji^^'t  nf  bin  ex- 
periment, and,  at  Ivngth,  converting  man  and  womaii 
to  he  \\\a  pupjKt^,  and  polling  the  -mne*  that  moved 
them  to  ttiu:h  d^rees  of  crime  aa  were  demanded  for 
hiA  study.  

Thua  £tlum  Brand  became  a  fiend.  Ifc  bogan  to 
be  80  from  tlie  moment  tlutt  his  moral  nature  had 
ceaaed  to  keep  the  paee  of  improvemcDt  with  bis  in- 
taUeot  And  now,  as  his  highest  effort  and  itieritable 
derclopment,  —  aa  the  bright  and  gorgeous  flower, 
and  rich,  delicious  fruit  of  his  life's  labor,  —  he  had 
produced  the  Unpardonable  Sin  I 

"What  more  have  I  to  seek?  what  more  to 
achieve?"  said  Ethan  Brand  to  hinuMiIf.  "My  ta»lc 
is  done,  and  well  done  \  " 

Starting  fn>ni  tlie  k^  vritli  a  certain  alacrity  in  hia 
gait  and  ascending  the  hillock  of  earth  that  waa  rmiaed 
■gainst  the  *Unw  cirtnuu  fere  nee  of  tlio  lime-kihi,  ho 
thus  reached  the  top  of  the  i*truct(ir«.  It  was  a  s]>aco 
of  perliaps  ten  feet  across,  from  edge  to  edge,  present- 
ing a  view  of  the  uiijx'r  Kurfaoc  of  the  inimcniw  mass 
of  broken  marble  with  which  the  kihi  was  heaped. 
All  these  inntunei-ahle  blocks  and  fiagmenta  of  marble 
were  red-hot  and  vividly  on  fire,  sending  up  great 
epouta  of  blue  flame,  which  quivered  aloft  and  danced 
madly,  aa  within  a  magic  circle,  and  sank  and  rose 
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■pun,  with  eontintia]  and  muhttnduioas  v^ivirr.  JU 
the  hmi-ly  man  Ix-nt  fiin«arcl  orer  tbu  U-mbli-  body 
of  ftre,  the  bWting  heaa  smote  Dp  against  his  penoa 
witli  a  tin^th  that,  it  luigfat  be  ntppoaed,  would  have 
•cnn-he<l  and  BhrirdUxl  bini  up  in  ■  moment. 

Ethaa  Bnud  atood  erect,  and  raised  hia  anna  on 
hi);h.  Thv  libie  floniHi  pUyvd  nptm  his  (arc,  anil  tm- 
pauted  the  wild  and  ghaslly  light  which  alone  could 
have  mitod  ittt  itxprpjmiuti ;  it  wa«  that  of  a  fiend  on 
the  vergig  of  plunging  into  his  gnlf  of  inteoscst  tor^ 
tnent. 

"O  Mnthcr  t^rtb,"  rricd  he,  "who  art  no  more 
taj  Mother,  and  into  whose  bosom  thiii  frame  shall 
nev«r  b«  rcnolved  I  O  mankind,  whoov  brothi^rbood  I 
liAve  cant  off,  and  trampled  thy  great  heart  k«neath 
vty  fe«t '.  O  tttam  of  licarvn,  that  shono  on  me  of  old, 
as  if  to  light  me  onward  and  npward  t  —  farewell  all, 
and  f(irrvt-r.  Conwr,  (h-adly  (-Ii^mcnt  nt  Fin%  — bcniMV 
forth  my  familiar  frietMl !     Kmbntce  me,  as  I   do 

Tliat  night  the  xouod  of  a  fearful  peal  of  Inoghter 
rriilcd  bt-nvily  tlin>ugh  tbv  iil<Tp  of  the  Um«!-liunicr 
and  hi*  little  •on ;  dim  shapes  of  horror  and  anguish 
haunted  thnir  dreonift,  and  seemed  still  present  !□  the 
rude  hovrl,  wlmn  they  ofivDod  their  cvvs  to  the  day- 
light. 

"  Up.  tmy,  lip  ? "  cried  the  lime-bumer,  staring  about 
bim.  "Thank  Heaven,  the  night  is  gone,  at  last;  and 
mluT  than  paiw  mich  anotlier,  I  would  watch  my  lime- 
kiln, wide  awake,  for  a  twvlvotnonth.  Thin  Kthan 
Brand,  with  hin  humbug  of  an  Unpardonable  Sin.  has 
done  mi>  no  swli  mighty  favor,  in  taking  luy  place! " 

He  issued  from  the  hut,  followed  by  Uttlo  Jo«,  who 
kr<[>t  fant  Iwild  of  his  father's  hand.     The  early  aun> 
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^^^    Bbine  was  already  pouring  its  goM  upon  the  mountain- 
I  UijM,  iind  tlioiigli  i\w.  valltrj-!!  wvrv  Ktill  in  hIuuIow,  they 

I  smiled  cheerfully  iu  the  promise  of  the  bright  clay  that 

wiu  luLftteuitig  onward.  Tlie  villiig«,  <mm|>li!l«ly  »hut 
in  by  hills,  nhii-li  swellt^d  away  gently  about  it,  looked 
aa  if  it  luul  reatME  peacefully  in  tlw  hollow  of  th«  grvnt 
hand  of  Providfn*^^,  Evt-ry  (Iwn-Uinjj  was  distinc-tly 
riiiible ;  tlie  Ultlo  sipire*  of  tlie  two  cburchaa  jtoiutod 
iipwunls,  and  oiught  a  forv^liiniiivring  of  brightness 
from  the  Hun-gilt  skies  upon  their  gildexl  weather. 
cofltJt.  Tho  trtv«rrn  wiw  astir,  an<l  tliv  figiiro  of  the 
old,  itmoke-dried  stage^gent,  cigar  in  mouth,  was  seen 
bcot^iith  Uic  Mtoop.  Old  GrayliK>k  was  glorifliid  with 
a  golden  cloud  upon  his  h«ad.  Scattered  likewido 
ovor  thu  breast«  of  thv  surrounding  tnounlniiiM,  tlivro 
were  heajts  of  hoary  mist,  in  fautastio  shapes,  some  of 
thetn  fur  down  into  the  valley.  oUierit  high  up  (i>wanU 
the  summits,  and  still  otlicrs.  of  the  sumo  family  of 
mist  or  cloud,  hovering  in  the  gold  radiance  of  th« 
iipiHT  attnosphvru.  Htt^pping  from  one  to  tutotlicr  of 
the  clouds  tliat  rested  on  the  hill».  and  thence  to  the 
loftier  brotherhood  that  siaited  in  air,  it  seemed  almost 
as  if  a  mortal  man  might  thus  luccntl  into  the  heav- 
enly rvgioiiit.  Earth  was  so  mingled  witli  sky  that  it 
was  a  day-dream  to  look  at  it. 

To  supply  tJiat  charm  of  the  familiar  and  homely, 
whiih  Naturv  bo  R^iidily  inIoptM  into  a  wcnc  like  this, 
tlie  stage-coach  was  rattling  down  tJie  mountain -road, 
and  the  driver  wmndcd  hiK  horn,  while  Echo  caught 
up  the  notes,  and  intertwined  them  into  a  rich  and 
varied  and  elnbonttt^  hnrniuny,  of  which  the  original 
performer  could  lay  claim  to  little  share.  Tlie  great 
nills  played  a  concert  among  thcmtkdve*,  vavh  ooutrilt 
Btittg  a  straiu  of  airy  swoetacss. 
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little  Joe's  face  brightctMd  ftt  oooe. 

*•  Di-ar  father,"  cried  he,  sktppiBg  cheerily  to  satA 
fro,  "  that  Btruig«  man  i*  gotw,  and  the  alcy  and  tbd 
mountaina  all  seem  glad  of  it !  " 

"  Yf»,"  growl'-d  the  liiu^l>iinier,  with  an  oath,  "  but 
be  has  let  the  fira  go  dowD,  and  no  thanks  to  Mm  if 
five  hundred  buabela  of  lime  are  not  BpoiLed.  If  1 
catt'h  tiiu  fdluw  iH^rvalKiufai  again,  I  ahall  feel  like 
tuesing  him  into  the  furnace  1 " 

With  hifl  lung  |M>le  in  bin  liand,  he  asocndcd  to  the 
top  of  the  kiln.  After  a  moment's  jauao,  he  called  to 
hia  son. 

"  Come  ap  here,  Joe !  "  said  he. 

So  little  Joe  ran  up  the  hillock,  and  stood  hy  hia 
father's  aide.  The  marble  was  all  burnt  into  perfect, 
Know-wlitle  liiiiv.  Btit  oa  its  surface,  in  tliv  midst  of 
the  circle.  —  snow<white  too,  and  thoroughly  converted 
into  limo,  —  Uy  a  himion  skeleton,  in  the  attitude  of  a 
person  who,  after  long  toil,  lies  down  to  long  repose. 
Witliin  the  riUt  —  strange  to  say  —  was  tlto  shape  of 
a  human  heart. 

"  Wn«  tlw!  fellow's  heart  made  of  marble?"  cried 
Bartram,  in  some  ]>erpleiuty  at  tins  phenomenon. 
"  At  any  ntte,  it  is  burnt  into  what  looks  tike  K|M!ciAl 
good  time ;  and,  taking  all  the  bones  together,  my 
kiln  is  half  a  busihel  the  richer  for  biin." 

So  saying,  the  radc  limc-bnmcr  liftwl  his  jxiV,  and, 
letting  it  fall  u|Kin  the  skeleton,  the  relics  of  Ktbau 
Brand  wtire  c-rumbU-d  into  f ragint'Uta. 


A   DELL'S  BIOGRAPHY. 

Hea^rken  to  oar  neighbor  with  the  iroD  tongiw 
While  I  sit  muHing  over  my  mbt-ct  of  fooUeap.  ho  BXth 
[thatically  tells  th«  hotir,  in  tooes  loud  enough  for  all 
tlie  towa  to  liL-ai-,  tliougli  ilouhtU-!*!*  iiitt-mk-d  only  lis  ft 
giMitlu  hint  Ut  mynclf,  that*I  may  ber^n  his  biography 
before  the  evening  aball  be  fiirtht-r  waslt-d.  Uni|Mi.-»> 
tionably  a  iH.THoniig«  in  Hiich  an  elevated  iwnition,  and 
nuikin^  HO  great  a  noiite  in  tlie  world,  ha.t  a  fair  ehuui 
to  tlie  Merviee»  of  a  biographer,  lie  is  the  representa- 
tive and  most  illustriotiH  inrnil>cr  «f  tlint  innuinvmblu 
class,  whose  eharaeteristio  feature  is  the  tongue,  and 
whoAe  aole  hiiHincita,  to  cluiunr  fur  the  public  good.  If 
any  of  his  noisy  brctlircn,  in  otir  tongtiv-govvmed  de- 
inocnwy,  bo  ciiWous  of  tlie  Biiperiority  which  I  have 
assigned  liini,  tlicy  have  my  fnxt  ooiusvtit  to  hatig  tlicm- 
Belres  as  high  as  he.  And,  for  bis  history,  Ivt  not  the 
rwuUtr  a]ii)riiht'nd  an  empty  it>]»etition  of  diog-<long- 
bell.  He  has  been  the  passive  hi'i'o  of  wonderful  vi- 
asaitud*!!*,  witii  which  I  have  chanced  to  become  a(^ 
quainted.  jtossibly  from  his  own  Dioiilh  :  wliiht  the 
carelefla  multitude  stipjmaed  bim  to  be  talking  merely 
of  tlu!  tiino  of  day,  or  i-alling  them  to  dinner  or  to 
churt^'h,  or  bidding  drowisy  people  go  Ixtlwanl,  or  the 
deail  to  their  graves.  Many  a  revolution  has  it  Iimd 
hia  fate  to  go  through,  and  invariably  witli  a  prodig- 
ious uproar.  And  whetlier  or  no  ho  liavc  UtM  nio  hia 
reminiscences,  thiit  at  It^ant  h  true,  that  the  more  I 
study  his  doep-tonod  language,  tlw  inore  Mi&ac,  and 
•entiment,  and  soul,  do  I  discover  in  it. 
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This  bell  —  for  we  may  as  well  drop  our  quaint  pew 
Ronilionlion  —  ui  of  utiU(|iiv  French  oiautifacUiiv,  atu] 
tLo  8>iii1hi1  of  the  cross  Wtokciw  that  i(  wjui  iiu'sttil  to 
be  au!i])ORded  in  Uie  Iwlfry  of  a  Itomish  pbuv  of  wop. 
ship.  The  »ltl  {wople  Itvrvaltuut  luive  a  tradition,  tliat 
a  considemble  part  of  th«  metal  was  supplivtl  bv  i> 
hrOHK  cannon,  cuptiintl  in  mn-  of  Uif  victoma  of  Ixiiud 
the  Fourt4.-mitli  ov<.-r  the  S)>aiiianiH,  and  that  ii  Bourbon 
princess  tbii?w  her  golden  cruoiiix  into  the  luolten  moss. 
It  is  isuid,  likfwiiac,  tiiiit  u  bishop  Imptixifl  ami  hlfK^rd 
the  bell,  and  prayed  that  a  heavenly  influence  mi);ht 
Ciinj^Ic  witli  iU  tom-it,  Wln'ii  nil  diw?  c<-retnonii-j>  liiid 
been  performed,  the  Grand  Monanjiie  bp«U>wi'd  the 
gift  —  tJtan  which  none  could  resound  his  beneficence 
morp  loudly  —  on  tho  Jcnuit«,  who  were  then  convert- 
ing the  American  Indians  to  tlie  spiritual  dominion  of 
the  Pope.  So  the  bell.  —  our  nelf-wime  bell,  whose  fa- 
miliar voice  we  may  hear  at  all  hours,  in  the  streets,  — 
this  very  l>ell  s^nt  forth  it«  fir.tt'born  aeecnt.-*  fi-oiii  tlui 
tower  of  a  log-built  eliajiel,  westward  of  I^e  Cham- 
plain,  and  near  the  mighty  stream  of  the  St,  I^wrcncc 
It  was  called  Our  I^iuly's  Chapel  of  the  Forest,  The 
peal  went  forth  as  if  to  redeem  and  coiv«>ecrat«  th« 
iieatlu-ti  wil<l<-n)css.  The  woU  growhit  at  tlic  sound, 
as  be  prowled  stealthily  through  the  underbrush  ;  the 
grim  bear  turned  hi.t  buck,  and  Mtidki^l  Htdleidy  away : 
the  startled  doe  leaped  up,  and  led  her  fawn  into  a 
deeper  solitmle.  The  retl  men  wotidert^l  what  awftd 
voice  was  speaking  amid  the  wind  that  wmred  tliniugli 
tliettee-topa;  and,  following  rt.tven'ntiiilly  iU  summoiu, 
Uwt  dark-robed  fathers  blessed  them  as  they  drew  near 
tlie  cross-crowned  cltapel.  In  a  lilllo  time,  then-  wn» 
a  crut^ifiK  on  every  dusky  boHom.  The  Indians  knelt 
beneath  the  lowly  roof,  worehipping  in  the  name  forms 
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that  were  observed  under  the  va«t  dome  of  St.  Peter's, 
when  the  Pope  performed  high  mass  in  the  pnewMico 
of  kneeling  prinww.  All  thv  n-ligioiis  frstivaU.  that 
awoke  the  chiuilng  bells  of  loftj-  catltedrals,  cnllod 
forth  a  jK-al  fn>in  Om-  Ij.-uly'a  Chapel  of  tJw  FoTvat. 
Loudly  rang  the  bell  of  thu  n-iIdenK;»s  while  the 
stroL-tM  of  Paris  echoed  with  pejoiciiigs  for  the  birtli- 
day  of  the  Bourbon,  or  whcnvrer  Friute«  had  tri* 
uiiiphed  on  ttoiiie  Euroj>eaii  battle-field.  And  the 
solemn  woods  were  niuldoiu-d  with  a  mehincholy  knell, 
aa  often  as  the  tliick-atremi  lejires  were  swept  away 
from  the  virgin  doil,  for  the  burial  uf  an  Inilian  chief. 
Af  eantime,  the  bells  of  a  hoKtilo  people  and  a  hostile 
fiuth  wvro  ringing  on  SabbatliH  au<l  hf<-turi>-<layK,  at 
Bo§ton  and  other  Puritan  towns.  Their  echoes  died 
away  hiindn?d»  of  luWv*  «outIie>Mtw:trd  of  Our  Lady's 
Chaj>el.  But  hcouU  had  threaded  the  pathless  desert 
that  lay  iMttweun,  and,  fmin  behind  the  hii^  tree- 
trunks,  pereeived  the  Indians  assembling  at  tlie  i^uiiv 
mons  of  tlic  bell.  Sotne  bore  flaxen-hain-d  w^ps  at 
their  girdles,  as  if  to  lay  thoso  bloody  tropliiea  on  Our 
Lolly's  altar.  It  was  reported,  and  believed,  all 
throu<;1i  New  l^iigland,  that  the  Po)>e  of  Kumc.  and 
the  King  of  France,  bad  established  tliU  little  chapel 
in  the  forest,  for  the  j)uq>ONe  of  titirring  up  the  red 
men  to  a  crusade  against  the  English  settlers.  The 
latter  t<N>k  energetic  uiea.sun-s  to  secure  tlieir  religion 
and  their  livm.  On  the  eve  of  an  especial  fast  of  tlto 
Roniish  Churclj.  while  the  bell  tolled  dismally,  and  tlie 
priest.-*  were  chanting  a  doleful  wtave,  a  band  vf  New 
England  ra«gers  rushed  from  the  surrounding  woods. 
Fierce  Hhcmta,  and  the  report  of  munketry,  )H^ed  mid* 
denly  within  the  chapel.  The  ministering  prie«ta 
threw  themfletres  before  the  altar,  aiid  were  slain  even 
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on  its  stpps.  If,  lu  antiquo  traditions  tell  u»,  no  grass 
will  grow  where  the  blood  of  martyrs  has  been  slied, 
there  oluxilil  W  ft  barren  spot,  to  this  very  day,  on  the 
Bit«  of  that  des«crat«d  altar. 

While  the  blood  was  still  plashing  from  alep  to  i»ti»p, 
the  It^ndvr  of  the  raiigurn  seized  a  torch,  and  applied 
it  to  the  draperj'  of  the  shrine.  The  flame  and  Rinoke 
urosir.  as  from  a  biimt%iacritice,  at  oiicp  illnininating 
and  obscnring  the  whole  interior  of  the  chapel,  —  now 
hiding  the  dead  priests  in  a  sable  ahroud,  now  rvviial- 
ing  tliem  and  their  alajen  in  one  terrific  glare.  Sotn« 
already  wished  that  the  altar-smoke  ouid<t  cover  th« 
doed  from  ttu;  itight  of  Ilravoi).  But  one  of  the  ran- 
gers—  a  man  of  sanctified  aspect,  though  his  banda 
were  bloody  —  ap]>roac]ied  the  captain. 

"  Sir,"  said  he,  "  our  %-illsge  meeting-hooac  la«k«  a 
bell,  and  hitherto  we  have  been  fain  to  Hnmmon  the 
gootl  people  to  worship  by  beat  of  drum.  Give  nie.  I 
pray  yoii,  tlie  l»eU  of  this  popiAh  cliapel,  for  th«  Mike 
of  the  godly  Mr.  Rogers,  who  doubtless  hath  remenu 
bered  iw  in  tJie  prayerM  of  the  cdiigregalion  ever  i*ino« 
we  began  onr  mar^-h.  Who  can  tell  what  share  of  tliia 
night*H  good  success  we  owe  to  that  holy  man's  wres^ 
ling  with  the  I-oni?" 

"  Nay,  then."  answered  the  captain,  "  if  good  Mr. 
Bogers  hath  holpen  our  enteq)rise,  it  is  right  that  he 
shoold  share  tlie  iipoil.  Take  the  Iwll  and  welcome, 
Deaeon  Lawson,  if  you  will  he  at  the  trouble  of  car- 
rpng  it  home.  Hitherto  it  hath  Kjwkcn  nothing  but 
papistr>-,  and  tliat  too  in  the  French  or  Indian  gibber- 
ish ;  but  I  warrant  ine,  if  ^Ir.  Rogen  cmnMicrate  it 
anew,  it  will  talk  like  a  good  English  and  Protestant 
beU." 

So  Deacon  Lawson  and  half  a  score  of  his  towni 
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men  took  down  Uto  WU,  iia'«p«niled  it  on  »  pole,  Htid 
bore  it  away  on  tlieir  sturdy  shonlden,  meaaing  to 
arr)'  it  t<>  tlitt  shore  of  I^ako  CIiain]ilatii,  and  tiK-iira 
aaii.''ward  by  w»t«r.  Far  throuj;li  tlit-  woods  gli-iimed 
the  flainc»  of  Our  La«Iy'a  Cha|>el,  tlinjpng  fantjuttic 
Bhadows  from  thu  clustorvd  foliaf^t',  and  gliuii-iog  on 
brooket  that  liad  n«ver  caught  t\\K  nuiili)^bt.  As  th« 
rangers  traversed  tlie  midnight  fore»t,  Ktaggcriag  tu>- 
der  tlieir  heavy  hiu'den.  the  tongiie  of  tlio  bell  gave 
many  a  tromi-ndoiw  sti-oke,  —  I'Jjtng,  vbuig,  <.daii];  I  — 
a  most  doleful  aotind,  aa  if  it  were  tolling  for  the 
Hlati^btrr  of  the  prioKtt  and  Uu>  niin  of  the  c-liapel. 
Xiitlle  dreamed  Deacon  Lawson  and  his  townsmen  tbat 
it  wait  tlicir  own  fnnt-ral  kuelL  A  war-[iartyuf  In- 
dians had  heard  tlie  report  of  musketry,  and  soeii  tlie 
blaze  of  the  (.-liapel,  antl  qow  w«r4,'  on  thv  tnutk  of  Uiv 
rangers,  summoned  to  vengeanoe  by  the  bell's  dismal 
miirinurM.  In  tlie  miditt  of  a  (Km;))  snnmp,  they  made 
a  sudden  onset  on  the  retrMitiug  foe.  Good  Deacon 
LawHon  battli.^1  stoutly,  but  luul  his  lilcidl  eloveu  by  a 
tomahawk,  and  sank  into  the  depths  of  Uie  moi'Ods, 
with  the  iMinderoTiH  hi'U  above  him.  And,  for  many  a 
ytiwr  thori'nftvr,  our  hero's  voife  wiu  ht-aril  no  nioru 
on  earth,  neither  at  the  hour  of  worship,  nor  at  festi- 
vals nor  funorals. 

And  is  ho  still  buried  in  that  nnknoM.'n  grave? 
Soaruely  so,  dear  reader.  Hark!  How  jilninly  wo 
h«ar  him  at  this  moment,  the  simkesman  of  Time,  pro 
daiming  that  it  is  nine  o'olock  at  night !  We  may 
therefore  safely  eoiirlude  tliat  «oin«  happy  vluuicv  has 
restored  kim  to  upper  air. 

Hilt  tberi-i  lay  the  UU.  for  many  silent  yvant ;  and 
the  wonder  is  that  be  did  not  lie  silent  tliere  a  century, 
or  perhajis  a   doxeu   centuries,  till  the  world  should 


5M 


A    BELL'S  BIOanAPHY. 


have  forgotten  not  only  his  toicc,  but  the  vmces  of  the 
wholii  hrollii^rhootl  of  bells.  ll»w  would  tho  first  ac- 
cent of  hU  iron  ton^iu  huvv  «Uitk-il  hiit  rf»urtVftion- 
inUt  \  But  bo  v/BA  not  fated  to  be  a  subject  of  iIUi;uh- 
uou  among  tJii;  untiqiiariiM  of  far  posterity.  Near  tlie 
dose  of  the  Old  French  War,  a  party  of  New  England 
Bjicc-niiM),  who  prvi-odi-d  tlic  uian-li  of  Culonvl  Bi-od- 
Btreet  toward  Lake  Ontario,  »er«  building  a  bridge  of 
logs  through  a  Kvrauip.  Plunging  down  a  »lalci>,  one 
of  those  pioneers  felt  it  gruza  against  soino  liard^ 
smooth  subfltaiKit;.  lie  called  his  cmui-adeii,  and,  by 
their  united  efforts,  the  top  of  tho  bull  was  raisnl  to 
the  Rurfnco,  a  rope  made  iasX,  to  it,  and  thence  pasoed 
over  thv  liitrizontu]  limb  of  a  tvw.  Hvavu-hol  up 
they  hoisted  their  prize,  dripping  with  moiatun>,  and 
fcMtooncd  Willi  wnhmt  wut^'r-ino**,  \i  the  hose  of 
the  bell  emerged  from  the  swamp,  tlie  pioneers  per- 
ccire<l  that  a  »keU-toii  \\-a»  clinging  with  its  bony  fin- 
gers to  tlu)  I'lajiper,  but  ijume<liii.t4-ly  relaxing  i|ji  n<-rviv 
lea  grasp,  sauU  \mrk  iutu  tli«  stagnant  water.  The 
bell  then  gave  forth  a  sullen  elang.  No  wutidvr  that 
h«  wiw  in  hu»tv  tn  A^KSik,  aftvr  holding  his  tongue  for 
BUoh  a  length  of  time  \  The  pionoers  idioved  tlic  licll 
to  and  ira,  thu.4  ringing  a  loud  and  livavy  pi-al,  which 
echoed  widely  tlirough  \Xw  forest,  and  reached  tlic  eurs 
of  Colont-l  Brailstreet,  ami  his  U»r^^e  thousand  men. 
The  soldiers  pMUMod  on  tlicir  niarv-h;  a  feeling  of  relig- 
ion, mingled  nith  home-tendemesa,  overpowcrud  their 
rude  bcartj* :  i-iwh  seenied  tti  Iwar  th«  clangor  of  the 
t^  church-bell,  wliirh  had  been  familiar  to  Iiiin  from 
infancy,  and  hud  tollc*)  at  tlic  funerals  of  all  his  fore- 
fathers. By  what  magic  had  tliat  holy  sound  stnyfld 
over  the  widc-niumiuring  ik-cuii,  and  become  audible 
■mid  the  clash  of  orma,  the  loud  crashing  of  tlte  artU' 


A    BELL'S  BtOGRAPHY. 


605 


lery  over  the  rough  wildemess-patli,  ami  Die  melan< 
eholy  loai-  of  the  wind  aDion^  the  boughs  ? 

Tho  N«w-KnglttiKi«ri«  hiil  llii-ir  jiriy*  m  it  ithudowy 
nook,  betwixt  a  large  gray  stone  nnd  the  eaithy  root* 
of  »n  ovvi-Uirown  tit-u;  aiul  when  ihv  ennipaJgn  wns 
eiiiled,  they  eonveyed  our  frk-ud  to  Boston,  und  put 
him  u[>  lit  nu(-li<>»  on  the  sidewalk  of  King  Sti'eet. 
He  was  suspended,  for  tlii;  noiicr,  by  n  blot^k  nnd 
tackle,  and,  Ijoing  swung  backward  and  forward,  gave 
such  loud  and  vlo^ar  teJttiniony  to  Iim  own  UK-rit*  lliat 
the  auctioneer  Iiad  no  need  to  «iy  a  word.  The  liigh- 
est  bidder  wait  n  rich  old  rcpnMwtntative  from  onr 
town,  who  piously  bestowed  the  bell  on  the  nieeting- 
liouHu  whert^  \w  hnti  been  a  woi-shipper  (or  half  a  cet>> 
tury.  The  good  man  hwl  hii  rvwiird.  iJy  »  Ktriiugw 
coincidenc".",  tlie  VL-ry  first  duty  of  tho  s«xton,  after 
tlie  bell  liad  been  hoisted  into  the  belfrj',  was  to  toll 
tho  fuiienil  knell  of  the  donor,  Soou,  h<*wever.  those 
doleful  ei-hoes  were  drowned  by  a  trtiiiuphiuit  jH-al  for 
the  Hurreudor  of  Quebec. 

Kver  since  that  jwriod.  ftur  hero  has  rtocupiwl  (he 
sanio  (Ifviitvd  Htation,  and  hiu  pnt  in  hi;  wont  on  all 
matters  of  public  inijmrtance,  civil,  inilitwry,  or  relig- 
ious. On  tho  tiny  when  Indrpendenco  WM  first  pro- 
claimed in  the  street  beneath,  he  uttered  a  peal  whit-li 
many  deeuit^d  oniinoun  uinl  fearful,  nithor  titan  tri- 
umphant, liut  lie  has  tohl  the  same  storv'  the^  sixty 
years,  and  none  iniMake  his  meaning  now,  \^'hen 
Washington,  in  the  fulneKH  of  \a»  glori".  rodfl  through 
our  flower-strewn  streets,  this  waa  the  toQgue  tliat 
ha»le  the  FttUier  of  his  Country  welcome  1  Again  tho 
BUne  voire  was  heard,  when  Lafayette  came  to  gather 
In  hia  half-e«ntury's  harre.tt  of  gratitude.  Iklejintintci, 
TWt  cliangvs  hure  boea  going  on  below.     His  voioe, 
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whioh  Dru>e  flonti>(l  owr  a  littlo  provincial  nc-nport,  is 
now  rcverbersteil  bt'twreii  brick  cilifiooji.  imd  utrikt-s 
tli»  ear  amid  tlie  bitxx  ami  tumult  of  a  city.  On  the 
Sabbatlis  of  obtvn  titD«,  tlu>  Mtiminonit  of  thv  bell  nsM 
obeyed  by  a  pictnresque  and  \-aried  tlirong;  stately 
grDtlcnivii  in  purple  v«lv«>t.  coata,  enihruiddred  wai^t- 
vonta.  u'hit«  vri(^  wid  ^Id-laiwd  baU,  8tcp])inf^  vrith 
gr.i  r  <<iiirt«tiy  beaide  ladioti  in  flowered  satin  gowns, 
and  booi>-potticoat»  of  niitjt-Mtio  vin^urofcix-nrc ;  wbilo 
behind  followed  a  livened  sla^'e  or  bandsman,  bearing 
the  |>wilm-l)»c>k,  and  n  atove  for  hU  tnittrciui's  feet. 
The  commonalty,  clad  in  bdmcly  ?arb,  gsivo 
di'Hdc  to  Uii-ir  K-ttt^rs  at  tlie  door  of  ihe  nieetiug-l 
as  if  admitting;  that  tlioru  wcrv  dUUnetionn  bet 
them,  even  in  the  sight  of  God.  Yet,  aa  their  roflSns 
were  borne  onu  aftt^r  anoLlii;r  thn»igh  tbo  strcvi,  tho 
bell  has  toUeJ  a  requiem  for  all  alike.  What  mattered 
it  whiTtlier  or  no  tb^rc  wor«  a  silvi-r  itctiti-bvon  on  Iho 
coflin-Lid?  "Open  thy  bosom,  Motlier  Earth!"  Thus 
Mpakt!  Uie  bell.  "  Anotliw  of  tl»y  chihlren  i*  coming 
to  Ills  long  TBfX.  Take  him  to  tliy  bosom,  and  let  him 
iiluniber  in  jH?acc."  Tbna  spake  tJ>e  bell,  awl  Mother 
Earth  roctfirtnl  her  dtild.  With  tho  aulf-same  tones) 
will  the  present  generation  be  ushered  to  the  embraces 
of  thvir  mother ;  iuid  Mutlic-r  F^irtb  will  Mtill  n-ceive 
hor  chihlroa.  Is  not  thy  tongue  a-weary,  mournful 
talker  of  two  centuries '/  O  funeral  bell !  will  tliou 
nv wr  b«  shatt«rod  with  thine  own  melanvholy  strokes  ? 
Yea,  and  a  trumpet-cjtU  shall  amuse  the  sleepera  wluua^ 
thy  heavy  vlang  could  awake  no  more '. 

Again  —  again  thy  voice,  reminding  mo  that  I  am 
wasting  tlie  "midnigbt  nil."  In  my  lonvly  fantajty,  I 
can  Miarcu  bvliwo  tluit  other  mortals  have  caught  the 
sooDd,  or  that  it  vibrated  elsewhere  than  in  uiy  aecrofej 
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80til.  But  to  many  hast  thou  spoken.  Anximia  mi>n 
havo  hviint  tliiHi  ou  tlieir  m1<!V)iU-ju(  jiillowis  oiid  W 
tbought  tliemoelvi^s  itnvw  of  (o-morrow'a  care.  In  a 
brii-f  inti^rval  of  wakefulnesH,  the  Hon.t  of  toil  luir« 
heard  tht-e.  and  say,  "  Is  ko  much  of  our  qtiit^t  slum- 
Imr  spent? — is  the  morning  ao  near  at  hand?"  Crime 
has  hcanl  tlnH%  lUid  inultt-rs,  "  Now  is  tho  wry  hour !  " 
Despair  answers  thiio,  "  Thus  much  of  this  weary  Ufe 
a  gone ! "  The  jouug  mother,  ou  her  hud  of  pain  and 
ecstasy,  has  counted  thy  echoing  Htrokcs,  and  dat<.>s 
from  thi;ni  her  flrst-bom'a  share  of  life  and  iinuiurtal- 
ity.  The  bridcj^ioni  and  Utu  hridu  have  li»t«ncd,  and 
fiHil  that  their  iiipiit  of  rapt*ire  flits  like  a  <Ii'oam  away. 
Thine  acwnts  hiivt^  fiillcti  faintly  on  th*'  car  of  tin;  dy- 
ing man,  an<l  warned  him  tiiat,  or«  thon  speakost  again, 
his  spirit  sliall  have  passed  whither  no  voioe  of  time 
can  Kvnv  rttai'h.  Alas  fur  thv  dt^purting  travt-lhrr,  if 
thy  voice  —  the  voica  of  fleeting  time — have  taught 
him  no  lessona  for  EterniQ'  I 
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On  a  bright  Rttmmer  evening,  two  peraons  Rtood 
unong  tbe  sliniblwr;  uf  a  gartlpn,  stealtliily  watoMng 
a  young  girl  who  sat  in  the  vrindow-fteat  of  a  ni'igltbor- 
iiig  maniuon.  Oiiv  of  lh«se  uiuvca  obstTv<.Ti!i,  a  pMitlis 
tnaa,  was  youthful,  and  luul  an  air  of  high  breeding 
ami  rv-fiin'miMit,  ami  a  tiuf  niark«<l  with  inWlK-4-t, 
though  otherwise  of  unprepossessing  aspect.  Hla  fea- 
tiirea  wok  «ven  an  otninoiiii,  tliougli  soim-wliat  niirtlt- 
f«l  expression,  while  he  poiiit^il  hi*  long  forefinger  at 
tiw  gir],  an«l  sM-cnwrd  to  n?g;iril  hi:r  SM  a  vreaHlTc  com- 
pletely within  the  scope  of  his  influence. 

"  Till!  cliarnt  works  I "  said  he,  in  a  low,  but  em* 
pbatie  wbiitper. 

"  Ud  you  know,  Gilward  Hamilton,  —  flince  bo  you 
ehoose  to  be  namet),  —  do  you  know,"  said  the  buly 
bcMiile  him,  "  tliat  1  hare  almost  a  mind  to  break  the 
spell  at  onoe?  What  if  the  leitwn  tilioutd  prwv«  too 
fwvere  t  True,  !f  my  ward  could  l>e  thus  laughed  out 
of  her  fnnlju<t!o  muiM'nfle,  she  might  be  the  bett<-r  for 
it  through  life.  But  then,  sliv  M  mich  a  dolioatc  crva- 
turel  And.  besidea,  are  you  not  ruining  your  own 
chance  by  putting  forwartl  tins  xliadow  of  a  riviJ?  " 

'*  Hut  will  be  not  vanish  into  thin  air,  at  my  bid- 
ding?" n)join«d  EilwanI  Hamilton.  "Let  the  cluum 
work  1  •■ 

TIh!  girl':*  itlcnder  aitd  nylph-liko  figure,  tingixl  with 
nwliance  from  the  sunset  clouds,  and  overhung  with 
the  rich  dnperj  of  the  silken  curtains,  and  M>t  within 
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the  deep  frflmc  of  the  windi: 


Fas  a  perfort  picture  ; 
or.  rather,  it  was  like  tlie  ori^nJ  lovi-lincKM  in  a 
pai»t<!r*!i  fancy,  from  which  the  most  finished  pit^ture 
18  bat  an  imjK'rfect  t-opy.  Though  hi^r  ocoii|tiatiiin  ex- 
cited RO  DHU'h  interest  in  the  two  spoctaUirs,  Bh«  wiis 
nuircly  gaiing  nt  a  miniature  which  she  lield  iii  bcr 
hand,  encased  in  white  satin  and  n<d  morocco ;  nor 
(lid  there  Kppvur  U>  Inj  any  <>ttier  cause  for  the  smile 
of  mockery  and  malice  with  whieh  Himtilton  regaixlMl 
her. 

"The  charm  works!"  muttervd  he,  again.  "Our 
pretty  Sylvia's  scorn  will  have  a  <lear  retribution !  " 

At  thtH  moment  the  girl  ruisetl  hcj-  cye«,  and,  tnaU*a«I 
of  a  life-like  semblance  of  the  miniature,  behckl  tlw  ill- 
omc-ncnl  shape-  of  Edward  Hamilton,  wlto  now  etepiwd 
forth  from  his  cunrcaltiient  in  the  sliriibbery. 

Sylvia  EtJien-pf  wan  an  or|)liiiii  girl,  who  luul  spent 
her  life,  till  witliin  a  few  months  past,  under  the  giiar- 
diiuii4hi|i,  1111(1  in  tlic  ms'ludi-d  dwi'lling,  of  ati  old 
bachelor  uncle.  While  yet  iu  her  crfuUe,  she  had  bc«a 
the  destined  bride  of  a  cousin,  who  was  no  less  pafoire 
in  the  betrothal  than  hemelf.  Tlicir  future  union  bad 
been  projected,  as  the  means  of  imiting  two  rich  e»- 
tiiti'H,  and  w!ui  wndcn-d  highly  expedient,  if  not  in- 
dispensable, by  the  testaraentarj-  disjKisitions  of  tlio 
parents  on  Itoth  sides.  E<lgtir  Vnughan,  the  promised 
I'ridfgroom.  had  been  bred  from  infancy  in  Eiiro(>e, 
aiul  had  never  seen  the  beautiful  girl  whoso  heart  be 
wait  to  elniiu  an  bin  inheritance.  But  already,  for  sev- 
eral years,  a  correspondence  had  Ikn-ti  kept  up  In-tweea 
tjie  eonsiiiH,  niid  ha<l  produoixl  an  iutellet.'tual  intimaey, 
though  it  could  but  imperfectly  acijuatiit  thent  vritli 
each  other's  character. 

Sylvia   wati   »liy,  wnxitive,  and  faiMiful ;  and   hat 
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guatdian'H  luy-lttiln]  luihiU  liad  :<lint  Wr  out  from 
BO  much  of  th«  world  as  is  gciK^rally  opeu  to  luaide 
of  h«r  age.  She  bad  been  left  tu  tu'iik  iutsi>ciat4-x  aiul 
friend)!  for  livrxolf  iu  the  lutuiito  of  imagination,  and 
to  converse  with  them,  sometiines  in  the  language  ol 
dfSMi  ixwl*,  oftcner  in  the  jwetry  "f  h«r  own  uind. 
The  companion  whom  ttbe  cliiefly  summoned  up  waa 
tliv  couHin  wttb  whose  idea  lier  eai-lte>>t  tlHiiighta  luul 
been  connectcid.  She  maAt:  a,  viNioii  of  Edgar  N'^aughan, 
and  tintwl  it  mth  ntrouger  ImeH  than  a  mere  fancy- 
piotore,  yet  gnoxl  it  with  xo  nuiiiy  bright  and  <li;Ucattt 
jHTfctTtiotut,  tliat  her  coubui  could  nowhere  have  en> 
count«TtMl  HO  dan^>roua  a  rival.  To  tliis  xlindow  she  ■ 
cheriiihed  a  romantic  Qdel!^.  Willi  ita  airy  preRenoftl 
Bitting  by  Iwr  tiAv,  or  gliding  along  her  favoritv 
tlie  lonelinesH  of  her  young  life  wan  blissful ;  her 
was  satinfii-^l  with  Io\'e,  while  yet  its  virgin  purity  was 
iintHintctl  by  tin-,  curthlintiw  that  llw  touch  of  a  real 
loret  would  have  left  thei*.  Etlgar  Vaughan  seemed 
to  l)c  i»>n)H;iou8  of  her  character ;  for,  in  his  Ivttttrs,  lie 
gare  her  a  name  that  was  happily  ap)>n)priat«  to  tlte 
Benaitivenc«8  of  her  dispoHitioo,  the  <Ieltciit«  pcxrnltarity 
of  her  manners,  and  the  ethereal  beauty  both  of  her 
mind  and  penon.  Instead  of  Syh-ta,  ho  caUi-<l  her 
Sylph.  —  with  the  prerogative  of  a  cousin  and  a  lover, 
—  his  dear  Sylph  Ethenegn. 

When  Sylvia  waa  seventeen.  Iwr  giianllan  died,  and 
%\v>  pflKM-d  under  tlte  care  of  Mrs.  GroMvunor,  a  lady 
of  wealth  and  faaliion,  and  Sylvia's  nearest  relative, 
though  a  distant  one-  While  ajj  inuuiw  of  Mrs,  Oroa- 
venor's  family,  slie  r^till  preserved  somewhat  of  h^r 
life-hmg  liabita  of  seclusion,  and  shrank  from  a  too 
fainili.-ir  int^Ti-oiirw  willi  ihoitc  around  her.  Still,  too, 
slie  was  faitMul  to  her  cousin,  or  to  the  shadow  whiob 
borv  ht«  nauM. 
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The  time  now  dn>w  n«i»r  when  Edgnr  Vaughan, 
whiMW  (tlucntion  luul  been  competed  by  an  exteunivo 
raHge  of  travel,  was  to  revisit  tJiis  soil  of  lii»  nAtirity. 
Etlwanl  Hmiiiltou,  n  young  gitiitlutiuin  who  had  beeu 
Vaii|;hiiD'H  companion,  both  in  hu>  studies  and  rum- 
bles, had  already  n-croswed  th«  Atlantic,  bringing  let- 
tent  to  Mr».  Grosvenor  and  Sylvia  Etht-rcgc  Thi^o 
credentials  insured  him  an  earnest  wdcome,  which, 
however,  on  8ylviji'»  piirt.  was  not  followed  by  jm*i^ 
sooal  partiality,  or  even  tlie  regnnl  tbitt  seejned  duo 
to  her  couHin's  most  intimate  friend.  Aa  she  herselT 
coold  have  assigned  no  cause  for  her  repugnance,  it 
might  be  tttmuxl  inittinctivv.  Iluniltwn's  person,  tt  is 
tnic,  was  the  reverse  of  attractive,  especially  when  be- 
held  for  tlie  first  time.  Yet,  in  llw  eyes  of  the  moat 
fastidious  judges,  the  defect  of  natural  graee  was  com- 
jM.^n.'tnted  liy  tlic  puliKh  of  Itis  nuinners,  and  by  the 
intellect  which  so  often  gleamed  through  his  dark  fea- 
tures. Mrs.  GroBvenor,  with  whom  he  inunediately 
became  a  prodigious  favorit*;,  exerted  herself  to  over- 
come Sylvia's  <lislike.  But.  in  this  matter,  lii>r  ward 
could  neither  t>e  rciiHonMl  witli  nor  perMua<le<d.  The 
presenoe  of  Edward  II:imiltoii  was  sure  to  render  her 
eohl,  shy,  and  distitnt,  ah.stracting  all  tlie  vivacity  from 
her  deportment,  as  if  a  cloud  had  come  betwixt  her 
and  tile  sunrthiue. 

The  simplicity  of  Sylvia's  demeanor  rendered  it  cawy 
for  so  keen  an  observer  ax  Hamilton  to  detect  her  feel- 
ings, ^'tienever  any  slight  cireuniHtzuK'e  made  him 
sensible  of  them,  a  smile  might  be  seen  to  Sit  over  the 
young  man's  sallow  >-isfige.  None,  that  had  onoe  be- 
lM>hl  thU  smile,  were  in  any  danger  of  forgetting  it; 
whenever  they  ret-alled  to  luojiiory  tlie  featuii-.'*  of  Ed- 
ward Hamilton,  they  were  always  duskily  illuminatod 
bj  tliia  expression  of  mockery  and  malice. 
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In  a  fi*vr  vorlts  after  Hnmiltoo'fl  arrival,  he  prfr 
•ented  to  Sylvia  Etberege  a  miniature  u(  ber  coosin, 
wliii;h,  AA  he  tnfi>nnc<1  Kit.  wotilil  hav«  bw-n  deliv- 
ered sooner,  but  vraa  detained  with  a  portion  of  liia 
baggage.  This  waii  tlie  roiniatare  in  th«  nont«D)pI&- 
tion  of  which  we  beheld  Sj-lvia  so  absorbed,  at  the 
eoinini>um!tn«nt  of  our  story.  Sucli,  in  truth,  wai>  too 
often  the  habit  of  the  shy  and  musing  girl.  The 
beauty  of  the  pictiiml  counteiianiw  wa.i  almoHt  too 
perfect  to  ropn-^-tit  a  human  creature,  that  had  been 
bom  of  a  fallen  an<t  world. worn  raee.  aiKl  had  lived 
ta  manhood  amid  ordinaiy  troubles  and  enjoyments, 
and  must  become  wrinkled  witlt  age  and  care.  It 
Beemed  too  bright  for  a  thing  formed  of  dust,  and 
doomed  to  crumble  into  duHt  again.  SyKia  fc«rml 
that  sueh  a  being  would  be  too  reiined  and  delicate 
to  lore  a  ftimplo  girl  like  her.  Yet,  even  whili'  her 
spirit  drooped  with  tlmt  apprehension,  the  picture  watt 
but  the  maactiline  counterpart  of  Sylph  Etherej^'a 
sylph-like  beauty.  There  was  that  n^'xomblancu  be- 
tween Iwr  own  face  aii<l  the  miniature  which  ia  iiaid 
often  to  exist  bctwiM-n  lorcnt  whom  Hcareu  hat)  dut- 
tineil  for  each  other,  and  which,  in  this  ingtinee, 
might  be  owing  to  the  kiii<ln><t  blood  of  tlic  two  |nr- 
tiea  Sylvia  felt,  indeed,  that  therv  was  something 
familiar  in  the  cotmti^nnnce,  so  like  a  friend  itid  the 
eyes  smile  upon  her,  and  Hccm  to  imply  a  kni>wh-<:lgf> 
of  her  tlionglita.  Site  could  aceonnt  for  this  impres 
aioQ  only  by  supposing  that,  in  nomc  «f  iHTdBy.<ln'am'i. 
imafpiiiition  had  conjured  up  the  tmc  similitude  of  her 
distant  and  unseen  lover. 

But  now  i-ouM  .'Sylvia  give  a  brighter  semblance  of 
reality  to  tlutM-  day-(ln'-am.4.  ('Laaping  tin-  miniulure  to 
her  heart,  she  could  sununon  forth,  from  that  haunted 
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cell  of  pure  iin<1  lilift-tfid  fantaflioit,  Ui«  lifc-Hke  shadow, 
to  roam  with  her  in  Uie  moonlight  g&rden.  Even  at 
tiiKintiile  it  sat  with  her  in  the  arbor,  whi.>D  thit  Hnn- 
shine  threw  its  brukua  flukes  of  ffAA  into  the  cluster- 
ing »hadi'.  The  effect  upon  her  mind  wiut  hnntly  less 
powerful  than  if  shv  hiul  iK-tiiul1y  listened  to.  and  re- 
ciprocated, tlie  vowR  of  Edgar  Vauglian ;  for,  though 
the  illusion  never  qtiito  dectivcd  hi*r,  yvt  ^e  retnem* 
brance  was  as  distinct  as  of  a  rememberpd  interview. 
Tfamo  hwiveidy  oyv!«  giucd  fori;v<tr  into  IktsouI,  which 
drank  at  tliem  as  at  a  fountain,  and  was  diaqnieted  if 
reality  tliri'W  ii  inomentiiry  cloud  Ix^twwn.  .She  heard 
the  melody  of  a  voice  breathing  sentiments  wit)i  which 
bcr  own  chimed  in  likv  niuHic.  O  liappy,  yet  liapkw 
girl!  Thus  to  create  the  being  whom  she  loves,  to 
endow  him  with  aJl  the  attributes  that  were  most  faa- 
dnating  to  hor  Iicart,  and  then  to  flit  with  the  lury 
creature  into  the  realm  of  fantasy  and  moonlight  where 
dwelt  his  dreamy  kindred  !  For  her  lover  wIImI  Syl- 
via  away  from  eartli,  which  xtronied  ittnuigv,  and  dull, 
and  darksome,  and  lured  her  to  a  country  where  her 
Hjiirit  roaineil  in  peaceful  rapture,  deeuiing  that  it  had 
found  its  honw.  Many,  in  tlicir  youth,  have  viwit^Hl 
that  land  of  dreams,  and  wandensl  so  long  in  it»  tn- 
flliant«d  groves  tititt,  wht'u  banished  tlience,  they  feel 
like  exiles  evennnhere. 

The  dark-browed  Etlward  Hamilton,  like  the  vil- 
lain of  a  tale,  would  often  glide  tlirough  Uie  romance 
wherein  jwor  Syh-ia  walked.  Sometimes,  at  the  mo«* 
bli8»ful  moment  uf  Iter  octtoAV,  wlien  the  features  of 
the  miniature  were  pictured  brightest  in  the  air.  they 
woul<)  sudik'iily  change,  and  darken,  and  be  trans- 
formed into  his  visagv.  And  alway»,  when  Kucb 
change  occuttmI,  the  intrusive  visage  wor«  that  pe 
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caUar  suule  witfa  which  Ilamiltoit  bad  glanced  at 
Sylvia. 

Before  the  close  of  siunmer,  it  waa  toW  Sylvia  Eth- 
(>T«go  that  Vaughaii  liad  arrivetl  from  France,  and 
tluit  she  would  meet  him  — wuiild  meet,  for  the  first 
fime.  tlie  loved  of  years  —  that  very  evpniug.  We  will 
not  tell  how  often  aiKl  l»ow  eanic«tJy  ttlw  gazed  upon 
the  miniature,  thus  endeavoring  to  prepare  herself 
for  tbu  approuchiug  int^Tvii-w,  IcJit  ibn  ihroMiing  of 
her  titnoroos  heart  should  stifle  the  word§  of  welcome. 
While  the  twilight  grew  deeper  and  diulcJcr,  *hc  »*t 
with  Mrs.  GroAvenor  in  an  inner  apartment,  lighted 
only  hy  tltc  sofleni-d  gleam  frutu  an  abilKUter  lump, 
which  was  burning  at  a  distanuQ  on  the  contnvtahte  of 
the  drawing-room.  Never  before  had  Sylph  Etherege 
looked  so  itylph-like.  She  Iiiul  ixMiimimcd  wiiti  a  i-reu- 
ture  of  imagination,  till  lier  own  loveliueaa  seemed  but 
tlie  <-n?ation  of  a  delicate  antl  drt-amy  fancy.  Every 
vibration  of  her  spirit  was  \-isible  in  her  frame,  as  she 
li»t4!ued  to  the  rattling  of  wheeU  and  tli«  tramp  u]>od 
the  pavement,  and  deemed  that  even  the  brecxe  bore 
the  sound  of  her  loverV  foolstepfl,  aa  if  he  trodo 
upon  ti»  vicwlctfu  air.  Kirs.  UrosrencM*,  too,  while  aho 
watched  tlie  tremulmui  flow  of  Sylvia's  feelings,  was 
deeply  ui»\-e<l;  site  looked  uncuoily  at  tlie  agitAtu<l 
girl,  and  wa«  about  to  speak,  when  the  opening  of  tlie 
Etreetdoor  arresteil  the  wnnlit  ujMin  lier  lips. 

Pootst«|)s  aneentlLsl  tlie  staircase,  with  a  conliilent 
and  familiar  tread,  and  some  one  entered  the  drawing- 
room.  From  tlie  sutta  where  they  Mtt,  lu  tlie  inner 
H|Hirtnii-nt,  Mix.  Gixwvvnor  and  Sylvia  could  not  di»- 
cem  the  viaitor. 

" Sylph!  "cried  a  voiofc  " Doawwrt  Sylph !  WWre 
are  ^"ou.  swe«t  Sylph  Etherege  ?  Uere  is  your  Edgar 
Vauglian:" 
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But  instead  of  answering,  ot  rising  to  meet  her 
lowr,  —  wlio  ha<l  grei-Unl  Iit-i-  by  tin-  swwt  iiutl  fiiin'i- 
ful  name,  vrliich,  uppropriatv  nit  it  was  tn  her  charao> 
ter,  wiw  known  only  to  hiin,  —  Sylviu  grasptxl  Mn*. 
Grosvenor's  nrm,  whili^  her  whole  frame  shook  with 
tho  throbbing  of  her  heort. 

"  Who  \»  it  ?  "  gftsjwil  shf,  "  Who  calls  me 
Sylph  •>.  " 

Before  Mrs.  Grosvenor  voiiht  reply,  tho  stranger 
entered  the  room,  bearing  the  tamp  in  his  hand.  Ap- 
proaching tJie  sofa,  he  displayi-'d  t<i  Sylvia  tliv  ft-a- 
turea  of  Kdwai-d  Hamilton,  illuminated  by  that  evil 
Hmih>,  from  which  hit)  fa*!*;  derived  so  marked  ait  in- 
dividiudity. 

"  lit  not  Uio  miniature  au  admirable  likeness?"  ut- 
quired  he. 

Sylria  i»linddcre<l,  but  had  not  powor  to  turn  away 
her  whitt>  face  from  hia  gaze.  The  nkiniature,  which 
ahe  Itad  been  holding  in  licr  hand,  fell  down  upon  tlxt 
floor,  where  Hamilton,  or  Vaughan,  set  bis  foot  upon 
it,  and  oniahed  tbe  ivon,-  counterfeit  to  fragment*. 

"  There,  ray  sweet  Sylph."  he  exclaimed.  "  It  waa 
I  that  created  your  phantom-lover,  and  now  I  anni- 
hilate him  I  Your  dri-am  is  rudely  broken.  Awake, 
Sylph  Etherege,  awake  to  truth  !  I  aui  the  only  Ed- 
gar V'nughan  t " 

"  We  have  gone  too  far,  Edgar  Vaughan."  said 
Mm.  Cirosreiior,  catt'hing  Sylvia  in  her  amw.  The 
(CTiingefiil  freak,  which  V'aughan's  woimded  vanity 
had  suggested,  had  been  counleuuiiced  by  tliia  la<ly, 
in  the  hopv  of  curing  Sylvia  of  her  romantic  iintionpt. 
and  reconciling  her  to  tlie  truths  and  realities  of  life. 
**  Ijook  at  the  ])oor  child  !  "  she  eontJnued.  **  I  pro 
test  I  tremble  for  the  oonsequeoce*  *  " 
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M  be  threw  dw  h^ht  cS  the  Ump  oa  Srlnk's  doaed 
«7*«  aaJ  nufal*  taaimm.  ' Wdl,  ajrcMMMBM  » 
ctfv.  I  aid  brt  lock  tBtD  this  adiote  aeatnra's 
beart  -.  Kod  with  the  pise  ftatann  thai  I  foniKl  then 
I  tamit  wfatt  itgmbi  m  ttutk.  —  «od  the  dehww 
dtedaw  haa  wikd  her  anr  to  ShMlow4aiid.  ami  n^ 
khed  then  !  It  i*  no  new  tale.  Many  a  sweet  iiM>d 
hM  ifaBred  the  W  uf  piwr  Sylph  Ettierege  I " 

"  And  DOW.  Ed^ai  Vaugfaan."  said  Un.  CiMWMiOl, 
M  Sylm's  heart  began  faiotly  to  throb  agaio,  "  now 
tt;,  in  guod  earnest,  to  win  back  Iwr  iovt  from  the 
pbautum  which  jou  ooojunJ  up.  If  yod  succecU.  she 
wiQ  be  the  better,  her  whole  liiFc  loog,  for  the  lemm 
we  luiTc  grren  her." 

Whether  the  retiuJt  of  the  IriiiiHi  corrvspoodt'd  with 
Mm.  Orosveoor's  hopat  mar  be  gathered  from  the 
rjiwing  iHTt>c  of  oar  story.  It  had  been  made  known 
to  the  ianhinaahh  world  that  Kdgar  Vnugltan  had  re- 
tiinutl  friMD  France,  and.  under  the  sseoiued  name  of 
Kdward  Ilamiltou,  liad  won  the  aifeotiooN  of  the  lovel; 
girl  to  whom  he  had  been  afilanced  in  his  borbood. 
The  nu|itia]a  were  to  talce  plare  at  an  early  date.  One 
evening,  Ix-forc  the  day  of  antivipatMl  bli^s  arrived, 
(^(^r  Vauglian  entered  Mrs.  Groavenor's  <bKwiug" 
room,  where  he  foiin<!  Llmt  lady  iukI  Sylph  Elhcn-gc. 

"  Only  that  Sylvia  makes  no  eomplaint."  remarked 
Mtb.  Groevenor,  "  I  nhonld  apprehend  that  the  town 
air  in  ill-HuiUtd  !<>  Iwrr  constitiition.  She  was  always, 
indeed,  a  delicate  creature ;  but  now  she  l3  a  mere 
goaaaner.  Do  but  look  of  her  t  Did  yoa  vver  imag- 
ine any  thin;:;  so  fragile?  " 

Vaugbau  wai  already  attentively  olxutn'ing  liiti  mts- 
fcPMi,  who  Httt  in  a  sliadowy  and  moonlighted  reces*  of 
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the  room,  with  htrr  dtvainy  *-ye<t  fixed  HteatUastly  u()on 
hia  own.  The  bough  of  a  ti-ec  was  waving  bt-fore  tho 
niiiJow,  nnd  Mitui-tiiiica  envelojied  her  in  tlu.*  glooiu  of 
its  likaduw,  into  wlu<.-h  xbu  m>>»iiiwI  tu  vaiiiiOi. 

"  Yes,"  he  said,  to  Mrs.  Grosveaor.  *'  I  oau  scarcely 
deem  her  '  of  the  earth,  eArthy.'  No  womk-r  tliut  I 
call  her  Sylph  !  Methiuks  she  will  fade  into  the  moon- 
light, whii'h  fall«  ujHJH  lu-r  tlirotigli  the  wiii<liiw.  Or, 
in  the  open  air.  ehe  mi^bt  flit  away  upon  the  breeawi 
like  a  wruatli  of  mixt !  " 

Syhna'a  eyea  gnsw  yet  brif;hter.  Site  wavetl  her  liaod 
to  Btlgar  Vaughaii,  mth  a  gtsttiro  of  etheix-al  triuiuph. 

"  Farewell  I  "  she  Raid.  "  I  will  nvitlier  fade  into 
the  muoolight,  nor  flit  away  upon  the  breeze.  Yet  you 
cannot  kwp  ine  herel  " 

There  was  something  in  Sylvta'n  look  and  Uuies  tliat 
startled  Mrs.  Orosvenor  with  a  terrible  approhension. 
But,  o-t  site  was  rusliiitg  towards  the  girl,  Vaiiglum 
held  her  baek. 

'•  Stay  I "'  cried  lie.  with  a  rtrange  guiile  of  mockery 
anil  aiigiiiNh.  "  Can  our  iiweet  Sylpli  be  guiug  to 
heaven,  to  seek  the  original  of  tho  lutniulure  ?  " 
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Thk  Humuier  luonn,  wtiicK  flliint^s  in  na  mitiiy  a  tain, 
was  beaming  o\'er  a  krocul  extent  of  iiiievvn  oountiy. 
Some  of  its  brightnnt  mja  were  flung  into  a  apring  of 
wat4.-r,  nlicre  no  tr»vcllor.  toiliug,  as  thu  writiT  luut,  up 
the  liUly  roail  beside  which  it  gushes,  ever  failed  to 
quench  his  lhir«t.  llie  work  of  neiit  luiniU  and  can- 
eiderate  art  waa  \-iiuble  about  tliis  blessed  fotmtain. 
An  open  cislvni,  lirwn  and  liMlluwi,tl  out  »f  Aolid  t(t<»ic 
waa  placed  abore  the  walere,  which  filled  it  to  the 
brim,  but  by  soiim  iiiviiiible  outlet  were  vonrvywl  away 
without  dripping  down  its  sides.  Though  the  basin 
had  not  room  for  anotlkcr  di-oj),  and  the  euniintuil  gtwh 
of  wuter  madu  a  tremor  on  the  surfa4%,  there  was  a 
aecrct  oiiarm  that  forbaile  it  to  ovi-rfl<iw.  1  nimtrudn'r, 
that  w1m.-ii  I  hiul  slukcd  my  summer  thirst,  and  sat 
panting  by  the  cistern,  it  was  my  faiteiful  theory  that 
Mature  could  not  iifTord  to  lavi>ih  sn  pure  a  liquid,  aa 
she  does  the  waters  of  all  meaner  fountains. 

While  the  moon  won  luuiging  nlinottt  iwrpcndicu- 
larly  over  tids  s[>ot.  two  ligures  appeai-ed  on  the  sum- 
mit of  the  hill,  and  i-anu?  with  iioiM-ltTsti  foot)it«|>«  <iuwn 
towanU  iJiv  spring.  They  weru  then  in  the  first  freeh- 
ness  of  youth :  nor  is  there  a  wrinkle  now  on  eiUier 
of  their  brows,  and  yet  they  won;  a  otrangi-,  old-fash- 
ioned garb.  One,  a  young  man  with  rtiddy  cheeks, 
walked  beocalh  tlw?  <-aiiopy  of  a  broad-bnnmnxl  gray 
bat  i  be  seemed  to  have  iiilivrited  his  grcat-grandHire's 
•quare-skirted  coat,  and  a  waistcoat  that  extended  it« 
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immense  6apa  to  Ma  knoea ;  hui  brown  locliii,  also, 
Imiig  down  iR'liiitd,  in  a  mmk^  unknown  to  our  times. 
By  his  side  was  a  sweet  young  <lamsel.  ber  fair  f<-»- 
luins  abitlh-riH)  by  a  prim  littk  iKtitnut,  within  which 
appeared  the  vestal  muslin  of  a  eap  ;  her  elose,  liiiig. 
waistwl  gown,  ami  indvi-d  bi-r  wliolu  nttire.  might 
have  li<>cn  worn  by  some  rustic  beauty  wlio  bad  tade<I 
half  a  century  before.  But  tlmt  there  wiitt  something 
too  warm  and  life-like  in  them.  I  would  here  have 
compared  this  couple  to  the  gbostn  of  two  young 
loverti  who  imd  died  long  since  in  tlia  glow  of  paiuion, 
and  now  wei-e  strayin;;  out  of  their  graves,  to  rwiew 
the  olil  vows,  and  sliadow  forth  thw  nnfor^^otton  fcis8 
of  their  earthly  lips,  beside  the  moonlit  spring. 

"Thee  and  I  will  rest  btnv  a  momi-nt,  Miriam," 
said  the  young  man,  as  they  ili«w  near  lite  ittone  vis- 
torn,  "  for  tlicrv  bt  no  fcjir  that  tliu  eldent  know  what 
we  have  done ;  and  this  may  bo  the  last  time  we  shall 
ewr  t.-L-4te  Uiis  »at*;r." 

Thus  speoking,  with  k  littlo  sadness  in  bi«  face, 
which  w.iii  al-io  visible  in  that  of  his  companion.  Iti^ 
made  her  sit  down  t>n  a  stoiiv,  and  wim  about  to  pbkce 
himself  very  close  to  her  side  j  she,  liowever.  repelled 
liiin,  though  not  unkindly. 

'■  Nay,  Josiali,"  said  she,  giving  him  a  timid  push 
with  her  maiden  han<],  '*  thw  tniut  sit  farther  off,  on 
that  other  stone,  with  the  spring  between  us.  What 
WDtdcl  the  sisters  say,  if  thee  wi;n-  to  nit  tut  elmte  to 
me?" 

"  But  we  are  of  the  world's  people  now,  Miriam," 
onKworvd  Josiah. 

The  girl  persisted  in  her  prudery,  nor  did  the 
yoiitli.  in  fft«t.  seem  altogvtlicr  fr*c  frcim  a  HimiLir 
•art  of  shyai'ss;  to  they  eat  apart  from  each  other. 
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gnzing  up  tlw  hill,  wliemt  tlie  utoonlight  discovered  the 
tops  of  a  group  of  buililings.  'NVIiilc  tliuir  attcntioi) 
waa  llititt  oocupioJ,  a  )>arty  of  travi-llt^rn.  who  hiii) 
come  weiirily  tip  the  long  uscuiit,  niiulc  a  halt  to  rt> 
freflU  tiiemaelves  at  the  spring.  There  were  three  men, 
a  woman,  and  u  littli-  }prl  anil  Ixiy.  Their  attire  woit 
tneuii,  uovei-e<l  with  tlie  diiit  of  the  suniiuer'a  day,  and 
dump  with  tlio  tiit^lit-(K^w  ;  thvy  all  luoked  woebi'gone, 
as  if  tbe  (.'ares  and  sorrows  of  the  world  had  made 
thfii-  Htcpa  header  aa  tliey  cliiHbe<l  tliv  liill ;  evvn  tliu 
two  littJe  children  appeared  older  in  evil  days  tlian 
tlie  young  man  and  iuai<)eti  wtio  luul  firHt  nppixNuihed 
the  spring. 

'*  Good  evening  to  you,  young  folks,"  waa  the  aiilu- 
tation  of  tlie  tntvellcrs ;  uiid  "  Good  ewaing,  fricods,** 
ruplltnl  Uit!  youth  and  damsel. 

"  Is    tiiat    whit«    building    the    Shaker    mee^ 
house?"    asked   one   of   the  strangers.      "And   an' 
tliOMO  thu  rvd  n>ofs  of  tlic  Sluiker  villagu?" 

'■  I'riend,  it  is  the  Shaker  village,"  answered  Jo. 
siiih,  tdWT  mmw  hesitation. 

The  travellers,  w)io,  from  the  first,  had  looked  sus- 
pieiously  at  tliii  g^rb  of  thi'jte  yoimg  people,  now  taxed 
them  witli  an  intention  which  all  tliu  circum^tanees, 
indeed,  rendered  too  obvious  to  l>e  mistaken. 

'^  It  \*  tniu,  friendly"  re])liei1  the  young  man,  itum- 
tnoning  up  bis  courage.  "  Miriam  and  1  have  a  gift 
to  love  btix\i  other,  and  we  an^  going  among  tho 
world's  puople,  to  live  lifter  tlieir  fashion.  And  ye 
Itiiow  that  we  do  not  transgress  tlie  law  of  tlie  land ; 
»n<l  neithur  yc,  tior  tJtu  uldem  thviuMdwii,  have  a  right 
to  hinder  us." 

"  Yvt  ytni  tliink  it  expedient  to  dcfMrt  without 
IcuTo-takbg,"  remarked  ouv  of  tJui  travellers. 
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'*Yea,  ye-a,"  sakl  Joaiah,  re^lucUuiUy,  "because 
father  Job  ifl  a  wity  awful  tnaii  to  speak  witb;  aiid 
being  aged  himHcli.  lie  han  but  litUo  charity  foi-  vrlutt 
he  c»Us  tJiu  itii<|uitifia  of  tlte  fieeh." 

"Well,"  said  thu  sti-angcr,  "we  will  neither  iwo 
foroe  to  bring  you  back  to  the  village,  nor  will  we 
betray  yoa  to  th«  eldfrs.  Hut  flit  you  here  awhile,  aiid 
whon  you  have  heard  what  we  shall  tell  you  of  the 
world  which  we  have  left,  and  into  which  you  are 
going,  pei-lmpii  you  will  turn  back  with  u*  of  jmu- 
own  accord.  What  wy  you?"  added  he,  turning  to 
hi.-*  i-oinpaiiion^.  "  We  have  travelled  thus  far  wntli- 
out  becoming  known  to  each  otlicr.  Shall  we  tell  our 
storieo,  here  by  this  pleasant  spring,  for  our  own 
pastime,  and  the  bcaclit  of  tltuso  nii^iutted  young 
lovers?" 

Id  Bo-'onlancc  with  Uiis  proposal,  thu  whole  party 
stationed  themselves  round  the  stone  cistern ;  the  two 
chililrcii,  being  very  weaiy.  fell  asleep  upon  tlie  ihtnip 
earth,  and  th«  pretty  Shaker  girl,  who»o  feelings  were 
those  of  a  nun  or  a  Turkish  latly.  crept  aa  close  aa 
possible  to  the  female  truvcllei-,  and  us  far  aa  she  well 
could  front  the  unknown  men.  The  same  ])erson  who 
had  hitherto  been  the  chief  spokesman  now  stood  U|J. 
waring  hut  hat  In  his  hand,  and  siiiTered  tlie  moon- 
light to  fidl  full  upon  his  front. 

"lu  me,"  aaid  he,  witli  a  ci'rtain  majesty  of  utter- 
anec,  —  "  in  me,  you  behold  a  poet." 

Though  a  lithographio  print  of  tliis  gentleman  is 
ext:int,  it  may  be  well  to  notice  that  he  was  now  nearly 
forty,  a  thin  and  stooping  figure,  in  a  bhu-k  coat,  ont 
at  clbowti;  notwithstanding  tlte  ill  condition  of  his 
attire,  there  were  about  him  several  tokens  of  a  ]>ectd- 
iar  sort  of  foppery,  uuwortlty  uf  a  nuiture  nuin,  i>aT> 
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ticulirlj-  in  the  arrangcincnt  of  liu  hair,  which  waa  m 
■IbpoMKl  u  to  give  all  possible  loftiu«as  aiu)  braulth 
t*>  his  forehead.  Howt'vrr,  Xw.  tiul  nn  intelligent  eye, 
anil,  on  tlie  whole,  a  marked  pounteiiance. 

**  A  poet  I "  repeated  the  foting  Shaker,  it  littlv  ptiz- 
ded  bow  to  uadvretaud  hikOi  a  de«gnation,  seldom 
heard  in  the  utilitarian  n>mn3iiiiity  when  he  had  *pcDt 
his  lif«.  "Oil,  av,  Miriain,  Iw  means  a  YftrsiMiiaker, 
tltee  niu«t  know." 

This  remark  jarn>d  npon  the  Kii»er|>ti)>lc  nerros  of 
the  |)o«t ;  nor  oould  he  help  wondering  what  atrange 
fatality'  had  put  into  thjit  yoiiii}i:  iiian';i  mouth  an  i-pi- 
tlH-t,  wliicb  ill-natured  pt-ojile  had  adirnied  to  be  more 
proper  to  hia  merit  than  die  one  aaaumed  by  hiiiucU. 

•*  Tnie,  I  lun  a  vcnMf-niakfr."  Im"  rv^iuncd,  "  but  my 
verse  is  no  more  titan  the  material  body  iuto  which 
I  breathe  tlu;  eeWtial  sotd  of  thought.  Alaa!  how 
many  a  pang  baa  it  cost  me,  this  Kmie  inMnKibility  ta 
the  ethereal  eesence  of  [loetry,  witJi  wlitch  yi>u  bavo 
bere  tortnrvd  me  again,  at  the  moment  when  1  am  to 
tx^'linqui«h  my  ]>rofeMion  fon^ver !  O  Fate !  why  hast 
thou  warned  wilh  Nature,  turning  all  her  higher  an<l 
more  perfect  gifts  to  tlu-  ntin  of  me,  ihfir  pottvsaor? 
Wliat  is  the  voice  of  song,  wlten  Uie  world  Uicks  the 
«ir  of  taste?  How  can  1  ri-joice  in  my  atn^ngth  and 
delicacy  of  feeling,  when  they  have  but  made  grvat 
Korrows  out  of  little  one«?  Have  I  dreaded  acorn  like 
death,  and  yearned  for  famo  as  othent  (Kuit  for  vital 
air.  only  to  find  myself  in  a  middle  state  between  ol^ 
scnrity  and  infamy?  But  1  have  my  revenge  1  I 
could  liave  given  existence  to  a  thousand  bright  ere. 
ntions.  I  enuh  them  into  my  heart,  and  there  let 
them  putrefy!  I  sliake  off  Uw  dust  of  my  fwrt 
against  my  vountiyinea!     But  posterity,  traobg  m; 
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foot«t«ps  lip  thi=)  weary  htU,  will  on-  xhatiio  x\\wo  Uio 
UDWortliy  it^i<  thikt  ilrovo  one  of  thu  fntltei-s  of  jVincri- 
eon  Kong  to  eii<j  his  daya  in  a  Shaker  village  \  " 

Puring  thU  linruii^ic,  tlio  »[>citl«.-r  gvstk-ulabKl  with 
great  energy,  and,  as  poetry  is  tlie  natural  laiij^ge  of 
pM«ioit,  thvre  appeared  roaHou  to  apjirvlu-nd  lii»  final 
explosion  into  an  odo  i-xtcmpore.  The  reader  must 
undemtaiKl  tliat.  for  all  iheae  hitter  wonU,  \\k  wa«  a 
Itind.  gvntle.  hnrnilesfi,  jwor  fellow  enough,  whom  Na- 
ture, toHHiiig:  her  ingredienU  togellier  without  looking 
Bt  hvr  ruvi|)<.',  had  sctit  into  tlio  world  with  too  mnch 
of  one  sort  of  bmin.  and  hardly  any  of  anotlier. 

"  Friend,'  saiil  the  young  Sluikoi-,  in  »>;mc  jwrplcx- 
ity,  "  theo  Hecmest  to  have  met  with  great  troubles ; 
and,  iloubtlcH.*,  1  shonld  pity  thcni,  if—if  I  could  hut 
underatand  what  they  were." 

"  Happy  in  your  ignorance  I  "  replied  the  poet,  with 
in  air  of  sublime  aiiiwriority.  "  To  your  coarser  niind, 
perhaps.  1  may  sii-ni  to  ^pt^iik  of  niorv  im}K>rtant  griefs 
vhm  I  adil,  what  I  had  weUnigh  forgotten,  that  I  am 
ont  at  elbows,  and  almost  nlarvcd  to  death.  At  any 
rattf,  you  have  tJie  advice  and  example  of  one  individ- 
nal  til  warn  you  back  ;  for  I  am  eoni«  lutlier,  a  disap- 
pointed man.  flinging  aside  tlie  fnigmonts  of  my  hopes, 
■nd  seeking  shelter  in  tliu  t^alm  retreat  which  you  are 
ao  anxious  to  leave." 

"  I  Uumk  thee,  friend,"  rejoined  the  youth,  "  but  I 
do  not  mean  to  be  a  poet,  nor,  Heaven  he  pniim'Kl !  do 
I  think  Miriam  ever  made  a  varse  in  her  Ufe.  So  we 
hiihI  not  fear  thy  disappointnu-nts.  But,  Minam,"  he 
addetl,  with  real  eoncern.  '■  thee  knowest  tliat  the  eldem 
lulmit  nobody  that  hax  not  a  gift  to  be  useful.  Now, 
«rhat  under  the  sun  can  they  do  with  tliia  poor  TarB&- 
maker?" 
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"  Xay,  Joflinli,  do  not  th<w  dLicoura^  the  ]ioor  man,'* 
said  thv  girl,  in  all  eimplicity  and  kindm-sn.  "  Oup 
hj-inns  are  veiy  rougli,  and  perhaps  they  may  tnut 
liita  bt  vtmitoth  Uirni." 

Without  noticing  this  hint  of  profcMioiul  «nploy. 
mcnti  the  poet  tumoc)  away,  tutd  gave  himself  up  to  » 
sort  of  vague  reverie,  whioh  be  called  tbongfat.  Some- 
tinos  he  w:it('I)i.'<(l  tlic  iiiood.  pouring  a  ailrery  liquid 
on  the  clouds,  throngh  which  it  slowly  nM-Jt^  till  they 
bec9un«  all  bright ;  tltim  lie  staw  the  same  sTe«t  radi- 
ance dancing  on  the  leafy  trtics  whit'li  niiitU'd  an  if  to 
iiiialce  it  off,  or  alecping  on  the  high  tops  of  hills,  or 
hovering  down  in  distant  valto)'s.  likv  tlie  material  of 
uu^hajied  dreams ;  lastly,  he  looked  into  thu  spring, 
and  then;  the  light  was  mingling  with  the  water.  Id 
it^  cr}-»tal  hoaoiu,  too,  l>eliolding  all  tieaven  reflected 
thtrrv,  lie  found  an  emblem  of  a  puro  and  tranquil 
breast.  He  listened  to  lliat  most  ethereal  of  all  soun<Is, 
Uu!  !*ong  n(  eriokct!*,  looming  in  full  choir  upon  the  wind, 
and  fancied  that,  if  moonlight  eould  be  heard,  it  would 
aiiimd  jii-it  like  thai.  Finally,  hi>  took  a  draught  at 
the  Shaker  cpring,  and.  aa  if  it  were  the  true  Caatalia, 
was  forthwith  moved  to  eom{><Kt»  n  lyric,  a  Famrell  to 
his  Harp,  wliich  he  swon-  should  be  its  closing  strain, 
the  last  verse  that  an  ungrateful  world  »hoidd  hare 
from  him.  Thin  effu.tion,  with  two  or  three  other  little 
pieces,  subsequently  wTitteii,  he  took  the  first  oppor. 
tnnity  to  itcnd,  by  one  of  iht-  .Sludter  brethren,  to  t^on- 
cord,  where  they  were  puldisbed  in  the  New  Hamp- 
•liiro  Patriot. 

Meantime,  another  of  the  Canterbury  pilgrims,  one 
BO  different  from  the  poet  that  the  delic«t«  fancy  of 
the  latter  could  hardly  have  conceived  of  him.  began 
to  relate  his  sad  exjKirieiKe.     He  wa»  a  Muall  man,  of 
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qtuck  and  unquie't  i^stures,  alKint  fifty  yv&n  old.  with 
a  narrow  forehead,  all  wrinkleil  and  drawn  tugvllwrr. 
He  liold  in  Iuh  hmid  »  )mii(-il,  an<l  »  c-iuxl  of  some  void- 
minsioD  -  mercliant  in  foreign  parte,  on  Uie  l>a«k  of 
which,  for  tlifm  wo*  light  ftnoiigh  to  rend  or  writo  \>y, 
he  seemed  rv^y  to  figure  out  a  ralcnlatiou. 

"  Young  inan,"  xiiiil  lie,  iihniptly. "  what  quantity  of 
land  do  the  Shakers  own  here,  in  Canterbury  ?  " 

"Tliat  in  more  than  I  can  t«I]  Uie*,  friend,"  *n- 
fiirered  Josiah,  "but  it  is  a  very  rieh  eHtabliabment, 
and  for  a  long  way  by  tlie  roadsidt!  thee  may  guvita 
the  land  to  bo  oiin>,  by  the  neatnt-Mt  of  the  feiicvit." 

"  And  what  may  be  the  value  of  the  whole,"  oon- 
tinuvd  the  stnuiger,  "  with  all  thv  buildingii  and  im. 
proveiiieiitfl,  i>retty  nearly,  in  rotiu<l  numlwra  V  " 

••  Oh,  a  monstrous  sum,  —  more  than  I  can  reckon," 
replied  the  ytHing  Shaker. 

"  Well,  sir,"  aud  the  pilgrim,  "  there  was  a  day. 
and  not  \fTy  h>ng  ago,  neither,  when  1  hio»<\  at  my 
counting-room  window,  and  watelied  the  signal  flags  of 
three  of  my  ovrn  Hhi|M  entering  thf  linrbor,  fn>m  the 
East  Indies,  from  Liverpool,  and  from  up  tlie  Straite, 
uul  I  vroidd  not  Iiave  given  the  invoiee  of  the  leut  of 
them  for  the  title-de«]a  of  thia  whole  Shaker  settle- 
ment. Y'oii  Ntare.  Perhaps,  now,  you  won't  Iteliew 
tjiat  I  could  hare  put  more  value  on  ■  little  piece  of 
paper,  no  bigger  than  the  palm  of  your  hand,  t.tuin  all 
tiiese  solid  tivxt*  of  gi'i^itii  gi^tK»,  and  ]>ii«turo-huid 
wonld  sell  for?  " 

"  I  won't  disjuite  it,  friend,"  auNwered  .ToHiali,  "  but 
1  know  I  had  rather  liave  fifty  B4.'reH  of  this  good  huul 
than  a  whole  aheet  of  thy  paper." 

"  You  may  ray  so  now,"  said  Uw  rained  meivhant, 
bitterly,  "  for  my  uune  would  not  be  worth  the  papei 
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I  should  write  it  on.  Of  cotine,  yon  ciiut  hnvc  bean] 
of  my  failiitx*?" 

And  the  stnuigi-r  meiiriuni>I  lii:<  luinic,  wliidi,  how- 
ever luigbt^'  it  iiiigbt  have  been  in  the  coiuiuercial 
World,  thv  youiij;  Sbokur  bud  uvvvr  luiard  of  nmoag 
tlie  Canterbury  hills. 

"  Not  bviirvl  of  my  failure  \ "  cxclaaned  the  mer- 
chaot,  considerably  piqued.  "  Why,  it  was  spoken  of 
on  'C'lianj;e  in  London,  and  frotu  Boston  tn  New  Or- 
leanH  men  tixmibbxl  in  tbeir  shoes.  At  all  events,  I 
di^l  fail,  and  you  »e«  me  here  on  my  rood  to  the  S)iak«r 
vtllagi*.  where,  doiibtlext  (for  the  Shakers  are  ft  shrt^'wd 
Beet  J,  they  will  have  a  tlue  respeet  for  my  experience, 
aad  {pve  mc  tbu  miuiiigeinent  of  the  trading  port  of 
the  concern,  in  which  euse  I  think  I  can  pledge  my- 
Kclf  to  dotiblv  tlieir  capital  in  four  or  fire  years.  Turn 
Inok  with  me,  yotmg  man ;  for  though  you  will  never 
meet  with  my  good  luck,  you  otin  hardly  escape  my 
bad." 

^I  will  t>ot  tiim  back  for  this,"  replied  Josiah, 
eahiily,  "  any  more  than  for  the  ad\-ioe  of  the  varse- 
muker,  between  whom  and  tliec,  friend,  I  »o«  •  sort  of 
likeness,  though  I  can't  justly  say  where  it  lies.  Bat 
Miriam  and  I  can  cam  our  cbiily  breail  among  the 
world's  people  as  well  as  in  the  Shiikcr  vilhigc.  And 
do  we  want  anything  more,  Miriam  ?  " 

"■*  Nothing;  more,  Josiah,"  said  the  girl,  quietly. 

**Yca,  Miriam,  and  daily  bread  for  some  other  lit 
tie  nioutlis,  if  God  send  them,"  observed  the  itimple 
Shaker  lad. 

Miriam  did  not  reply,  but  looked  down  into  tlko 
spring,  where  she  encountered  tbe  image  of  her  own 
pretty  face,  bht-ihing  within  tlw  prim  little  bonnet 
The  third  pilgrim  now  took  up  the  oouveisatioa.     He 
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wjw  a  miuliurnt  coiintryinim,  of  tail  fraino  and  ligny 
Btreti^b,  on  wIiodb  rude  and  uiELiily  f  luro  there  »]>|>«ir«d 
a  ilai'Ucr,  mure  hmIIi'U  a.m\  obfttiiiate  (leA)H»iidGi)cy,  than 
on  those  of  either  the  poet  or  the  iii(.T(t)umt. 

•'  Well,  HOW,  j'(>imgHt«r."  he  began.  "  thette  foUcB 
have  had  their  say,  so  I  '11  take  my  turn.  My  Htory 
will  cut  hut  a  jxxir  fijpire  by  the  side  of  thein  ;  for 
1  never  supposed  tliut  I  «otilcl  liave  a  right  h)  meat 
and  drink,  and  great  prabe  besides,  only  for  tagfring 
rbyuM>«  togvtlier,  iw  it  ih-eniH  tliiM  man  doea ;  itor  i^viir 
tiied  to  giet  the  substanee  of  hundreds  into  my  own 
bandx,  like  the  tnulcr  there.  When  I  was  about  of 
your  years,  I  married  me  a  wife,  —  just  sui-h  a  nvut 
and  pnHty  young  woman  aa  Mirtam,  if  that's  her 
Dame,  —  and  alt  1  asked  of  Proviilenee  wan  an  onli- 
nuy  blv««ing  on  tlw  sweat  of  my  bn>w,  so  lliat  we 
might  be  decent  and  comfortable,  and  have  daily  bread 
for  ourM'lx-ffl,  ait<l  for  aonie  oth<-r  Itttlct  inoutlu  that 
we  soon  hjkd  to  feed.  We  luul  no  very  great  prcwpeota 
before  US ;  but  I  never  wanted  to  be  idle ;  and  I 
thought  it  a  mittiT  of  courow  that  tlti-  Ixinl  woidd  help 
me,  because  I  waa  willing  to  help  myiwlf." 

"And  didn't  He  help  thee,  friend?"  demaDded 
Joaiah,  nith  some  eageme^i. 

"Nil,"  «iid  tlie  yeoman,  sullenly;  "for  then  yo« 
would  not  have  seen  me  here.  I  have  laboml  hani 
for  ywirs  ;  ami  my  miriuis  hare  b««>  gTOwnng  nar- 
rower, and  my  livinjf  {Ktorvr,  and  my  heart  colder  and 
heavier,  alt  the  time ;  till  at  laM  I  omiM  liear  it  no 
li>ngi.>r.  1  sd  myself  down  to  calcolate  whether  1  hail 
best  go  on  the  Orwgon  expedition,  or  come  hi^re  to  the 
Shaker  %-illage :  hut  I  hail  not  hope  saoagfa  left  is  a* 
to  licgin  the  world  over  again  ;  and,  to  make  m^  •tot7 
•hort,  here  I  aw.    And  now,  foaagrtcr,  take  n;  att" 
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vioe,  and  turn  lock;  or  else,  somo  few  yean  boooe, 
ycHi  '11  have  to  cliiub  thin  hill,  with  aa  heav'y  a  heart  a» 
Bute." 

'Hiui  »implo  story  hati  a  strong  effect  on  the  young 
fugitiros.  The  misfortunes  of  th«  pool  uud  morcbaut 
luul  won  little  s,Niupathy  from  tlieir  pUiii  good  sense 
ami  ui)worl<Uy  fui^liugK,  (luiditim  whicb  made  them 
Buch  unprejudiced  und  inSexible  judges,  that  few  men 
would  bikve  choxen  to  tako  tti«  opinion  of  Ulls  youth 
and  niaidim  aa  to  the  u-isdom  or  folly  of  their  pursuits. 
But  htrre  wsh  one  whose  Himple  wishea  luul  r\u>vitd>liHl 
their  own,  and  who,  after  efforts  which  almost  gave 
him  a  light  to  claim  sucoesa  from  fate,  had  failed  ia 
aocompliHliing  theoi. 

"  But  tliy  wife,  friend?"  exclaimed  the  young  man. 
**  What  lM-c4imo  of  the  pretty  girl,  Uke  Miriam?  Oh, 
I  atn  afraid  ahe  ia  dead  I  " 

"  Yea,  poor  man,  die  must  be  dead,  — she  ami  the 
thiMrvn,  ton,"  iu)blH^d  Miriiini. 

The  female  pilgrim  liad  been  leaning  orer  tlie  spring, 
whrrvin  latti-rly  a  tt-ar  or  two  might  havx-  Itven  ncvn  to 
fall,  and  form  its  little  circle  on  the  surface  of  the 
wat«r.  She  now  looked  up,  (U-tcIoHing  features  still 
comely,  but  which  had  luiguircd  an  expretMion  of  fret- 
{ii]n<-.4a,  ill  the  same  long  course  of  evil  foi-Ume  lliut 
hut  thrown  u  sullen  gliMim  uvirr  the  t4;mpor  of  the  un- 
prosperous  yeoman. 

"  I  aui  hiit  wife,"  said  she,  a  tdiado  of  irritability  just 
perceptible  in  the  sadness  of  her  tone.  ''These  poor 
little  things,  aaleep  on  lite  groimd,  are  two  of  our  chil- 
dren. We  had  two  more,  bwt  tio>I  has  provided  l>rt- 
ler  for  them  than  we  could,  by  taking  them  to  llim- 
•elf." 

**Aiid  what  would  tbee  adviae  Joeiah  and   me  to 
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do?"  asked  Minain,  tliU  being  tlie  Vint  question 
wliivli  she  hnd  ])ut  to  vithur  of  the  stnuigvrs. 

"  'T  t§  a  thing  almost  agaiiiHt  nature  fur  n  woniAn  to 
tiy  to  piirt  tnic  lovum,"  an^wvivd  tlic  yeoiuun  h  wife, 
after  a  pause  ;  "  but  I  '11  s\viak  as  tmlj- 1»  you  a«  if 
the.«e  u'l^re  my  dying  vronla.  Though  my  htuband  told 
you  some  of  our  trouUee,  he  did  n*t  n>cntioii  tlie 
greatest,  and  that  wlili'h  ni«kc»  all  the  rest  so  bard  to 
bear.  If  ycm  and  your  sweetheart  inarrj-,  you  "11  bo 
kind  aud  pleasant  to  «Ach  other  for  a  yvar  or  two,  and 
while  that  'k  the  ease,  you  never  niU  repent ;  but,  by 
and  by,  he  '11  grow  gloomy,  rough,  aii<l  hai-d  to  pluwe, 
and  you'U  Iw  jieevii^h,  and  full  of  little  an;^-  lite,  and 
apt  to  be  complaining  by  tlie  fire&idc,  when  he  oonu-* 
to  rv9t  hiuimdf  from  his  tnxiblcjt  out  of  doors  ;  so  your 
love  will  wear  away  by  little  and  little,  and  lesivt^'  yuu 
mistfniblo  at  bi»t.  It  ha-<  been  to  with  va  \  and  yet  my 
husband  and  1  were  true  lovers  once,  if  ever  two  young 
folk*  wert!." 

As  she  eeascd.  the  yeoman  and  his  wife  exchanged 
ft  ghtiice,  in  whieh  tliere  waa  more  and  waruwr  affvo- 
tioQ  tliao  they  bad  supjwsiTd  to  have  escapeil  the  frost 
of  a  wintry  fnti^,  in  either  of  tJieir  breaata.  At  that 
moment,  when  tbcy  stood  on  thv  utni'ist  vvrgv  of  niar- 
ne<l  life,  one  word  fitly  spoken,  or  periiapa  one  peculiar 
look,  ha*]  thev  luul  niutnal  confidencu  eitoiif^h  to  n-('i)>- 
roeatv  it.  itii(;ht  haie  renewed  all  their  old  fecUii(;8, 
aod  scut  lliinn  l>ack,  resolvx^  to  xust^Liu  each  oilier 
•mid  the  atru^les  of  the  world.  But  the  ensis  jiassed 
and  tivvvr  eiuiiit  again.  Juat  tlieii,  aUo,  thi-  ehikli'cu, 
roused  by  their  mothers  voioe,  looked  u}»,  and  ntldcd 
llwrir  wailing  accents  to  the  testimony  borne  by  all  the 
Canterbury  ](ilgriina  against  tha  world  froiu  whiufa 
Uuiy  f1e<l. 
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"  Wo  are  tired  and  hungry !  "  cried  tliey.  "  Is  it 
fur  bo  Uie  Shaker  \'iLiage  ?  " 

Tlie  Sliuker  yoiiUi  and  ninidon  looked  mournfully 
into  each  other'a  eyes.  They  had  but  stepped  aci-osa 
the  thnwhold  of  Uicir  boutes,  wlivn  lo  I  tlM>  dark  nrniy 
of  cari>9  and  sorron-s  that  rose  up  to  waro  them  K-K-k, 
Thu  vurii'^d  uarrntives  of  tlic  atnu]gcr»  luui  Hmngvd 
tbeniaelveB  into  a  parable ;  they  seemed  not  merely 
inNtiuiet<«  of  woful  fiit«  that  bad  Itefalleti  otlu'Dt,  but 
shadowy  omens  of  di^ppoiiit^il  hope  aod  unav.uliiif; 
toil,  (lotnoJitie  (;rii-f  and  «Atranged  alTection,  tliat  would 
cloud  ihe  onward  jjatli  of  thc.'ie  [wor  fiigltiri-s.  But 
after  nut!  in^taul'it  hesitation,  Uu-y  opened  tlieir  aruis, 
ami  sealed  their  resolvo  with  as  pure  and  fund  an  ^m- 
braee  as  evtT  youthful  love  bad  hallowed. 

"  We  will  not  go  Iwuik,"  said  Uiey.  "  Tin*  world 
never  can  l>e  dark  to  us,  for  we  will  always  love  odd 
another." 

Then  the  Canterbury  pilgrims  went  up  the  hill, 
whiki  tli6  ]>oet  ohant«d  a  druir  and  despenile  staom  of 
tbe  Farewell  to  bis  Harp,  fitting  niusie  for  that  mel- 
anohuly  biuid.  They  nought  a  home  where  all  former 
ties  of  nature  or  aooiety  would  l>e  sundered,  and  all 
old  dii^tinctinnn  levollnl,  and  n  void  :ui<I  {ws^ionleo* 
security  be  substituted  for  mortal  hope  and  fear,  as  in 
tluit  otiier  refuge  of  the  worhl'it  weary  outcasts,  thu 
grave.  The  lovers  drank  at  the  Shaker  spring,  and 
tlien,  with  cluuitened  hopes,  but  moiv  confiding  aSoa- 
tiooa,  went  on  to  minglu  in  an  uutrivd  Ufa. 
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I. 

Herk  U  a  volume  of  wliat  wera  onoe  noirspapcrs, 
each  on  n  smutl  hiilf-Hhot't.,  yellow  and  tiine-stain«d,  of 
a  coarse  fabric,  and  iin|>rint«(l  with  a  rtidt!  old  t^p'pe. 
Tbi'ir  ajtitcct  miiveyH  a  Biugiilar  imprmsion  of  luitit)- 
iiity.  in  a  Hpeck-js  of  liU'riitim-  wlii<.-h  we  are  ac<etistonied 
to  consider  as  oonneeted  only  witli  Itie  pmsciit  inouii^ut. 
Ephemeral  a»  they  were  intended  and  Huppo^d  to  be, 
they  Iiavt>  l»n^  outlived  tbit  printer  and  bt>s  whole  nub* 
Hcriptioti-li«t,  and  have  proved  more  durable,  aa  to  their 
physieul  exiittvnw,  Uian  rooxt  of  the  timber,  brielut, 
and  Htone  of  tlie  town  wbere  they  were  iRHued.  Tlie.ie 
irv  but  the  Iwost  of  tlieir  trinmpbH.  The  guvvninieiit, 
the  intereets,  tbe  o]>inionB,  in  sliort^^ill  the  moral  tAr- 
ouinHtanei'^  tliut  were  <!iiiiU!m])iirarv  witli  their  puli1i<-%- 
tion.  have  piiHKed  away,  and  left  no  hctier  r»?cortl  of 
wliat  they  wei-e  than  may  be  found  in  tJu>Ae  frail  leaveaTj 
tiappy  are  tlie  i^litom  of  nvwsp«pen; '  Their  prixhii^ 
tions  exeel  all  otJters  in  immedLite  poptdaHty,  ami  ai-e 
in  to  arqnire  anotlier  Nort  of  value  with  tJw  la|w« 

timo.  They  scatter  thoir  leaves  to  the  wtnd,  lu  tliw 
sibyl  did,  and  posterity  eoUeota  tlwm,  to  Ito  treasured 
up  amonj;  the  iH-it  iiiatvrtnlK  of  ito  wiitdom.  With 
hasty  pens  they  write  for  immortality. 

It  I*  pleiuaiit  to  take  on*;  of  thc»c  little  ding'y  half- 
sheets  Iwtween  the  thumb  and  finger,  and  picture  forth 
the  iKsnouogc  who,  abuvu  ninety  ycots  ago,  held  it,  wet 
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from  tins  pnMu,  and  steiuuiiig,  before  tiic  flro.  Muay 
of  the  nuuibon  beur  tlie  iiame  of  an  old  colonial  dig< 
nitary.  Th«re  he  sita,  a  major,  a  iitviidKT  of  thv  cuim- 
cil,  and  a  wuighty  luctv-kaitt,  id  Ilm  litifh-bsL-ked  srm- 
oliair,  weariug  a  Holenm  wig  and  grave  attirv,  ttui.'li  as 
bofittt  hilt  ijiipusing  gravity  uf  inlvn,  aod  diiipluying  hut 
little  finci-y.  except  a  hupe  pair  of  silver  »hoe-hui"l<U'!*, 
curiously  carved.  Observe  the  awful  rcvtironoc  of  his 
visagp,  as  he  reads  lus  Majesty's  most  gracious  speech ; 
and  the  deliberate  wisdom  with  which  he  pondi-nt  over 
some  paragraph  of  provincial  politico,  and  tho  keener 
intelligence  with  which  he  glances  at  the  ahip-uewii  and 
cuiumcn-ial  iHlvi-rlim-nicnW,  Obmrrve,  nnd  rimilc !  He 
may  have  been  a  wise  uian  in  his  day ;  hut.  to  us,  the 
wisdom  of  tlu;  politidan  appt-iirK  like  folly,  because  we 
can  com])are  its  jirogiiostics  wit)i  actual  results ;  and 
the  old  n)(.'rvhaiit  sct^ii).i  U>  liavc  bu4i<.-d  hiuisulf  about 
vanities,  because  we  know  that  the  expected  sliipa  have 
U-cn  lost  at  M-a.  or  mouldered  at  iJie  wliarvcs ;  that 
bis  imported  broatlclotlis  wcix-  long  ago  worn  to  tat- 
ters, and  hia  cargoes  of  wine  quaffed  to  the  leeei ;  and 
that  the  most  precioux  lcave:t  of  htH  Icilgcr  luivu  bo- 
oome  waste-paper.  Yet,  his  avocations  were  not  »o 
vain  aa  our  phUowphio  moralising.  \^  In  tlu«  world  we 
are  the  things  of  a  moment,  and  are  made  to  pursue 
V*  moiu«n(ary  tilings,  wiUt  here  and  ther«  a  thought  that 
stretches  mistily  towards  etcniity,  and  perhaps  may 
endure  sa  long.'  All  philowtphy  that  would  abittraet 
mankind  from  tlie  present  is  no  more  tlian  words. 

Tlie  first  pages  of  most  of  tltese  old  {mjicrs  are  tut 
sopoiific  as  a  bed  of  poppies.  Here  we  luive  an  erudite 
dergj'inau,  or  perliapa  a  Cambridge  professor,  occupy- 
ing several  suce«iwive  wcvks  witli  a  criticiun  on  Tate 
and  Brady,  as  compared  with  the  New  Kuglaud  ver- 
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sum  of  the  P^alnu.  Of  course,  the  preference  is  giTHE 
to  tlw  native  ai-ticle.  Hero  ar«  (ii>ctiirH  dbuigreeing 
about  the  treatment  of  a  putrid  fever  then  prvviileuti 
and  khu^kgiiariliiig  cooh  other  witli  a,  cliaritetetiHtio 
virtdence  that  renders  tJio  controversy  not  idtopether 
unn>ai1al)le.  Here  are  President  Wigghwwortit  and 
the  K«v.  I>r.  Colman,  t-ndi-avoring  to  raisu  a  fund  for 
the  support  of  Diii>sioDaries  amon^  the  Indians  o£ 
MassAchuHcttN  hay.  EaMy  would  )m>  tJie  duties  of 
euch  a  mLs^ion  now  t  Here  —  for  there  is  nothing 
now  under  llie  trno  —  are  frequent  ooniplaiuta  of  tlu) 
disordered  atatc  of  Hw  ciirrcney,  and  the  project  of  a 
bank  with  a  eapital  of  five  hundred  tliousand  [>ounda, 
socurird  on  huut».  H^nj  iirv  lilcrury  essays,  from  llio 
Gentleman's  Magazine ;  and  squibs  against  the  Pre- 
tender, from  the  London  newspa[>i.>rs.  And  here,  oc- 
casionally, are  specimens  of  New  Euglanil  Inunor,  hk 
l>oriou»ly  light  and  Iaincnt»l)ly  mirthful,  as  if  soma 
very  sober  person,  in  hts  zeal  to  be  nieny,  were  dan- 
cing a  jig  to  the  tune  of  a  funeral-paalni.  All  ihia  i» 
wearisome,  and  we  must  turn  tJie  leAf. 

There  is  a  good  deal  of  amusement,  and  soiub  proRt, 
in  the  |KTuttal  of  tlioHR  littlt^  item.'*  whi<'h  oltaraotem* 
the  manners  and  circumstances  of  the  country.  KeW 
England  wai*  thi^n  in  a  Htate  iuoomparably  more  pie- 
turosqite  than  ut  pri'-sent.  or  than  it  has  been  within  the 
memory  of  man  :  there  being,  as  yet,  only  a  narrow 
strip  of  civilixatiou  along  thv  edge  of  a  vast  foivst, 
r  peopled  with  enough  of  its  original  race  to  contrast 
lh«  luivagu  life  with  the  old  customs  of  aniith<  r  world. 
The  white  population,  also,  vua  diversified  by  the  influx 
of  all  sorta  of  expatriated  vngal>onds,  and  by  tlie  con- 
tinual importation  of  bond-ser\'!ints  from  Ireland  and 
elsewberv,  so  that  there  was  a  wild  and  unsettled  mut 


681 


OLD  NEWS. 


titudp,  forminj;  a  strotig  minority  to  the  eoWr  dnccud* 
anU  of  tbe  Pm-itaus.  llien,  tliere  were  the  filavea, 
ooDtiibtitiit]^  t\wiT  <lai'k  eAxaAtt  to  the  pivturv  of  society. 
Tbe  i.-aiise(jiience  of  iiU  this  wns  a  ^kvX  rariety  antl 
siu^uhuit}'  of  nclioii  aud  incideiiL,  uinriy  instaiivcs  of 
idiidi  mij^ht  bo  ttclcctod  from  tlieso  ooIuwdb,  wh«re 
tliey  are  told  with  a  ^nplit-ity  ami  qiiaiiitituA9  of  style 
that  bring  the  striking  |Kiiiit«  iuto  very  stroog  ri'UeE. 
It  ia  natural  to  suppose,  too,  that  these  oirciuiistauL'es 
affiH'ted  the  Iio<Iy  of  the  lieiipii',  and  made  their  eouTBO 
of  life  generally  less  regular  than  that  of  their  deseend- 
antd.  PTbere  ie  no  evitlvniM;  that  the  inoml  xtaiidard 
waa  higher  then  than  now ;  or,  indeed,  that  morality 
WU  HO  well  delined  i\A  it  has  since  l>croin^  Tliere 
seem  to  have  been  quite  as  many  frauds  and  robberies, 
in  projwrtioii  to  tlie  ininjVT  of  lioiieMt  deeds  ;  tliere 
were  luiii'ders.  iu  hot-blood  aud  iu  malice  ;  and  hlooily 
qnarrela  over  liquor.  Some  of  our  fathers  also  appear 
to  have  been  yoked  to  unfaithful  wives,  if  we  inay 
trust  the  fretpienl  imtioes  of  elopements  from  l>fd  antl 
board.  The  pillory,  the  wbip]>ing-po«it,  tbe  prison,  aiul 
the  gallows,  each  liad  their  use  in  tliose  old  dimit ;  uid, 
in  short.  a«  often  as  our  iniiiginutioQ  livex  in  tlic  past, 
'  we  find  it  a  ruder  and  rougher  age  than  our  own,  with 
hardly  any  pcrt.'CptibU'  advaiitttguii,  aud  niuuh  that  gave 
We  a  gloomier  tinge. 

In  \'aiu  we  endeavor  to  throw  a  iiunny  an<l  joyous 
(Ur  over  our  pieturu  of  this  purioil ;  nothing  jMiasea  be- 
fore our  fancy  but  a  crowd  of  sad-visaged  peo]ile,  mov- 
ing ibi»kily  ihrougli  a  dull  gray  Htiuonpherv.  It  la 
certain  that  winter  ruslied  upon  them  with  Beroer  stonna 
than  now,  blocking  up  the  narrow  fori»t-))atlni,  aud 
Overwlwhuing  the  roads  :d(>ng  the  Ke:i-ei>:L<it  nHth  inoim- 
tain  SDOV-drif  t» ;  so  that  weeks  elapsed  before  the  nowft- 
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oonLI  atmounM>  how  many  traveller!!  \aA  \t&e. 
islwdi  or  wliat  wret-ks  had  stfi-wii  tlm  :«linn'.  Thi'  cold 
wai)  more  piercing  then,  and  lingered  furtlier  into  the 
spring,  miikinf;  Uio  chininoy-oonii-r  a  (-oiiifurlaMi^  scat 
till  long  paat  May  Day.  By  tliL>  number  of  sucli  ao- 
cidenta  on  riword,  wt;  might  atipiiosti  that  tKi>  tlitiDdcr* 
stone,  118  they  termed  it,  fcU  oft^'uer  and  deadlier  oa 
Kteeple-i,  <lwelli»ga,  and  uiiHlielten'd  wretchea.  ^n  tluv, 
OUT  father*  bore  tliv  brunt  of  inoru  rugin;;  and  pitiless 
elements  than  we/  There  were  forebodings,  alao,  of  a 
iiiorv  fi-arfnl  t^tnififst  th»u  th«:*e  uf  tbo  clc-iiientj!i.  At 
two  or  three  dates,  we  have  storieH  of  drtimH,  tnimpeta. 
And  all  norts  of  iimrliiil  iiuiNir,  pasfiing  athwart  Uiu 
midnight  sky,  aecompaniod  witli  the  roar  of  eannon 
and  rallle  of  uiiialtetry,  prophetic  eclioes  of  the  »[iiiiitts 
that  were  mxiii  to  eliake  the  land.  Besides  these  aiiy 
progiiostirH,  thfOi  wen*  rumors  of  Fnsneh  Hwt«  on  tho 
eoast.  and  of  the  marehof  Freuch  and  Indians  through 
tlie  wtlileniesN,  along  the  ))or(ler8  of  the  scttloiiinitx. 
The  country  was  stuldi'iicd,  moreover,  with  grievous 
HickiieitseH.  The  sniall-])ox  raged  in  many  of  the  townR, 
and  seems,  though  so  fuiiiiliar  a  seourgi-,  to  hare  been 
Kganled  with  as  much  affright  as  that  which  drove 
the  thronf;  from  Wall  Street  and  Broadway  at  the  af- 
proaeh  of  a  new  jtestilenpe.  There  were  autiuinal  in- 
v«rtt  too,  and  a  vontugioun  and  de«trui-tivu  tliroat-tllu- 
teraper,  —  dUeasea  unwritten  in  medical  books,  Tho 
dark  tiuiicrstitiiiii  of  fonut-r  dayi«  li:ul  not  yet  U-ua 
so  far  dispelled  as  not  to  heighten  tlie  gloom  of  the 
pre.«i'iil  rime,  llieri!  is  an  a«lverti.ii-ment,  iu<I<^-d,  by  a 
roiiintittee  of  the  Le^«lattu%,  ndling  for  information 
aa  to  tlie  ciretiiiiNtancos  of  sufferers  in  the  "lat«  calauk- 
ity  of  1G92,"  with  a  view  to  rejiaration  for  tlieir  loases 
and  misfortuiicit.  But  the  l«uderne»3  with  which,  after 
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Above  forty  yean,  it  was  thought  expedient  to  allude 
to  the  wittjhvnift  ilvltisimi,  iiMliaiKis  a  good  deal  uf 
lingering  error,  as  well  as  the  advance  of  more  onliglit- 
i-ui^d  opiui^iiu'.  Tliv  ri^id  luind  of  I'liritiiRiMii  might 
yet  be  felt  upon  tho  reins  of  gorernmeiit,  whilu  s<.>mc 
of  the  or<liiian<-i^  intimate  a  diitonlorly  spirit  on  tho 
part  of  the  jjoople.  The  SiifFolk  jiidticcs.  after  a  pn>- 
anilile  tliat  gi«at  diatiirbances  have  been  cominittud 
by  porsonn  tntfring  town  and  K-aving  it  in  ooacltcs, 
chaises,  (.'alashes,  and  other  wheel -carriuges,  on  the 
vvoniiig  bvforo  the  Sabbatli,  give  tiotiei;  Uiat  a  watiJi 
will  hereafter  be  set  at  tfafl  "  fortification -gat«,"  to 
prevent  theno  oiitragcii.  It  U  aniiLting  lo  mm'  notion 
assuming  the  sspoct  of  a  walled  city,  guarded,  prob- 
ably, by  R  detiuihnteiit  of  church  •  incuiUjra,  witli  t, 
deacon  at  their  liead.  Governor  Beleher  makes  proc- 
lunation  agaiiwt  ourtoin  "  ItKmir  and  <lls9M>Uitv  peoplv" 
who  have  been  wont  to  stop  passengers  io  the  streets 
on  the  FiftJi  «f  NovemlH^r,  "  otlu-rwiw  called  Poiw's 
Day,"  and  k'vy  conti'ibutions  for  the  building  of  bon* 
fires.  In  thi.i  instnnoe,  tlm  populace  are  more  puri- 
tanic tlian  thu  magistrate. 

The  elaburati'  soK^tunitiea  of  funerals  were  id  ao> 
corrhince  with  the  sombre  character  of  the  timed.  lu 
cases  uf  ordinary  <Ieath,  the  printer  iteldoiu  fiuls  to  no 
tiot*  tlwit  tile  corpse  wiut  "  very  decently  intorrud," 
But  nheii  sointi  uughtior  mortal  has  yielded  to  hia 
fate,  the  ih'coafle  of  tlio  "  worshipful "  sucb-u-ouo  in  au- 
nouneod,  with  all  hia  titles  of  deacon,  justice,  oooncil- 
lor,  aud  colonel ;  then  fullovrs  an  hcraldil^  sketch  of  his 
honorable  lUK'estors,  and  lastly  an  aocount  of  the  black 
pomp  of  his  fun<-nil,  mid  tlie  libciul  cx]>ci>diture  of 
marfs,  gloves,  and  mouruing-riugs.  The  buriid  tniiu 
glides  slowly  before  us,  as  we  have  seen  it  represented 
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In  th«  wootlciits  of  Uiut  diiy,  the  ooflin,  ftn<l  tlw  )>e4H*w, 
nnd  tlK>  kuien table  friends,  trikiling  their  long  black 
garments,  whil«  grim  Deatli,  a  mo»t  misshapen  skeliv 
ton,  with  nil  kinds  of  doWfuI  emblems,  stalks  hideuti^ly 
in  fnitiL  Tliei-e  was  a.  coaGbmaker  at  tliia  period,  ou« 
Joiin  Lnciu,  who  socniH  to  linvu  gainiKl  tJio  ohiof  of  liis 
living  by  letting  out  a  sable  coach  to  funerats. 

It  would  nut  bu  fair,  however,  ta  k-avc  quite  »o  dis- 
mal an  impression  on  tlio  reader's  mind ;  uor  should  it 
be  for^tt^n  tliat  happiness  may  walk  solierly  in  dark 
attire,  as  well  as  danrc  lightfionivly  in  a  gala-driiM. 
And  tJiifl  i-eraiud.4  iis  that  there  is  an  incidental  notice 
of  the  "  ilaiicing-wliool  near  tlic  Orung«.^Tn;i',"  wht-nco 
we  may  infer  tJiat  the  saltatory  art  waa  occasionally 
practinH,  tlioiigli  in-rhaps  chastened  into  a  4!]inracter> 
istic  gravity  of  movement.  Thia  pastime  was  proba- 
bly eonfinwl  to  the  Jiristcx-nitio  oinOo,  of  which  tliu 
royal  governor  was  tbe  centre.  Itut  we  are  scandal- 
ized at  the  utUrnipt  iif  Jonathan  FuniesA  to  intro«Iucc 
a  more  reprehensible  ainuwi-iiient :  he  eluUlengu*  the 
whole  country  to  match  his  blnck  gehling  in  a  race  for 
a  hundred  pounds,  to  be  deci<U-d  on  Monotoiny  Com- 
mon or  Chelsea  Beach.  Nothing  as  to  the  manners  of 
the  times  <'uii  l>e  inferred  from  thi.<4  freak  of  an  indi- 
vidual. There  were  no  daily  am)  continiuil  opportu- 
nities of  being  merry ;  but  sometimes  the  people  re* 
joieedt  in  their  own  |>ecidinr  fiuhion,  oftencr  witJt  a 
calm,  religious  smile  tluin  with  a  broad  langb,  as  when 
they  feostul,  like  one  grvat  family,  at  Thanksgiving 
time,  or  indulged  a  livelier  mirth  tliroughout  the 
pleasant  days  of  KltH-tion  Wwk.  Tliiw  latli-r  wa.-*  llwi 
true  holiday  season  of  New  England.  Military  rauft. 
U-rn  ni'i-i'  too  i>i'ri<>ii>ly  impurtuut  in  tliat  ivarliktt  time 
to  he  classed  among  amu«:meuts;  but  they  stirrvd  ap 
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nriil  eiilivi'nwl  the  public  mind,  wnl  w^rd  {MRasiotu  of 
eoletiin  festival  to  tiie  governor  ami  great  ineii  of  the 
pi-oviiice,  at  the  oxiK-nxc  of  th«  field -offii-ciTt.  Tlio 
Kvvolution  l>loitt«tl  a  feast^ay  out  of  our  calendar) 
for  tlie  aDnivt>r»ary  of  ih<t  kiiig'ti  bu-Ui  apjiean  to  liitvo 
bMn  nclvliTutvd  with  most  iniposiiig  pomp,  by  salutes 
from  Castle  William,  a  military  parade,  a  grand  din- 
Dvr  at  tlio  towii-hoiwu,  luid  a  liiilliant  illumination  in 
the  evening.  There  was  nothing  forced  nor  feigned 
in  ihfm  tfifttinioutals  of  loyalty  to  Gwrgc  Iho  Second. 
Su  loitj;  us  tLey  dreaded  tlie  rei-'slabliKhment  of  a 
papish  dynasty,  thi:-  ih"-!)])!*'  were  fervent  for  the  liiiu.'te 
of  Hanuv-er;  and,  besides  tlie  immediate  iiuigititrucy,- 
of  the  country  was  a  Itarrier  between  the  monarch  and 
the  oi'casioDal  discontents  of  the  (colonies ;  the  wavca 
of  faHiun  somctinteA  reached  the  govemorH  <-hsur,  but 
never  swelled  a^iinst  tlii?  thruno.  Thiifi,  until  ujipres- 
sion  was  felt  to  proceed  from  the  king's  own  hand. 
New  Engl:itid  rejoiced  with  her  whole  Iivitrt  oil  his 
Majesty's  birtliday. 

But  the  slaves,  we  suHjH-ct,  were  tlie  merrieJit  part  of 
tbe  jmpulation,  since  it  was  tlieir  gift  to  be  merry  in 
tlift  noTst  of  eiRrunLttnneea ;  and  they  eihttired,  eom- 
jiaratively,  few  hardships  under  the  ilotiti.4(ttc  sway  of 
cmr  fAtlu^rs.  There  sterns  to  have  been  a  great  tnule 
in  tlieee  human  eommoditim.  No  ailvvrtiHenieiils  are 
moi-e  fre4|iicnt  than  those  of  "  a  neijro  fellow,  fit  for 
almost  any  household  work " ;  "a  iiegw)  woman,  hon. 
est,  healthy,  and  capable  "  ;  "a  negro  wench  of  many 
desirable (|ua]itic« " ;  "a  nc^^o  man,  very  fit  for  a  tay- 
lor."  We  know  not  in  what  this  natunil  (itncM  for  a 
tailor  consi«te«l,  unlcju  it  were  some  peculiarity'  of  eon- 
formation  that  enabled  hitn  t*»  sit  ert(ss-lcg|^'d,  ^VIku 
the  alaves  of  a  family  were  inounveuiuutly  prolific,  — 
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it  being  not  quite  orthodox  to  drovn  the  mipcrfluons 
offspring,  like  a  litter  ot  kittetis,  —  notice  was  pn>- 
muJgatecl  of  "  a  negro  cliilii  U>  ]«•  given  away."  Soitiv- 
times  Uie  slavp4  tUHUiiicd  tlie  property  of  their  own 
jienonfl,  ainl  made  their  eiteajie ;  aiuniig  uiaiiy  Huch  in* 
Btunoes,  tile  j^vcmor  raises  a  hiie-und-cry  aftt-r  his  ne- 
gro Juba.  But,  without  venturing  a  witrtl  in  exti-iiua 
tion  of  the  gvoeral  sj'Htem,  we  confess  our  opinion  tliat 
Cesar,  Poinpey.  Scipio.  ajid  all  such  gr*-at  Roman 
namexaU^^s,  would  have  been  ImtU-r  iidviscd  liiwl  ihfy 
stayed  at  home,  foddering  the  cattle,  cleaning  dishes, 
—  in  iine,  ]jerforniin{;  their  moderate  xlian;  of  the  hi- 
bora  of  life,  without  heing  harassed  l>y  its  cares.  The 
sahle  iiiiuiites  of  tJitt  ntanxion  were  not  exeliuKid  from 
the  domestic  affections :  in  families  of  middling  rank, 
they  hitil  their  pliu-es  at  the  lioanl ;  and  when  the  cir- 
cle closed  round  the  evening  licartb,  its  blazo  glowed 
on  tlieir  ihirk  nhining  faeea,  intt'rmixwl  fnmlliariy  witli 
their  master's  chUdren.  It  must  have  contributed  to 
nooneile  tlieiii  to  llu'ir  lot,  that  tltey  Mkw  white  m>-n 
and  women  imported  from  Europe  as  Ibey  had  been 
from  Afriea,  ami  doM,  tlwugh  only  for  a  ti-mi  of  yean, 
yet  as  actual  slarw.  to  the  highest  bidder.  Slaw  Uk- 
bor  being  but  a  small  part  of  tlte  industry  of  the 
ooontr}',  it  did  not  change  tJio  eharaettrr  of  tlw)  peo- 
ple ;  the  latter,  on  tlie  contrary,  modittwl  and  softened 
the  institution,  making  it  u  patriarchul,  oiul  alinottt  a 
beautiful,  ]>ecu]iarity  of  the  times. 

^Ahl  Wo  had  forg»tt4'n  tJie  good  old  m<:r(rlianl,  <Z 
over  whose  shoulder  we  were  pei-ping,  while  he  read 
tho  ncwN|nper.  Let  us  now  suppose  hint  jaitting  on 
bis  three-cornered  g(ild-la"red  lint,  granping  hia  eanc, 
with  a  heail  iubii<l  of  vlM>ny  and  ntotlii,-r-of-)><-arl,  and 
Belting  forth,  tfarough  the  crooked  streets  of  Boston, 
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(m  various  crrKDcU,  •iiggvsttecl  by  the  adrerti»e[u«Dts 
oE  the  day.  Tlius  lie  oominuncs  with  hitniwlf :  I  must 
lie  uiitiilftil,  snyn  lie,  to  coll  at  Captaiu  Sctit's  iu  Cr(H*k 
Lane,  and  cxamiim  Ids  rk'h  vvlvct,  wlx-Uii-r  it  be  iit 
for  iny  apparel  on  Election  Day.  —  that  I  may  wear 
■  stcttoly  a«iKwt  in  pr(!S«a«v  uf  tlio  govttruor  atid  my 
bretJiren  of  the  ooundl.  I  will  look  in,  ul«o,  ut  thu 
shop  of  Michael  Cartn,  tlie  juweller:  he  has  silver 
iMu^klea  of  a  new  fashion :  and  mine  have  laflt«d  me 
tK>niu  lialf-KL-oru  yvtix*.  My  fair  dauglil^-r  Miriam 
shall  have  au  apron  of  gold  brocade,  and  a  velvet 
mask, — tliough  it  would  In;  a  pity  th«  wcm-h  should 
hide  her  comely  viaage  ;\and  also  a  French  cap.  from 
Kobcrt  Jvnkinti'ft,  on  tW  noi-th  Riilo  of  tli«  towii>liouH6. 
He  hadi  beads,  too,  and  i»ir-rings.  and  necklaocii,  uf 
all  »ort» ;  thcHi;  iinr  l)iit  vanitii'«,  nvwrtlK-loM,  they 
vould  please  the  silly  maiden  well.  My  dame  do- 
sireth  anotlier  ft^niale  in  (tie  kitt^hon ;  wWrcfore,  I 
must  inspeH  tJie  lot  of  lri>di  hisses  for  Bale  by  Sam- 
uel Waldo,  atioard  tlie  schooner  Eiid^^avor ;  aa  also 
the  likely  oe^fro  wciieh  at  Captuin  Btdlinch's.  It  wvrv 
n<»t  ami^iii  tliat  I  took  my  daitgliter  ^liriam  to  see  tlie 
ro%iil  wax-work,  near  ihv  t<>wn-<1ock,  that  hIw  may 
leam  to  honor  our  roost  gracious  King  and  Queen,  and 
their  royal  progmiy,  i-vcn  in  tiwir  waxen  imit)(^'M  ;  not 
that  1  woidd  aj-prove  of  imagp-worshi]).  The  camel, 
too,  tJiat  strange  beast  from  Africa,  wiLli  two  great 
hmupfl,  to  be  scon  near  th«  Common  ;  mctliinks  I 
would  fain  go  thither,  and  see  how  tlte  old  patrian-ha 
were  wont  to  ridii.  I  will  tarry  avrhilo  in  Qu(M.«n 
Street,  at  the  bookstore  of  my  good  friends  IvneeUmd 
&  Orccn,  and  purcliaw  Dr.  Colinau's  new  Ewnnon, 
and  th«  Tolume  of  discourses  by  Mr.  Heury  M^-nt; 
aud  lonk  over  the  controversy  on  baptism,  between 


OLD  NEWS. 


641 


the  Rev.  Peter  Clorko  ami  an  unknown  wlvcniiiiy ; 
and  see  wiietlier  tliis  Geor|^  Whitel^elcl  be  as  great 
iu  print  as  he  i<i  fameil  to  bo  ia  the  piilpit.  By  tliat 
tinic,  \}w  miction  will  liiivt^  i-oDtiiionci'd  at  tlu-  Koyul 
Exchange,  in  King  Street.  Moi'eoTer  1  niust  look  to 
the  disposal  of  my  LiLtt  rurgo  of  Wvst  Iiiiliii  niro  uti<1 
tuiucovado  sugar  :  and  aUu  the  lot  of  clioi<?e  Chcnhire 
cheese,  leat  it  gi'ow  mouldy.  It  wero  well  that  1  or- 
Acn-A  a  04uk  of  good  English  beer,  at  the  lower  t- nd 
of  Milk  Street.  Then  aiu  I  to  speak  with  certain  deal* 
era  ahoiil  tliv  lot  of  Ht«>ut  old  V'idonia.  ridi  Ciurnry, 
and  Oporto  wines,  which  I  have  now  lying  iu  the  cel- 
lar of  tlie  Old  Siiiitli  tnoetiug-houiie.  But,  a  ]>!))«»  or 
two  of  the  rich  Canary  shall  be  rcwcrvctl,  that  it  may 
grow  mellow  in  niiue  own  wiue-et'Uai'.  and  gladden  mj* 
heart  when  it  begins  to  droop  with  old  age. 

Pniviili-nt  ohl  ginitlciuaii  I  But,  wan  he  mindful  of 
his  sepulchre  ?  Did  he  bethink  )um  to  call  at  the 
worksliop  of  Timothy  Shoaffe,  iu  Cold  Lane,  and  se- 
lect Miu'h  a  gravcst^mc  iw  woiihl  U-st  plciuw  bim  ? 
There  wTought  the  man  whoee  handiwork,  or  that  of 
hin  fellow-craftsmen,  was  idtimatcly  iu  ilvniaiu)  by  all 
the  busy  multitude  who  Iiave  left  a  record  of  their 
earthly  t^iil  in  thcsu  old  tiinc-staiii^tl  pupt-rs.  And 
now,  u  we -turn  over  the  volume,  we  seem  to  b«  wun- 
dei'iiig  autong  tlie  niui»i«y  .ttonea  of  a  burial-gromuL 
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At  a  period  about  twenty  years  subsequent  to'  that 
of  our  fiirniiT  skctcli,  we  again  attempt  a  dcliueation 
of  some  of  the  charaL-teri»tic»  of  life  nuil  iiuuiueni  iu 
Ifew  EugUuid.     Our  text-book,  as  before,  i»  a  Qle  of 
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antique  imwspnppra.  TIm^  vohtnic  whii'h  serves  as  for 
a  writing-<te^  is  a  folio  of  larger  dimenaioita  tbaii  \\w 
one  birfiiiv  tlwfrilM'd ;  miJ  tin-  ]iiijH-rK  iiri'  jJH-nvniUy 
printed  on  a  whole  sheet,  aoinetUuea  with  a  stipple- 
nwntal  leaf  of  new»  and  advcrtijtODienttt.  Tlivy  luire 
a  venerable  appearance,  being  overspread  with  a  dusk- 
incsti  of  uviK  tliaii  M-vcnty  yvar^,  and  disi-iiliin-<i,  hi-ru 
and  there,  with  tlte  deeper  stainti  of  some  liquid,  na  if 
tJie  eontenta  of  a  wineglass  liad  long  since  )>oen  splashed 
upon  the  pag«>  Still,  the  old  IkioU  convvy*)  an  impres- 
cion  that,  when  the  separate  nomhera  were  flyiug  about 
town,  in  the  first  day  or  two  of  tlieir  restixxitiw  cxut- 
eneea.  they  might  liave  been  fit  rending  for  very  aty- 
linh  pci>plf.  Sui'h  newa[>aj>ortt  could  have  lieen  issiicd 
nowhere  but  in  a  metropolia,  tliu  c^^nlrc,  not  only  of 
public  and  privatv  affairs,  hut  of  fashion  and  gayety. 
Without  any  diseredit  to  the  colonial  pn.'ss,  these 
might  have  l)een,  aiul  probably  were,  s|>read  out  on 
the  tablu  of  the  Bntiah  Coffee-hoime,  in  King  Street, 
for  the  perineal  of  the  throng  of  officers  who  tlien 
drank  their  wiiu!  at  tliat  c-eh^bratet)  iTntablitOuDcnt.  To 
interest  these  military  gentlemen,  there  were  bulletina 
uf  thir  wnr  lH-tw(.-<-n  Hru-tnia  and  Austria;  U-tween  Rng- 
land  and  Fi-ani-e, on  the  old  battle-plains  of  Flanders; 
and  betwcrn  tlie  Mune  antagnniata,  in  the  newer  fields 
of  (he  L^HSt  Indies.  —  and  in  our  own  triK-klcM  wwhIk, 
where  white  men  never  tro<l  until  they  caia^  to  light 
there.  Or,  tlie  travelled  American,  the  ]>ctit-nuiitni 
of  the  eolouies,  — the  ape  of  London  foppery,  as  tlie 
iiewxpapc-r  witt  the  ncmblaiiei-  of  the  Lonilon  juurnalit, 
—  be  witlt  hia  gray  powdered  periwig,  his  embroidered 
coat,  \m^  nifHcH,  ami  glotiiiy  silk  stookiDgn,  goldetw 
clucked, — Ills  buckles  of  glittering  {lAStc.at  koefr-band 
and  shoestrup,  —  hia  aceoted  handkerchief,  and  cbap> 
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Mu  bcncntli  liiit  turn.  —  even  snch  a  dainty  figure  nc«d 
not  have  disdiiincd  tn  gliu)i%  at  Uio«o  old  yellow  pa^s, 
vhilti  tliey  were  tlie  mirror  of  passing  times.  For  his 
Hmiisctncnt,  llwre  were  «>«ay»  of  wit  ami  hiunor,  tti« 
light  literature  of  the  day,  which,  for  breadth  and  li- 
cense, might  have  pnwet-ded  from  the  pen  of  Fiitldtug 
or  SmoLlet;  while,  in  other  (H^ltimns,  he  would  delight 
hi»  imagination  with  tlie  enumerated  itema  of  all  aorta 
of  tiller}'.  luiil  with  the  rival  advertifU'.uienlM  of  half  i% 
dozen  pei'ukc-makors.  In  shorty' newer  manners  and 
cuHtoinH  Iiad  alintiHt  entirely  superseded  those  of  tlie 
Puritans,  even  in  their  own  city  nf  refuge.  ^ 

It  was  natural  that,  with  the  lapse  of  time  and  in- 
creaw)  of  wealth  and  population,  t\w  peculiarities  of  Uio 
early  settlers  should  have  waxed  fainter  and  fainter 
through  the  genenititms  of  titeir  de«-vnthmts,  who 
aUo  had  heen  alloyed  by  a  continual  aoceaaion  of  emi- 
grants from  miitiy  enuntriei*  and  of  all  charaoters.  It 
tended  to  assimilatt*  tlie  colonial  manners  to  those  of 
the  motlter-country,  that  the  commercial  int«roounw 
was  great,  and  that  tho  merc^hanta  often  went  tliither 
in  tlieir  ouii  ships.  IndeeiL  almost  every  man  of  ade- 
quate fortune  felt  a  yearning  dcitiro,  and  even  juilgad 
it  a  filial  duty,  at  least  once  in  his  life,  to  visit  the 
home  of  hin  an<*ttor».  lliey  still  called  it  their  own 
home,  as  if  New  England  were  to  them,  what  many  of 
the  old  Puritans  had  considered  it,  not  a  permanent 
abiding-place,  but  mereJy  a  lodgo  in  the  wilderness, 
until  the  trouble  of  the  timea  should  Im  panMxI.  The 
example  of  the  royal  governura  most  have  luul  much 
influence  on  the  manners  of  the  coloniata ;  for  tlieae 
nder«  luwumei)  a  (h'gtve  of  state  and  fi[>h-iutor  which 
had  never  been  practt»e<l  by  their  predecessors,  who 
differed  in  nothing  from  republican  chief-magistratea. 
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tmd«r  tbe  old  oliartcr.  Th«  ofFtcrrs  of  tiic  irron-n.  the 
public  I'liaracters  in  the  interest  of  the  admiuistration, 
and  the  gvittlciticn  of  wcilth  an<l  goal  ilvHot-Jit,  g«niir- 
ally  noted  for  their  loyidt)'.  woidd  constitnte  a  dipni- 
Gvd  circli',  with  the  governor  iii  tl>e  centre,  bearing  a 
very  pasHablv  n-seiubliuiFc  to  a  court.  Their  ideas, 
Uicir  habita,  tlieir  code  of  courteay.  and  their  dresw, 
would  ha%\-  all  tlie  fn»>h  glittvr  of  fimliioiis  imnK<di- 
ately  derived  from  the  fountain -head  in  Kngland.  To 
prevent  llii'ir  m<Hli'!n  of  Iif<i  from  bit-uining  tlw  Htand- 
ard  with  all  who  had  the  ability  to  imitate  tliem,  there 
wait  no  lon^'r  an  undue  iteverity  of  nOigion,  nor  aa 
yet  any  disaifet-tion  to  tiritiKh  supremacy,  nor  demo- 
criiti<!  {iivju<1i<^»  against  pomp.  Thuti,  while  the  colo- 
nies were  attaining;  t)iat  Htrvngtii  which  was  soon  to 
rcndvr  Uieiu  an  independent  republic,  it  might  Iuita 
been  supposed  that  tlie  wealthier  classes  were  growing 
into  an  ariitlocraj^,  aiitl  rijiening  for  hcriHlitan,'  rank, 
while  the  poor  were  to  be  stadonaiy  in  lieir  abase- 
□tcnt,  and  the  oouiitrj-,  perhapa,  to  be  a  Riitt«r  mon- 
archy with  Enf;]and.  Such,  doubtless,  were  th?  plnusi- 
bif  conjectures  dwiueeJ  from  the  superticial  pheuoin- 
cna  of  our  coiinvciion  with  a  luonart-htcal  govcmnicnt, 
until  the  prospective  nobility  were  levelled  with  the 
tiiol>,  by  tho  mere  gntluTiiig  of  winds  lliat  preiNxted 
the  storm  of  the  Revolution.  Tho  portents  of  that 
storm  wctv  not  yet  visible  in  the  air.  A  true  picture 
of  society,  therefore,  wouhl  have  the  rich  vffoct  pro- 
duced by  distinctions  of  rank  that  seemed  permanent, 
and  by  appropriat«  habits  of  splendor  on  the  part  o( 
the  gentTTi'. 

I1)i>  people  at  large  had  Un^n  somcwluit  cbange<l  in 
character,  since  the  period  of  oiu-  last  sketch,  by  their 
great  cxjiloit,  U>e  conquest  of  Louisburg.     After  tliat 
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flTCst,  the  New  Rng;lan<1«r9  never  wtUM  into  prwiselir 
the  same  quit't  rui-i'  which  all  tlw  world  had  ima^^«tl 
th«m  to  be.  '  They  had  done  a  de«d  of  hUtorA*.  and 
w«re  anxious  to  add  new  onra  to  thu  iword.  Tber 
liad  proved  themselrea  powerful  enoogb  to  influence 
the  n-Mult  of  n  var,  and  wvre  thitnwforth  called  apou, 
and  willingly  consented,  to  join  their  strength  against 
the  vniMiiivs  of  Kngland ;  on  tho«w  fii'lds,  at  Itnct, 
where  victory  woold  redound  to  their  pecidiar  advan- 
tap!.  Atid  now,  in  thu  lieat  of  Um-  Old  French  War, 
they  mif^t  well  be  termed  a  martial  people.  Every 
mat!  wan  a  Aoldier,  or  the  father  or  brother  of  a  miI- 
dier :  and  tlti;  whole  land  liti-rally  i-chocd  «'itli  the 
roll  of  the  drum,  either  beating  up  for  recruita  among 
the  towns  aiul  villagga,  or  striking  thv  march  towards 
the  frontier*.  Beaidea  tW  provincial  troopx,  tfacrv 
were  twvnty-three  British  re^^imenls  in  the  northern 
colonies.  The  cotinlry  ha;*  never  known  a  period  of 
such  rxcitvnicnt  and  warlike  life,  except  during  tho 
Revolution,  —  perhaps  scarcely  then  ;  for  that  was  a 
linp'riiig  war,  and  thii  a  Ktirringand  vvcntful  one. 

One  would  tltink  that  do  s'ery  wonderful  talent  waa 
re({ubiit*i  for  an  hLttorical  novel,  wlu-n  the  rough  awl 
hurried  jinragrnphs  of  these  newspapers  c4in  re«dl  the 
imnt  M)  tiiagically.  We  neem  to  )>e  waiting  in  the 
street  for  the  arrival  of  the  post-rider  —  who  is  seldom 
won!  lliau  twelve  hnurt  Iwyoiid  his  time  —  with  let- 
ters, by  way  of  Albany,  from  tli*-  vari<»iw  dciKirtincnta 
of  the  army.  Or,  we  may  fancy  ourselves  in  the  cir^ 
da  of  UsU>ners,  all  with  nocks  stn^t^-lHtl  otit  towards 
an  old  genlleniao  in  the  centre,  who  deliberiitely  puta 
on  hui  itp«K>tiurl«4,  unfolds  the  wet  newspaper,  and  gives 
OS  the  details  of  the  broken  and  contradictory  n!]M>rta 
vhich  hav<;  boeu  flying  from   mouth  to  mouth,  ever 
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Am  Oft  eoorier  aligkb-d  at  Staituy  OKw'l 
SonwtiinM  wc  Ittre  aa  aoronBt  off  dw  Imdtn  ddiw 
muhea  near  Lake  George,  su)  bow  »  m^img  fortjr  o( 
proriDcbb  vent  ao  eio&^  pwrori,  Art  tfaqr  Unaw 
away  tbeir  amu.  and  eke  that  ihaea,  •toddnga,  and 
brwehea.  baf^lj  reaching  tbe  camp  in  their  fthirtK, 
vUe&  akm  were  urnblv  uttervtl  bv  Ute  buibest.  Then 
tbnv  ia  a  joamxl  of  tlw  Ri*^  of  Fort  Niagara,  to  ini- 
tiate that  it  almost  nurobera  the  canwrn-sbot  and 
bomlns  and  deaeribca  dm  effect  of  the  latter  ?ntMrij^ 
OD  the  FreDcli  eoamaBdaBt*e  Btooe  *"■— '""^  within 
the  fotticaa.  In  the  ktten  of  the  pronneial  oAeva, 
it  ia  amnoag  to  ofaaerre  bow  some  of  tlwn  eodcnvor 
to  catch  the  eareteaa  aw)  jorial  tnm  of  old  caatpaign- 
en.  One  gentleman  teUs  as  tliat  be  bokU  a  brim- 
ming gbuji  ill  hiH  bancl,  inb-nding  to  drink  ihv  hi^tfa 
of  hta  00fT(rs]>nadL-nt.  atiLe&s  a  cannoD-ball  sbouJii  dash 
thiT  liquor  frtmi  liiii  lip* ;  in  the  midM  of  his  letter  be 
hears  the  bells  of  the  French  charcbes  ringing,  in  Que- 
bvr,  and  n-folli^i^  tltat  it  M  Suitdajr ;  whervupon.  like 
a  good  Protectant,  lie  raaolTea  to  diatorb  the  Catbolie 
wanhip  hj  a  few  tbirt;f-two  pound  aboi.  Wh!l«  thia 
wicked  man  of  vrar  wm  tbtu  making  a  jent  of  reUgioo, 
his  piouA  inotlier  had  probably  put  up  a  nol4.>,  that 
xery  SabtKUiv-diiy,  detiring  the  "  prayers  of  the  cod- 
gregation  for  a  son  gone  a  soldiering."  We  trunt. 
boweviT,  that  then*  vrern  some  stout  oUI  wtrrihicN  who 
Were  not  ashamed  to  do  as  their  fathers  did,  but  went 
Ut  prayer,  vritli  their  soklien,  Iwfon^  U-Jidiug  them  to 
batthi :  and  doubtlcaa  fought  none  the  worse  for  that. 
If  we  had  enlisted  in  the  Old  Frctirh  \V»r.  it  idiould 
have  been  under  sueh  a  captain ;  forSre  love  to  see  a 
feian  keep  the  ehaiacteristios  of  bis  country.*^ 
'  Tlw  c(iutaiiil4auu«  jmloiuf  ol  tk*  Brilith  knnj,  (rMO  tha  g«a 
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Tbew  kttets,  and  other  intelligence  from  tho  aniiy, 
pluiwint  untl  livi'Jy  rca^iinj;,  unci  ntir  up  tin-  mind 
like  the  music  of  a  drum  and  fife.  It  is  leas  agreeahlr 
to  mt-i-t  vritli  Bwxmrit*  tif  wuiiii'D  nlain  iiml  «cn]|wd.iui<l 
iafantfi  dasbed  a);»>tist  trees,  hy  the  Indiaus  on  Uic 
fiH>ntiorfl.  It  i»  ii  striking  ciroiuiiHtaiicu  tbat  inuunier- 
ulilv  beiirs.  driven  fi-um  the  woods  by  the  uproar  of 
conteitding  tuiniea  in  their  aeeuAtritned  hitiuibi,  broke 
into  tlw  s(.-ttlfinviit»,  itiid  eommitted  great  ravages 
among  children,  as  well  as  sheep  and  ttwina.  Suinv  of 
UiL^ni  prowlr-d  wliviv  \Kan  hiul  never  been  for  a  cen- 
tuiy,  penetrating  within  a  mile  or  two  of  BoHtoii ;  a 
fact  tliat  giv..it  a  !«ti"ug  nud  gliHiniy  iinpivitisioD  of 
aoDMHhing  very  terrific  going  on  to  the  forest,  since 
tliose  diarage  btuLKlH  (li-i)  lownward  t»  avoid  it.  Rut  it 
is  impossible  to  moralize  about  such  trifles,  when  every 
newspaper  cwntiiiiiK  taloJi  of  military  cnt^rpriite,  and 
often  a  huzia  for  victor)- ;  as,  for  instance,  the  taking 
of  Tioon<UTogn,  long  a  pla»'ii  of  awe  to  th«  provtiKriaU, 
atui  one  of  the  bloodiest  spots  in  the  present  war.  Nor 
in  it  uiiph-iMitnt,  amotig  wliute  ]iageis  of  exultation,  to 
find  a  note  of  sorrow  for  tlie  fall  of  some  bravo  offi- 
cer ;  it  oonti:«  vrailtug  in,  tike  a  funeral  strain  amidst  a 
pcnl  of  ti-iiiinph,  itself  triumpliant  too.  Such  was  the 
lamentation  over  AVulfe.  Somewliere,  in  this  voUuue  of 
newspapers,  though  wo  ouiDot  now  lay  utir  finger  upon 
the  ])aa3age,  we  reoolleot  a  report  tbat  Geoeral  Wolfe 

•mt  damward*.  wu  nrj  mllinc  to  lh»  proTinciaJ  troop*.  In  one  of 
th*  nkmpiiiwn.  tlicrn  li  an  ndmlniblit  Iciier  ol  a  Xe«  Enxlnnd  man, 
rnpiiMl  from  ths  Ixindim  Cliroiiiol«.  il<>f«»J>iii*  th»  prvvinciula  witk  U 
nhllily  "orth/  at  FrnuUln.  tad  wmiwhiil  in  hia  i-lf\e.  The  Irttcr  )• 
nnnrknlilc,  aim.  bpi^niiH'  il  taint  b|>  ihi>  rautr  •'[  the  wliulc  rang*  u( 
mIooIbi,  w  if  ihc  nrlur  loakud  apoa  Ihom  all  «>  c<iu>iitDlln|;  una 
roTiiitrr,  aiiil  thni  lii«  ukd.  ColoniaJ  pauUiliim  hul  uoi  hithcito  beta 
•u  bloiul  a  aentiintut. 
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was  ■bin,  oot  by  the  onvmy,  btit  by  a  shot  from  hia 
own  soldiers. 

In  thv  mlvcrtiHing  i?ottiiimA,  alito.  wu  tac  voiitinuiiUy 
remiiided  tluit  thi-  cuiintry  wiis  in  a  etate  of  war.  tJov- 
eniur  PowtiiUI  ittakeiit  proelnniation  for  tlu*  r-iiliittiiig  of 
soldiers,  and  diret^ts  the  militia  colonels  to  attend  to 
thf  dinHiilim-  of  thi-ir  rfjipiiM-ntft,  and  the  Hi'livlim-ii  of 
•very  town  to  rej^Ienish  tlii-ir  stocks  of  uniiuunition. 
Ttiv  tiiagauiic,  by  tlii^  war*  was  giennrally  k«!]>t  in  the 
upper  loft  of  the  ^Hllage  mevtinj^-house.  The  pn>- 
Tinvia]  t-aplainit  an?  dnunming  up  for  Huldien,  in 
every  newspaper.  Sir  Jeffroy  Amhcntt  advt^rtises  for 
hattejimc-iiifn,  to  he.  employed  on  tlie  lakes ;  and  given 
notice  to  the  offiivr^  of  »cvfii  Brilisli  n>^ijncntii,  di»- 
pcrwd  on  the  r«cniiting  sernce,  to  rendezvoun  in  Bos- 
ton. Captain  llallowell.  of  the  province  shijM>f-wsi: 
King  George,  iiiviti!;it  ablf-liodied  .'teaiiieii  to  serve  hLi 
MajcKty,  for  fift^wn  pouudtt,  old  tunor,  per  month.  By 
the  rewards  offered,  there  would  appear  to  Iiave  been 
frMpient  duMTtioiiM  from  the  Now  Kn^jliuid  fom^ :  wa 
applaud  their  wisdom,  if  not  their  valor  or  integrity. 
Caimun  of  all  calihrfM,  gu»)H)wdi-r  imd  ballt,  tln^locka, 
pistoU,  Hwoi-d»,  tind  hangers,  were  coinnion  articles  of 
merchandise.  Daniel  Joiieii,  at  the  sign  of  the  hat 
and  hfhuet,  ofTerM  to  supply  offi^'ont  witli  seurlvt  broad- 
elotb,  gold-lace  for  hats  and  waistcoats,  cockades,  and 
other  niilitnr%'  fopjH>ry,  idlowiiig  cn^dit  until  tiu'  {wy- 
roUs  shall  be  made  up.  This  advertisement  gives  ns 
quiti.4  a  gorgeous  idea  of  a  provincial  captain  in  full 

At  the  coirnnenoeraent  of  the  campaign  of  1759,  the 
British  general  infonns  tlie  farntors  of  New  Engbind 
that  a  regular  market  will  be  established  at  Lake 
George,  wbitltvr  they  are  invited  to  bring  prgn»ous 
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and  refreafaments  of  all  norbi,  for  this  nm  of  tho  nnny. 
Hence  vru  may  fomi  a  Hinj^fuliu-  pk-turv  of  pettj'  traffic, 
far  nway  from  any  |>t^nuaiii-iit  nettlciiu'tita,  aiiniti;;  Uift 
hilts  wliii-h  bonier  that  roDiantiu  lake,  with  tlic  Holeuin 
woodfl  OT(ir»lta<lowi]ig  the  soene.  Carcasses  of  bul- 
locks iui<i  fat  iJiirUfi'i*  art-  ]>Iiu>fil  wpri^ilit  ii-jaiiiHt  t1i« 
liugo  tiTiiiks  of  the  trees  ;  fowLi  hang  fiimi  tbe  lower 
hnuidic»,  bohbing  agaiitxt  tho'  hviulx  of  Uiosc  WnuKth  ; 
butter -fu-kiuE,  groat  cheeses,  ana  brown  loaves  of 
faouseliolil  brcatl,  baked  in  tliaUiit  ovrd^  are  (N^lluctwl 
under  ti-niimniry  Hlielters  or  pinc-boufijlus  with  ginger- 
bread, and  ]>uni]>kin-pies.  perhaps,  and  otlier  looUisotno 
daintivH.  BarnU  of  iidttr  and  Hpruco-beor  am  running 
freely  into  the  wooden  canteens  of  the  soldiers.  Im* 
agino  ttuch  a  .tiviu',  beneath  th«  dark  forest  canopy, 
with  here  and  there  a  few  struggling  sunbeams,  to  dim 
Kipnti.'  the  gloom.  Sec  the  shrewd  yeomen,  hugi^ling 
witli  tlieir  twarlet-eoated  Mistoniers,  abating  somewhat 
in  tlieir  prii>eit,  but  still  dciding  at  mon»trouH  profit; 
and  then  complete  tlie  picture  with  circumstances  that 
bcspftnk  war  and  dnug^rr.  A  cannon  mhaU  be  nee-u  to 
belch  its  HUioke  from  among  the  trees,  against  tame 
distant  canoes  on  the  lake ;  th«  trafRekers  shall  pause, 
and  iH.-cjn  to  hearken,  at  Intervals,  as  if  they  heard  tJio 
rattle  of  musketry  or  the  shout  of  Indiana;  a  scouting* 
party  Khali  be  driven  in,  with  two  or  three  faint  and 
bloody  men  among  them.  And.  in  spite  of  these  dia- 
turlwu^s,  biMitii-s.1  go«--!t  on  brUkly  in  the  market  of 
the  wiliiemess. 

It  must  not  be  supposed  that  the  martial  character 
of  tlH.-  timoi  interrupted  all  purxuibs  exeG])t  those  ooo- 
nected  with  war.  On  tl>e  contrary,  there  appears  to 
have  In^-n  a  general  rigor  nml  vivaiily  diffiiMK)  toto 
the  whole  round  of  colonial  life.     DnriDg  the  winter 
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of  1759,  it  waa  eomputeal  Uiat  about  a  ttioimand  tUfiHf 
loads  of  oouiitiy  prodiK-v  wl-iv  daily  broiij^it  !rtt<>  Bos- 
ton market.  It  mas  a  symptom  of  an  irregular  aiul 
uiKjniirt  OMiit-HC  of  afTairx,  tbat  iiiniunerablc  l«tU-ricfi 
wer(>  projected,  ustvimibly  for  the  piirpooe  of  publin 
iniprovttmenta,  such  as  roaUa  and  bridges.  Maiij-  fo 
muli-f)  wizi^  the  nppurtttnity  to  viiga^  in  baxinesa: 
as,  among  others,  jVUee  Quick,  who  dealt  in  crockery 
nnd  hiKtivry,  nvxt  <1««r  to  Dwuron  Hcnutim>nti'8 ;  Mi»ry 
Jarkson,  who  sold  butter,  at  the  Brazen-IIead,  in  Com- 
hill;  Abigail  Ililler.  who  taught  ornainontal  work, 
near  the  OrangK-Troe,  where  also  wen?  to  hv  seva  the 
King  and  Queen,  in  wax-work  :  Sarali  Morelu-ad,  an 
instructor  in  glawK-juiinting,  dmwinf;,  and  jitp&niiing ; 
Mary  Salmon,  who  shod  horses,  at  the  South  End ; 
Hturrici  Pain,  at  tlie  Duck  and  Glove,  and  Mnt.  Hud- 
rietta  Afaria  Catne.  at  the  Golden  Fan,  both  fashion- 
nlilc  milliuiTrt  ;  Aiin»  .\tlnuui,  who  mlverlisivH  QiKibw 
and  Garrick  bonnets,  Prussian  eloaks.  and  scarlet  ear- 
dinaln,  oppoHit«  the  old  hrii-k  meeting-houfle ;  bt-jiideit 
a  lady  at  the  head  of  a  wiuo  and  Hjiirit  estublixhrnent. 
Little  did  tln-«i>  goixl  dames  ex]ieet  to  reapjiear  before 
tbo  public,  so  lon^  iifl<,'r  they  luu)  mode  tlicir  ta-tt  ouur* 
testes  behind  the  eounter.  (^r  great-grandmothers 
wcr«  a  Ktirriiig  HisdfrlKxKl,  and  No-ni  not  to  Iiave  l<eeii 
utterly  dwpised  by  the  gentlemen  at  tbe  Britiiih  CoETeu- 
bouAC;  at  leatit,  Rome  gniciouH  baelielor,  there  resident, 
giveu  public  notice  of  his  wiliingni-Hs  to  t:ikt>  a  wife, 
proTuled  nlie  be  not  above  tweuty-thi-ee,  and  possess 
brown  hair,  regular  fratunoi,  a  briiOf  eye,  and  a  for- 
tune. Kow,  this  was  great  oondesceusion  touTtrdn  the 
ladivM  of  Ma«siudiwiett«  liny,  in  a  thieadbare  lieuten- 
ant of  foot. 

Polite  literatiure  was  beginning  to  make  its  appeat^ 
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anoe.  Few  native  works  were  advertised,  it  is  tniei, 
except  scn»»n.-«  aiid  tn^aUnita  of  controvertiial  divinity ; 
nor  w«re  tht  EtiKlisli  aiiiliorB  of  tlw-  day  inui-h  known 
on  thw  sidf  iif  tJie  Atlantic.  Btit  catalogues  were  fre- 
quently ofFercd  at  aui>tioii  or  privutv  wlc,  (^uipriKiiig 
the  iitandard  Englisli  books,  history,  essays,  and  po- 
etiy.  of  Qown  Annc'ji  agi-,  and  tlm  preceding  (lentury. 
We  see  nothing  in  the  nature  of  a  novel,  unless  it 
lx>  "  The  Two  Motlii*rs,  })rife  four  co]ii»er«,"  There 
was  an  iVmerimn  po«^t,  however,  of  whom  Mr.  Kettell 
has  i)n'aerved  no  ^[Mwiineii,  —  tlie  author  of  "  AVar, 
an  Heroic-  Pwm  "  ;  lie  puhltHhes  hy  MidKH^ription,  and 
threatens  to  prosecute  lus  patrons  foi  not  taking  their 
bookit.  Wo  have  discovered  a  periodieal,  al»i>,  and 
one  that  has  a  peculiar  claim  to  be  recorded  liere, 
since  it  Uw  thr  titln  of  "  TiiE  New  Esgland  Maga- 
zine," a  forgotten  predeceasor.  for  wltieli  we  Hhnuld 
have  a  ftlial  restxnit,  and  tak«  its  excellence  on  trust. 
The  fine  artx,  too,  were  budding  into  existence.  At 
the  "  olil  glass  and  pietiire  shop.''  in  0>nihill.  various 
maps,  phitps,  and  views  are  advertised,  and  among 
Utem  a  "Prosiiect  of  Boston,"  a  eopjH'rplate  i-ngrav- 
ing  of  QuelHtr,  and  tho  ctHgios  of  all  the  New  England 
ministers  ever  done  in  niejucotijito.  All  these  must 
have  bw-n  very  salable  articles.  Other  ornamental 
wares  were  to  ]>e  found  at  the  same  shop ;  su<^h  as 
violins,  flutes,  haiitb<iy!t,  nui.tienl  biK>k)i,  Eiigli")!  and 
Dutch  toyH,  imd  London  babies.  About  this  period, 
Mr,  I)ip]>er  gives  notice  of  a  conrerl  of  voeal  and  in- 
HtnnnentJil  munie.  There  had  already  been  an  at- 
tempt at  tlieatrical  exhibitiona. 

Tl»en*  arv  toki-n.*,  in  every  ncwspapr,  of  n  f^UXn  of 
luxury  and  tna^iiHcence  which  we  do  not  usually  assi>- 
ciate  with  oar  ideas  of  the  limes.    When  the  projwrty 
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of  a  decvaaed  person  was  to  be  Bold,  we  find,  among  the 
hotischolil  fiirnitiiit',  Mk  Wibt  and  hangingii,  cLitiiaxk 
ta)>K--olotiut,  Turki-y  furiK-tit.  jiirturw*.  pk-rTjI »»»»■».  niiw 
aivt?  i)lat«,  »iiil  all  tbiii^  pntpei-  for  a  noble  niantiiou. 
\\'irn!  wii»  nirnx'  {pjni'niUy  diuiik  llinn  now,  tliougli  by 
no  means  to  the  neglect  of  urdent  spirits.  For  tile 
apjuirt'J  of  l>otli  H«xv.H,  tlie  mi^n-em  iui<l  niillinoRi  iriu 
ported  good  store  of  fino  broiidt^Iotlis,  espei-iiilly  Bcar- 
L-t,  criiuHon,  and  ftky-bhie,  ailks,  natina,  lawns,  and  vel- 
vet)), gold  broL-ade,  and  gold  and  hIIvit  luoe,  and  silver 
tasaelii,  and  silver  apanglea,  uutil  Combill  ahone  and 
Cp»rk]fd  with  tlii-ir  tncn-haiuliHe.  The  gimdii-Ht  drow 
peimi^ililt!  by  nio<leru  ta^te  fades  into  a  Qiiaker-like 
sobriety.  coDiiMirvd  with  tho  dvcp,  rioli,  glowing  Mplc-n- 
dor  nf  our  ancestors.  Such  figures  were  almost  too 
fine  to  go  aboat  town  ou  foot ;  acTonliiigly,  carriages 
won  »o  niiniemuft  aa  to  require  a  tax ;  and  it  i«  rc- 
oordad  that,  when  f  lovemor  Bemanl  came  to  the  prov- 
ince, be  wait  RK-l  lii-tween  I)»dhain  luid  Boston  hy  a 
raultitode  of  gentlemen  in  their  coaches  and  rhariota. 
Tttikii  my  arm,  gentle  rc.'ub-r,  anil  come  witli  me  into 
Wiome  street,  perhaps  trodden  by  your  flaily  footstepB, 
Init  which  now  has  such  an  aspect  of  half-familiar 
(tti'angeiicsK.  that  you  siiKjKMrt  yourself  to  ho  walldiig 
abi-omi  in  a  di-eamj  fTme.  there  are  some  brick  edi- 
fii-en  which  yon  remcmbur  from  I'liildliood,  and  which 
ytHir  fatlK-r  and  gnmdfiilhi:r  n>im>ml>cnil  as  well ;  but 
you  are  perplexed  by  the  absence  of  many  tliat  were 
Iwrt'  only  an  hour  or  two  since ;  anil  Htill  murv  nmiu- 
ing  is  tlio  preSL-Dtv  of  wbulo  row»  of  wooden  and  plos- 
ternl  liousca,  projeotiug  over  the  sidewalks,  aiul  bear> 
ing  iron  figuwjt  on  Uwir  fronts,  which  pn)v«  them  to 
have  stood  on  the  same  sites  above  a  century^  Whewp 
have  your  eyes  been  that  you  never  saw  tbcmbefon? 
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lAlonfi;  the  ghostly  street,' — for.  «t  length,  yo«  con- 
uliule  that  all  ia  unsuhBtantiaL,  though  it  be  so  gnoil 
a  mockery  of  »n  antji|iii!  town, —  along  tlie  ghoitUy 
street,  there  aie  ghostly  people  too.  Every  gentleman 
lias  liiN  tlii-e<M-oriii;rt,Hl  hat,  either  on  Inn  licul  or  hd- 
dtir  hU  arra  ;  and  nil  wear  wigM  in  infinite  rariety,  ^ 
the  l^e,  tlio  Drigaclier,  tlie  Spencer,  the  Allieinarte, 
the  Major,  thtf  Kamillies,  the  grave  Full -bottom,  op 
the  giddy  Feather-top.  Look  at  the  elaborate  laee- 
riifllr!*,  and  the  sqiia re-skirted  eoato  of  gorgcou*  hues, 
bedizened  with  silvor  and  gold  I  Make  way  for  the 
(iliantoni-lailie:*,  who.ie  houpn  reijuire  etuch  brejidlh  of 
passage,  as  they  pave  niujestically  along,  in  silken 
^wuH,  blue,  grw-n,  or  yellow,  brilliantly  t-niliroiihtred, 
and  with  small  satin  \itit»  siirtnonnting  their  powdered 
hair.  Make  way ;  Uor  tlie  whole  wpeetral  idiow  will 
vanish]  if  your  earthly  garments  brush  a^inst  their 
rotK-M.  :  Now  that  tlic  Heeutt  U  brightest,  and  ihu  » iiolo 
street  glitters  with  imapnaty  sunshinet  —  now  hark  to 
tlie  bi'lls  iif  tht-  Old  Sontli  and  the  Old  Noi-tli,  ringing 
out  with  a  sudden  and  merry  peal,  while  tlie  eannun 
of  Castle  William  thunder  below  the  town,  and  those 
of  iIk-  Diana  frifjatr  repi-at  tlie  Niiuiid,and  the  CliHrU*- 
town  battei-ies  reply  with  a  nearer  roar  I  You  see  the 
crowd  tosit  up  their  hat*  in  visionary  joy.  You  hear 
of  illuminations  and  fire-works,  and  of  bonfires,  built 
on  seaffohU,  raised  si-veral  stories  above  the  ground, 
that  are  to  btaxt^  all  night  in  King  Strv^et  and  on  hvtb- 
con  Hill.  And  hero  come  tlie  triinijiets  and  kettle* 
dnini)>,  and  the  trani)>ing  hoofi>  of  tliv  Itontou  troop  of 
boTse-gu&rda,  escorting  the  governor  to  King's  Chape), 
where  he  is  to  n-ttim  solemn  thanks  for  Uie  aurrendor 
of  Quebec.  Maivh  on.  thou  shadowy  troop !  and  ran- 
iitfa,  ghostly  erowd  !  and  eltange  again  old  stieet!  fol 
tbo«e  stiniog  times  are  gotuu 
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Opportunely  for  the  conclusion  ot  oar  Hkotcfa,  a  fire 
hrokv  out,  nil  (Jic  twi-ntioth  uf  Maivli,  ITGO,  at  tli«  Bra- 
zeD-lIeai),  in  Comliill,  aiii.1  conMniiii'il  nearly  fuur  liiin' 
(Irvd  buildings.  Similar  disaHteni  have  atwaii'B  been 
epoeliH  in  thu  (.-liroiiolcig}-  iif  KcMtoii.  Tliat  of  1711 
had  hithortn  Iieen  tenned  the  Groat  Fire,  but  now  re- 
Btj^nod  its  bidfful  dt^iity  to  onv  u-liidi  liaa  «ver  aia(») 
retained  it.  Did  we  dettiru  to  move  the  n-adcr's  sym* 
pAtliicit  on  this  iiid)jwt,  we  would  not  lie  grand  ilfxjiM-nt 
about  the  eea  of  billowy  fianic,  tht-  glowing;  and  cram- 
bliug  fltni-tit,  tlio  broad,  black,  finnameut  of  snioke,  and 
the  blast  of  wind  tliiit  wprang  up  with  the  oonflagTutinn 
and  ifiiiri'd  behind  it.  It  would  be  more  effective  to 
mark  out  s  nnglo  family  at  tlw  uioinent  wliea  the 
flanK-<t  canght  upon  an  angle  of  their  dwvlling:  then 
would  cn>uc  the  rvniuvid  of  the  bedridden  grand- 
motlier,  the  eradle  witli  the  iileepiiig  infant,  and,  uinst 
dinnud  "f  all,  the  dyinj;  m!»n  ju.tt  at  the  extrvmity  of 
a  lingering  dii;ease.  Do  but  imagine  the  ennfu!*<Hl 
Hgony  of  one  tliiu  awfully  dUtuH>«l  in  Itix  laxt  hour, 
hilt  feurfid  glance  Whinil  at  the  cousmuing  lire  raging 
aft4-r  liini,  from  house  to  Iiouiie,  ii.t  itA  dt^voto^l  vti-tini ; 
and,  finally,  (lie  alniOHt  cagcrnestt  with  which  be  would 
seute  some  cjilmer  interval  to  die '.  The  Greatt  Fire 
mu.it  havo  reali/^ed  many  nuch  a  socnc. 

Doubtless  ]}ostcrity  has  acquired  a  Itetter  city  by 
the  calamity  of  that  generation,  \otic  will  l>e  inclined 
to  lament  it  at  this  lato  day,  i-xeept  the  lover  of  an- 
t!()uity,  who  would  have  been  glad  to  walk  among 
tlmsc  stroct«  of  vcncmble  hcuiws,  funcjHng  the  old  in- 
habitants still  there,  ttuit  he  might  commune  with 
tlicir  shadows,  and  \mmt  a  more  vivid  picture  of  tfavii 
timoa. 
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Again  we  tuki;  ii  Io»p  of  about  twenty  years,  and 
ali^'ht  in  the  aiidst  of  the  ReTohition.  Imleecl,  liav- 
in-j  jii^t  clusoil  a  Vdlunic  of  volonial  nL-wspniKTS,  which 
represented  tbe  period  when  monarchical  and  arist<>. 
emtio  »entiinenu  were  at  the  liigheHt,  —  tuid  now 
opening  another  volume  printed  in  the  same  metropo- 
Ii»,  aft<>r  aui-ii  sentimenU  liad  lon^  bec-ti  deemed  n  »ia 
and  shame,  —  wc  foul  n.-«  if  the  loiip  were  more  titan 
figurative.  Our  late  course  of  reading  lias  tinetured 
lu,  for  thr  monn-nt,  with  aiititjiw  pivjiidifosi ;  an»l  wo 
shrink  from  the  strangely  contrasted  times  into  whloh 
we  enicrgi-,  like  ouv  of  thoHi!  inniuitnhle  old  Tonc-j*, 
who  ae knowledge  uo  oppression  in  tlie  Stamp  AeL  It 
may  be  th?  most  effeetive  method  of  going  through 
tho  prwaent  file  of  papers,  to  follow  out  this  ideji,  and 
transform  onrself.  pertOianen.  fmm  n  motlorn  Tory 
into  such  a  sturdy  Kiug-man  aa  once  wore  that  pliable 
nickname. 

Wt-ll,  then,  hero  we  sit,  an  old.  gray,  withered,  sonis 
visaged,  thrciuMvarc  sort  of  gentleman,  erect  cnougli, 
here  in  our  solitude,  bnt  marked  ont  by  a  depressed 
and  diwtnuitful  mii-ii  abrtiad,  aa  one  ooiuicious  of  a 
stigma  Hpon  his  forehead,  lliouglt  for  no  crime.  W0 
wci-i^  alicJidy  i»  the  decline  of  life  when  the  first 
tremors  of  the  cartluiiiake  that  hiw  <'«nvnlsed  the  coii- 
tinent  were  felt.  Our  mind  had  grown  too  rigid  to 
cliango  any  of  its  npinion.t,  when  the  vnicv  of  the 
people  demanded  that  all  should  be  change*!.  We  are 
(in  KpiHtnpiilian,  aii<1  nat  under  the  ITlgh-Church  doc- 
trines of  Dr.  Caner ;  we  haw  IxH^t  a  captain  of  tho 
pronitcial  forceti,  and  love  our  king  the  better  for  tha 
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blood  that  we  slied  in  hia  catiM  on  the  PlainB  of  Ahr*- 
luiru.  Ainuiig  111!  Hk  ntugivti,  tlirrv  U  uut  oiii;  itwre 
loyal  to  the  backbono  than  wd.  Still  w«  lingered 
Wliitid  when  the  Britiah  array  (■vactiatetl  TVinton, 
Hwi-i-)>ing  in  itit  truin  iwnfX  of  tivMit  with  wlioin  we 
held  communion ;  the  old,  loyal  gencleinen,  the  lu-is- 
tocTiMry  of  tile  coIoliiiM*,  tlm  hvrwtiuirj'  Engli^linian. 
imbued  witli  more  than  native  zeal  and  adiiiinilion 
for  the  glorious  ttJaud  an<l  it«  mnnarcb,  becaoM  the 
far-inte^^'e^iQg  ooi-&n  threw  a  dim  reverence  around 
tln^m.  W'hvn  our  bn-tliittn  <le[wrliM),  vc-  could  not 
tear  our  aged  roots  out  of  the  soil.  We  Iiare  re- 
iiiaiuts),  tlu-refoi-c,  etulurlng  to  Iw  outwiir>IIy  n  free- 
inau,  but  tdolizuig  Kin^;  Georf^e  in  iH-erecy  and  ailence, 
—  one  true  old  heni't  aiiimigst  a  host  uf  enemies.  We 
W3h.'li,  vt\l]i  n  wciiry  ho{K>.  for  the  moment  when  all 
this  turmoil  tJiall  subside,  and  1\k:  iuipioux  novelty 
(hat  has  distruetnl  our  hitter  yeara.  like  a  wild  dream, 
give  |>laec  to  the  blesaed  qiiietutle  of  i-oyol  .iway.  with 
the  kiug'a  name  in  ever}'  ordinjince,  his  prayer  in  tlte 
c'btin-h,  hi.t  h<-it]lli  at  the  boanl.  and  bis  Inve  iu  tho 
people's  bcjirt.  Meantime,  our  old  age  Rndn  little 
Imnor.  IIuMtltKl  Iiave  we  been,  till  driven  from  town< 
meetings ;  dirty  wnUtr  )um  Intt-n  caat  upon  our  raffle* 
by  a  Whig  chambermaid  ;  John  Hancock 'h  eoaohmui 
wi»«  every  «]>iM>rtunity  to  bespatter  ua  with  mud; 
doily  are  wo  hooted  by  the  imbrcc^'liwl  retn-l  l)T»t«; 
and  Rumtwly,  once,  did  our  gray  haira  escape  the  ig- 
nominy of  tar  and  fcjitlicrH.  Alas !  only  that  we  c^^x^• 
not  l>ear  to  die  till  the  next  royal  governor  comes 
over,  we  wonld  fain  be  in  our  ([iiiet  grave. 

Such  an  (dd  man  among  new  things  are  wc  who 
now  hold  Ht  arm' "If II gill  Uie  rebel  new!ipii|Mrr  uf  the 
day.     The  ver}'  tigiu-c-hcad,  for  the  thousuiulth  tiuMi^ 
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eUdts  ft  ffrofui  of  ti]vitcfiil  InmoDtAtion.  Wliere  are 
the  united  beatt  am)  vrown,  tbe  loyal  emblem,  that 
tucd  to  hallow  the  aluHit  Dti  whieh  it  was  im[>rtt«i«»t  in 
our  younger  days?  In  ite  Ht^^iul  wo  find  a  (!ontini;Dtal 
officer,  with  the  Declaration  of  Independence  in  one 
hand,  a  drawn  sword  in  tliu  othvr,  luid  nbov«  his  head 
a  scroU.  bearing  the  motto,  *•  Wk  ajteai.  to  IIeaV' 
EX."  Then  Hay  wc^,  with  a  |)ros|)i.-otivc  trtiiuipb,  lot 
Heaven  judge,  in  its  own  (jood  time !  The  material 
of  tlic  i«h(Wt  attracts  our  Mvirii.  pt  in  u  fair  )>piM.^i- 
men  of  rebel  manufacture,  thit-k  and  coarse,  like  wra]** 
ping  -  iiajH-r,  all  overspread  with  little  knobs ;  anil  of 
such  a  docp,  dingy  blue  color,  that  wo  wipe  our  speo- 
tadea  thrice  before  we  can  distingtuah  a  letter  of  the 
wretcliwl  jirint.  Thu«,  in  nil  jwintH,  the  ncwsjwifwr  is 
B  type  of  the  times,  far  more  tit  for  tlie  rough  liands 
of  a  dcmoonitio  mob  than  for  our  own  delicate,  though 
hony  flngerx.  May ;  we  will  not  handle  it  without  oar 
glovta  !^ 

Glancing  down  the  page,  our  eyea  are  ^r(^t«d 
everywhere  by  tint  offrr  tif  landx  at  auction,  for  sole 
or  to  be  leaned,  not  by  the  rightful  owners,  but  a  relwl 
eommittfi-;  notici's  of  the  town  coRHtabl«,  that  he  is 
authorized  to  receive  the  taxes  on  such  an  estate,  iu 
default  of  whieti,  that  also  U  to  be  knocked  down  to 
the  highest  bidtlcr ;  and  notifications  of  complaints 
filed  by  tlio  attomey.general  against  oertain  traitorous 
absentees,  and  of  coiifiHcatioim  Unit  are  to  ensue.  An<l 
who  are  these  traitors?  Our  own  best  friemla;  nameo 
M  old,  onoo  SH  lionoretl,  as  any  in  the  Un<l  wlivre  they 
are  uo  longer  to  hare  a  patrimony,  nor  to  be  remem- 
bered as  good  men  who  have  passed  away.  We  aro 
ashamed  of  not  rc1inqui»liiiig  our  little  property,  too; 
but  comfort  ourselves  because  we  still  keej)  our  prii 
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pl(«,  wfthmtt  gpiitafjing  tli«  mbcU  with  oiir  pliintlcn 
Plunder,  mdoed,  they  art-  soiziiig  everywbore,  —  by 
tliis  Atniiig  hand  at  iwa,  ah  well  sa  tij  legiil  foram  on 
slion-.  Mvre  arc  prize-vvs»clit  for  sale;  no  French 
□or  Spaniftli  merchantmen,  whose  wealth  U  llie  birth- 
right iif  Itritixli  milijtt-t.s  but  htillit  of  Biituh  oak, 
from  Liverpool,  Bristol,  and  tbe  Thames,  laden  n-ith 
t\u'.  Uiiig's  own  fltores,  for  his  army  in  New  York. 
And  wluit  u  flei-t  of  privat«or»  —  piratos.  say  we  — 
are  fitting  out  for  new  ravageii,  with  ret)elliou  in  their 
vt-ry  nanips !  The  Free  Yankee,  the  Gvnenil  tiretnei 
the  Saratoga,  the  Lafayette,  and  the  Grand  Monarch  I 
Yex,  the  Grand  Monarch ;  »u  is  a  French  king  stylud 
by  the  Hons  of  Englishmen.  And  here  we  have  an  ot^ 
dinaiioe  from  tlte  Court  of  ViTitaillott,  with  thi.!  Hour^ 
bon's  own  niguature  affixed,  aa  if  New  Kuglancl  wcro 
nlrMuly  a  French  provinve.  Kver^'thing  is  French, 
—  Frf-iipli  flnklien,  Fn-nrh  Mtilor^,  French  Ntirgeon 
and  Fivnch  diseases  too.  1  trow;  besides  Frenoh^ 
daocing-maaten  an<i  Fn-ni-h  niillincm,  to  debauch  our 
datighli^re  with  Frt-ueh  fashions!  EwrytJiing  in 
America  is  French,  except  the  Canadaa,  the  loyal 
Canwlax,  which  we  hrlpcd  to  wrest  from  Fnmce^ 
And  to  that  old  French  province  the  Englishman  of 
the  colonics  tniut  go  to  find  his  oonntry ! 

Oh,  tht'  misery  of  seeing  the  whole  sj'Htem  of  things 
changed  in  my  old  days,  whrn  1  would  Iw  loiitli  to 
change  ervn  a  pair  of  buckles !  The  Briciah  Coffee 
house,  wliere  oft  w«  sat.  brimful  of  wine  and  loyol^, 
vith  tli<t  gallant  gentlemen  of  Amheret's  army,  when 
wo  wore  a  red  coat  too.  —  the  Briti.-vli  Coffct>-ho«»p,  for- 
sooth,  must  now  be  Mtyli<<d  iIm;  American,  with  a  golden 
englo  instead  of  the  royal  arms  above  tlte  door.  Even 
the  street   it  stands  in  is   no  longer  King  Stxoetl 
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Nothing  is  the  king's,  except  this  heavy  lieart  in  jay 
old  boHom.  Wherever  I  glance  my  eyes,  tlicy  mwt 
something  that  privkH  tJicm  like  a  needle.  This  soap- 
maker,  for  iuAtaiice,  tlijit  Robert  ilewe-i,  Iian  cmiHiiin.-*! 
against  my  peace,  by  notifying  that  his  shop  is  situated 
near  Liberty  Stump.  Biit  when  will  tlieir  ininnaiiiHl 
liberty  Iiave  it»  tnie  emblem  in  that  Stump,  hewn 
dflwu  by  British  steel '/ 

Wlierw  nhiill  we  buy  our  n«xt  year's  almanac?  Not 
this  of  Weather  wise"  8.  eerlainly ;  for  it  contains  a 
liki.-ii>-!i!«  of  Georj^i?  \\'aahingt«ii,  the  upright  rebel, 
wbon]  we  most  hate,  though  re\'erentiii]ly,  as  a  fallen 
angol,  with  hia  heavenly  brightni^ss  m)dimiuiiOie<I, 
evincing  pure  fame  in  an  unhuUowetl  eau»e.  And 
here  ia  a  new  book  for  my  evening's  recreation,  —  a 
History  of  the  War  till  the  elose  of  the  year  1779, 
with  tile  headii  of  thirteen  di^lingtiixlied  officers,  en- 
graved on  ooppcr[>lute.  A  plague  upon  their  heads ! 
Wo  desire  not  to  see  them  till  they  grin  at  us  from 
the  balcony  before  tliu  town-hoiwe,  futeti  on  iijiikvK,  uu) 
the  heads  of  traitors.  How  bloody-minded  the  villnins 
make  u  pe-acenhlv  old  man!  What  next?  An  On^ 
tion,  on  the  Horrid  Miissaci-e  of  1770,  Wtwii  Hiat 
blooil  WM  ttlied,  —  tlie  first  that  the  Critirih  soldier 
ever  drew  from  the  bosoms  of  our  eoimliymen,  —  wo 
tum«)l  sick  at  heart,  ami  do  so  still,  as  often  as  they 
make  it  reek  anew  from  among  the  stones  in  King 
Street.  The  pool  that  we  saw  that  night  has  swelled 
into  a  likke, —  Hnglixh  blood  and  American,  —  no!  all 
British,  nil  blood  of  my  brvthren.  And  liere  come 
tlowTi  tears.  Shame  on  me,  since  half  of  them  are 
shed  for  rebels  1  Who  are  not  relwU  now  I  Kven  the 
Women  aix!  thnislJng  their  white  bands  into  the  war, 
and  come  out  in  this  vuiy  pApcr  with  proposals  to 
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fonn  ft  BOtne^  —  the  lady  of  George  Washington 
at  their  boud  —  for  clothing  i\\v.  contincntaJ  trrKt])*. 
Tikey  will  strip  off  tboir  etitT  petticonts  to  cov«r  the 
n^cd  rascals,  and  then  enlist  in  the  ranks  them- 
Belrea. 

Wliat  liaw  we  here?  Burgoyne'a  proclamation 
turaed  into  Hudibrustic  rhyinv  I  And  lu-re,  Kome 
T«Ru^s  a^iiiiit  the  king,  in  which  the  seribhler  leaves 
a  hiank  for  thu  munv-  of  Gwrge,  iw  if  hi*  doggirnJ 
might  yet  exalt  liim  to  the  pillory.  Such,  after  years 
of  rt-lwllion,  is  tlie  hvart'M  unL-oiitiuerahlo  revercuw'  for 
th^  I^oi-d'-i  amiiiitedij  In  the  next  column,  w«  have 
Si'riptiirf  parodii-d  in  a  sipiih  ugain!>t  his  sacred  Slaj- 
esty.  What  would  our  Puritan  gr«at-jjrandBire«  havo 
mid  to  tliut  ?  Tlwy  imvcr  bughed  at  God'a  word 
though  they  cut  off  a  king's  head. 

Yes.  it  was  for  its  to  prow  how  disloyalty  goes  hand 
in  hand  with  Irreligiou,  and  all  other  nc«s  come  troop- 
"  X  >^'*8  *"  ''"'  tniiii.'Y^iwwliiyn  mvw  commit  rohlwry  am) 
•Vj*"^  sacrilego  (or  the  mere  Iiucuiy  of  wickeilness,  as  tliis  »]- 
wrtiwmcnt  t4i(tifin!*.  Tbiw  hundn-d  [K>unds  reward 
for  tlie  detection  of  the  villains  wlio  stole  and  de- 
sti'oy4>d  tJie  cushions  aiwl  pulpit  dni|)vry  of  Um  BnUtlo 
Str^t  and  Old  South  churches.  Was  it  a  crime  ?  I 
can  Bcareely  think  our  temples  hallowed  siucxi  llic  king 
ceased  to  be  prayed  for.  Ihit  it  is  not  temples  only 
tliiit  they  rob.  Here  a  man  offers  a  tlmuaand  doUara 
— a  thousand  dolUrn  in  Contittcntal  r»g«l  —  for  the 
rvi'nvtry  of  his  stolen  cloak  and  other  articles  nf  clotli- 
ing.  Horsfr-thieves  are  innumenhlc  Now  \»  tlie  day 
when  evciy  boggar  gets  on  horseback.  vVnd  is  not 
tlic  wliole  land  like  a  beggar  on  horseback  riding  |>o«t 
to  the  l>t;vil  ?  Ha !  lierv  is  a  murder,  too.  A  woman 
slain  at  midnight,  by  an  unknown  ruffian,  and  foitnd 
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eoW,  stiff,  and  bloody,  in  tier  vioUted  bed  1  Let  the 
Iiue-aad-<.-ry  follow  hard  after  the  man  in  the  uniform 
of  Iilue  and  huff  who  last  went  hy  that  wayT^jMy  life 
on  it,  ho  u  the  hlonil-<(tain<>d  ra^'isher !  Thesedesertera 
whom  we  see  proclaimed  in  every  column,  — proof  that 
the  banditti  art>  nx  fal-te  to  Uwir  Starti  and  StripM  m 
to  the  Holy  R«l  CroHH, —  they  bring  the  crimes  of  a 
pclwl  i-ani[)  into  a  a<ii!  w*tll  fluit<^l  to  them  ;  the  hoMim 
of  a  people,  without  the  heart  that  kept  them  virtuous, 
^  tlwip  King  1 

I^Ii-ru,  fluuntin^  down  a  whole  column,  with  official 
seal  and  signature,  here  ooaien  a  proclamation.  By 
who««  authority  ?  Ah  1  the  United  Stntt^^s,  —  tltcee 
thirteen  little  anai'chieH,  assembled  in  that  one  grand 
fljiarc-hy.  their  Congross.  And  what  the  import?  A 
gmiTiU  Kiuit.  By  Houvon  I  for  once  the  traitorous 
blotklieads  have  legislated  wisely !  Yea ;  let  a  miit- 
guidud  pe(ii>l<;  knvel  down  in  Haekeloth  uud  a»hi^«,  from 
end  to  end,  from  border  to  liorder,  of  their  wasted 
ooontry.  Well  may  they  fast  whore  tlwro  is  no  food, 
and  cry  aloud  for  whatever  remnant  of  God's  mercy 
tlicir  xiuN  may  not  havo  t*xlutu.-«ti'd.  Wu  too  will  faat, 
even  at  a  rebel  summons.  Pray  others  as  they  will, 
there  shall  be  at  least  an  old  man  kneeling  for  the 
righteous  eanse.  Lonl,  put  down  tliv  n^lwLiI  God 
save  tlic  king ! 

I'cace  to  tlie  good  old  Tory !  FOnc  of  our  objects 
has  been  to  exemplify,  witliout  softening  a  single  pre- 
judie«  proper  to  Ihu  ehanwter  which  we  awuitui),  that 
the  Americans  who  clung  to  the  losing  side  in  the 
Revolution  were  men  gr«atly  to  be  pitied  and  often 
worthy  of  our  sympathyT^  It  would  be  dillieult  to  say 
whoae  lot  was  most  lamentable,  that  of  the  active 
Tories,  who  gave  up  tho'ir  patrimonies  (or  a  pittance 
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fiom  the  British  ponsion-roll.  imd  their  natiTe  land  for 
a  cold  rvcojition  in  their  miflcallod  home,  or  th«  p«Mive 
onca  who  mnained  behind  to  vtidnrv  thu  coldneaa  of 
fonner  friends,  and  the  public  opprobrium,  aa  di'Mpised 
cidxeiiH,  under  a  goveniiiifut  whioli  tht-y  iibhorred. 
In  jiisCi<.>e  to  tho  old  gvntlonian  who  has  favored  u» 
wiUi  lii»  <liHconteDt«d  nimings,  we  niiiNt  rvnturk  that 
tlie  stale  of  tho  country,  no  far  »s  <;an  be  gathered 
frum  ttieste  papers,  was  of  diainal  augury  for  th«  ten* 
<lencies  of  democratic  rule.  It  was  pardonable  in  tlie 
coniwrvatiro  of  that  day  to  mifttake  the  topi|M>rary 
evila  of  a  chan^  for  ]>crmanciit  discasM  of  the  sya- 
t«m  which  lltat  cliange  was  to  eslabUsb.  A  ivvultition, 
or  anit'thin;;  tluit  iDtvmiptx  Kocial  order,  may  afford 
opportunities  for  tJte  individual  display  of  eminent 
^Hrtues :  but  lU  effocte  are  pernicious  to  i^^neml  mo- 
nility.  ^Moiit  people  are  ho  constituted  that  tJiey  can 
be  virtuous  only  in  a  certain  routine,  and  an  irregular 
nniree  of  public  nffnirii  demoralizes  tbcii^  One  gn-at 
source  of  disorder  waa  the  nndtitiide  of  disbanded 
troop*,  who  wvre  onotinually  retumiug  home,  after 
teims  of  service  just  long  enough  U>  ^w  them  a  dia- 
taiit«  to  ]>caceable  occupations;  neither  citizen:^  nor 
acddiers,  they  were  very  liable  to  bi,*ooni«  ruffiuiiH. 
Almost  all  oar  impressionB  in  regard  to  this  period  are 
»npli.ia«]uit,  wheUHT  ix^fcri-inu  to  the  state  of  civil  so- 
ciety, or  to  the  character  of  the  content,  which,  espe* 
eially,  where  native  Americans  were  opposeil  to  ea4.<h 
other,  was  waj^et!  with  the  deadly  hatred  of  fraternal 
enemioii.  Qt  is  the  beau^  of  war,  for  men  to  commie 
mutual  havoc  with  undioturbci)  good-humorTj 

TJte  present  voliune  of  newspapers  contains  fewer 
ehanotvristiu  traits  tlian  any  nhieh  we  have  tookud 
over.     Except  for  tJw  puculiaritiw  attendant  on  the 
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pBMlng  etrnggle,  maanerR  scom  to  have  taken  a  mod" 
ern  cast.  Whatiivvr  antiqno  fiuhioDs  liii)^rod  iiito  the 
War  of  the  Revolutioo,  or  beyond  it,  they  were  iiot  ao 
BtrODgly  niarkucl  as  to  luivc  thoir  tnuvD  in  Uku  puliHu 
joumalU.  Moreover,  ^e  oH  newspajjers  liad  an  in. 
(loAcrihablc  ])icturestiu«iiei<H,  not  to  he  found  iit  tli« 
later  ones.  ]  Whctltor  it  be  somotliing  in  tlio  litvrary 
execution,  or  tlte  ancient  print  antl  paper,  and  the 
idea  that  those  taana  nitisty  jiugcs  lutvu  hevjt  handled 
by  people  ont-e  alive  and  bustling  aiui<l  the  Bcenes 
there  recorded,  yet  mow  in  tlicir  grave!*  beyond  tho 
memory  o£  man  :  so  it  ia,  that  in  those  elder  vohuuea 
fwe  seem  to  find  tJie  jifc  of  a  puiiit  ago  preserved  be* 
twccn  tile  leaves,  like  a  dry  spwimen  of  folia^Tl  It 
is  BO  difficult  to  discover  what  touohvM  arc  really  pic< 
toresque,  that  we  doubt  whether  our  att«Dipta  haw 
produced  any  similar  effect. 


THE   JLVN   OF  ADAMANT: 


AM  APOLOOtTB. 


In  the  old  tiitiCH  uf  rtJigioiw  gloom  tuid  iiitolenuioo 
lived  Richard  Digby,  the  gloomtest  and  most  intoler^ 
lint  of  n  kUti)  brothcrhotHl.  IIih  plau  of  Halvation  waa 
BO  narrow,  tbat,  like  a  plunk  in  ii  trmpetituoiu  sea,  it 
cotild  iLVuil  no  siiitit-r  but  himaelf.  who  bestrode  it  tri- 
umphantly, iind  hurlL-d  (inutlKrniu.t  agaiiiM  tli«  wrvb'Iics 
whom  he  »aw  strugjiUnK  with  the  billows  of  eternal 
death.  In  hix  view  of  tliv  matter,  it  was  a  most  abom- 
inable erinie  —  am  indeed,  it  is  a  great  folly  —  for  men 
to  tntitt  to  their  own  Htrengtb.  or  even  to  grappk  to 
any  other  fragment  of  tlie  wreck,  save  tliie  narrow 
plonk,  whi<:h,  moreover,  lie  took  speoial  care  to  kiH;\i 
out  of  their  reaoh.  In  other  words,  aa  hJK  creed  was 
like  no  luau'ii  ebe,  and  being  well  pleased  tbat  Provi- 
dence ha<l  intni»t4.-d  liim  alone,  of  mortals,  witli  tlio 
treaAure  of  a  true  faitk,  Richard  Dighy  determinwl  to 
eeelude  hiniM-lf  to  the  Mole  and  con&taut  enjoj'uieut  of 
his  happy  fortune. 

*'  And  verily,"  thought  Ite,  "  I  de«in  it  a  nluef  ootu 
dilion  of  Heaven's  mercy  to  myself,  that  I  hold  no 
c(>mmunion  with  tIio«6  abtnutnable  >ityria(i«  whirk  it 
hath  cast  off  to  pt-rish.  Poradventure,  were  I  to  tarry 
longer  in  the  tents  of  Kedai',  the  gracious  boon  woiUd 
he  revokwi,  and  1  also  bu  i»w:Jl«wetl  up  in  tlie  debige 
of  MTatli,  or  consumed  in  the  storm  of  fire  and  brim. 
aton<>,  or  involvtnl  in  whiktvver  new  kind  of  ruin  ut  o** 
doiucd  for  the  horribk-  perversity  of  tlus  guocnitioii." 
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So  Rieliartl  Digby  took  an  axe,  to  Iiew  iq)!U%  enough 
for  n  tal)i-riiai-l(;  in  l\w  wilck-rtn^H,  and  i«i>iiiu  fi'W  other 
ntKwttiUirifti.  especially'  a  sword  and  gnu.  to  smite  and 
alay  any  intruder  upon  lii.t  liaUuwed  secluiiiati,  and 
plungvd  into  tliv  ^Irearifiit  depths  of  the  forest.  On 
its  verge,  however,  lie  paused  a  moment,  to  aluLke  off 
the  duHt  of  his  feet  ngainnt  Uiu  village  wlierv  lie  hjkd 
dwelt,  and  to  invoke  a  curse  on  the  meeting-house^ 
which  he  regarded  a.*  a  temple  of  faeatln'n  idolatry. 
He  felt  a  curiositj",  also,  to  see  whether  tlie  ttr«  and 
brimstone  would  not  riiRh  <lMwn  from  htutvcn  at  oni^, 
now  that  the  ouc  righteous  man  hiid  provided  for  his 
own  safety.  But,  an  the  ontishiue  eontiimed  to  fall 
pcacefuUy  on  tJic  cottagi-«  and  fields,  and  tlm  husband- 
men laliored  and  (^hihlj'eii  played,  and  aa  there  were 
many  tokens  of  present  hiippiness,  and  nothing  omi- 
nous of  n  npeedy  judgment,  he  turned  away,  aouiewliat 
disappointed.  The  farther  ho  went,  Iiowevcr,  and  the 
lonelier  he  fi'lt  himself,  and  the  Uiieker  tlie  trees  stood 
along  his  path,  and  thi>  ilarker  tlie  nbadow  overhead, 
BO  much  the  moi-e  did  liiclmrd  Dighy  exult.  IIl-  talked 
to  hiniNcIf  a.s  hi;  xti-odt^  onward;  be  road  his  Bible  to 
himself  as  he  sat  beneath  the  truc« ;  and,  «,t  the  gloout 
of  tiie  forest  hid  the  blessed  sky.  1  liad  abiio§t  udded, 
that,  at  morning,  mwn,  and  eventide,  be  i>rayt'd  to  liim*\ , 
8gif.  So  congenial  vraa  this  mode  of  life  to  his  dispo- 1 
sitioii,  that  tiv  ofti'n  laughasl  to  liinisetf,  but  was  dift- 
pleased  when  an  eebo  tossed  him  biurk  the  h^ng  loud 
roar. 

In  this  manner  he  joumoyeil  onward  thn^  d»y» 
and  two  nights,  and  came,  on  tile  third  evening,  to  the 
month  of  u  raw.  wliich,  at  first  night,  reminded  hiia 
of  Elijah's  cave  at  Ilorob.  though  jwrhaps  it  mon)  nv 
•einblud  Abraliaui's  sepulchral  cave  at  Ma«;hpelah.     It 
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entered  into  the  heart  of  a  rocky  hill.  Th«T«  was  so 
tlcuM!  u  veil  of  tauglLtl  f(>lia|;i!  alK>ut  it,  tliiU  iiotio  but 
a  sworn  lorer  of  gloomy  i-ocowca  woiilt]  Imvi-  <liscov- 
un-d  tlu;  luw  nreh  uf  its  (.'mrati<.v.  or  liave  ilari'il  U>  Htep 
withiu  its  vaiiltt-tl  (^'luuiibt-r,  wlit-rv  tliv  Uuniiiig  vyv*  uf 
n  jiantlwr  might  euoountvr  him.  If  Nature  meant  tiua 
remote  and  (Hndiu]  kivitii  f"r  tlio  um:  of  num.  it  wnild 
only  l>«  to  Inirv  in  its  gloom  the  victims  of  a  pestileni.'eT 
and  thi<n  to  block  up  its  iiunith  vritli  Htom%  luul  nvoitl 
the  spot  forever  after.  Thci-e  waa  nothiii;;  hnpht  nor 
dirs^rfid  lu-ar  it,  i-xn-pt  it  biiKMing  fmiulaiu,  luinio 
twenty  paoes  off,  at  which  Kii'hurd  Dtgby  luinlly  throw 
away  a  glaiioi^.  Itut  \\u  tlini»t  hia  liead  into  the  cave, 
ahiveTed,  and  iwn^^HtidutjHl  himiSL-lf. 

"  Tlie  fingi'p  of  Provid«m?e  hath  pointed  my  way  I " 
cried  he,  aloud,  while  the  tomb-like  den  returned  a 
Htrange  eebo.  oa  if  sonte  one  witlun  wer«  mocking  him. 
"  Hera  my  soul  will  be  nt  pouro  ;  for  the  wicked  will 
not  Bnd  me.  Here  I  ean  read  tho  Sc-npturea,  and  ba 
no  more  provokt^^l  with  lying  intrrprvtations.  Hero  I 
can  offer  up  acceptable  prayers,  becamte  my  voice  wUl 
nut  \h!  uiiugli-d  witli  tho  Hiiiful  mppticatioiu  of  tliu 
multitude.  Of  a  truth,  the  only  way  to  heaven  leadeth 
through  the  nnrraw  entrance  of  tliis  care,  —  and  I 
alone  have  found  it  \  " 

In  regard  to  thia  cave  it  wa*  olwcrvable  that  tho 
roof,  so  far  aii  tlio  imperfect  light  jjermittod  it  to  be 
•Mn,  wail  limig  with  HulMtaticrii  n^M'iubling  0))a<]uv 
icicliM ;  for  the  damps  of  unknown  oenturies,  dripping 
down  contijmally,  liad  t>eeome  an  hard  a»  adaoiaiit : 
and  wherever  that  moiHlurc  fell,  it  secmul  to  puMcsa 
tiie  power  of  converting  what  it  bathed  to  stone.  Tlie 
fallen  loaves  and  sprigH  of  fnliitgt'.  vrhirii  thr  wind  hail 
■wept  into  the  cave,  and  the  little  feathery  ahrubs. 
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rooted  near  the  Uin^itlioUl,  w«ro  not  wet  with  n  nntunl 
dew,  but  hod  been  embalmed  hy  this  von<ln>us  process. 
Atui  \\f.t«  I  ain  put  iu  mind  that  Iliehitrd  Digtiy,  1h>- 
fore  ho  withdrew  hiinsvlf  itoa\  the  world,  wuh  sup- 
poHed  by  akilfiil  pbjsiciaus  to  have  contracted  a  dta- 
eiwe  for  which  no  rx-inwly  wiui  written  in  thvir  im-di- 
cal  books.  It  was  a  deposition  of  cakulous  particles 
within  his  heart,  caumtd  \>y  on  obHtnict4»l  circulsttoa 
of  the  blood  ;  and,  unless  n  miiiKOe  should  be  n-rou^ht 
for  him,  thorv  watt  daugvr  tiiitt  thu  niidiuly  might  lurt 
on  tlie  entire  substance  of  tliv  orgiin,  and  cbaofre  his 
flcsbj  hr^iirt.  Ill  !>(oiie.  Many,  indeed,  affimied  tliat  the 
jwooess  waH  already  near  it«  consuinnuitiou.  Kichard 
Digby,  Itowever,  could  never  be  con^inoed  tliat  any 
such  direful  work  was  goin^  on  witliin  him  ;  nor  when 
lio  Kuw  thu  sprigs  of  marble  folijige,  did  his  heart  ovt'O 
throb  the  quicker,  at  tlw  similitude  tii^4>(it4>d  by  thena 
once  lender  herl)*.  It  nmy  l»?  tliiit  this  wimo  insensi- 
bilit}-  was  a  sjTnptom  of  the  disease. 

He  tliat  a.s  it  miy^ht,  Rii^hard  Pigby  won  wvll  con- 
tented with  his  sepulchral  cave.  So  dearly  did  he  love 
tlus  con^nial  npul;,  tliat,  inHt<!ad  of  going  a  few  pHcm 
to  the  bubbling  spring  for  water,  he  allayed  his  thirst 
with  now  and  then  a  di-op  of  moi^tnn:!  from  the  roof, 
which,  ha*]  it  fallen  nnywhcru  but  on  Itis  tongue,  would 
have  been  congealed  into  a  pebble.  For  a  man  pre* 
disponed  to  Htonincss  of  tlto  heart,  thi«  surely  witt  un- 
wholesome liquor.  But  there  he  dwell  for  three  days 
more,  eating  hcrba  and  rooti^  drinking  luit  own  dtmtruo- 
tion,  sleeping,  as  it  were,  iu  a  tomb,  and  awaking  to 
the  Holitudc  of  d^tath,  yet  esteeming  tliis  horrible  mode 
of  life  as  hanlly  inferior  to  celcstia!  bliw.  Pcrhajw 
superior  ;  for  above  the  sky,  there  woidd  be  angels  to 
dialurb  him.     At  the  close  of  the  tliird  day,  he  sat  ia 
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tbo  portal  of  his  ntunxion,  rcaJing  iXw  Biblo  aloud,  b& 
cauM  DO  other  ear  could  profit  by  it,  and  reading  it 
luiiiKM,  iMK'atisv  tliu  rays  of  tlie  settiiig  shq  did  Dot 
pf^Dctrubt  the  disninl  iU-]>th  of  ohadow  round  al>out 
him,  uor  fall  iipou  the  sacred  page.  Suddenly,  liuw- 
erur,  a  funt  f^lutni  of  light  vriw  thrown  over  the  vol* 
lime,  and  ralsinj;  his  eyes,  Riuhanl  Digby  Mtw  tltitt  a 
yotitig  vromiiii  .hIikkI  bt-fort;  \h\s  month  of  the  cave,  and 
that  the  sunbeams  bathed  her  white  garment^  whicii 
thuH  M>e>ued  to  puM!«iv(M  a  nulitmev  of  it«  own. 

"  Good  evening,  Uii'haril,"   said  tlie  girl ;  "  I  have 
come  from  afar  to  Hitd  thi-c." 

The  slender  grace  and  gentle  1ovelinef»  of  tlds 
young  woman  wero  nt  unou  recognizv^l  by  Kicluird 
Digt^.  Her  name  wm  Mary  GofFe.  She  had  been 
a  convert  tt)  hit  pruaehing  of  tin*:  word  in  Englaml,  be- 
fore be  yielded  himself  to  that  exolusive  bigotrj'  wliiob 
now  cnfohhul  hliu  with  Huch  an  iron  graitp  tJuit  no 
other  sentiment  could  reach  his  bosom.  When  he 
oainv  »  ]>ilgrim  U>  Xtawvix,  ttW  bnd  ivtuiiined  In  Iwr 
father's  ball ;  but  now.  us  it  a]ipeare<l,  had  crossed 
th'i  (Hfun  oftvr  bim,  impelled  by  tlie  same  fattfa  that 
led  other  exiles  hltlier,  and  ]>crhapM  by  low  almost  as 
holy.  What  ■■l'«e  but  faitJi  and  love  united  could  have 
sustained  so  delicate  a  creature,  wnndcring  thus  far 
into  tlie  forest,  with  her  golden  hair  dishevelled  by  the 
bought*,  and  hi^tr  fi^ut  w(iun<tod  by  tJie  thorns?  Yet, 
weary  and  faint  though  she  must  have  bvcn,  and  af< 
frighted  at  the  dreorinoiM  of  the  cave,  she  looked  od 
tlie  lonely  mau  with  a  ratld  and  pitying  t-xpression, 
Auch  a^  might  Iwam  from  an  angel's  eyes,  towards  an 
afflii'tMl  mortal.  But  tlie  recluse,  frowning  sternly 
upon  her,  and  keeping  bis  finger  between  tlie  leave* 
'if  bin  halfn-loMd  liible,  tuotiun«d  her  away  with 
hand. 
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■*  Off  I  "  cried  he.  "  I  am  eauodfied,  atul  titou  art 
unfu].     Ayray  1 " 

"  O  Richai-d,"  BJud  she,  earnestly,  "  I  lisve  com* 
thin  weary  way  becaiLso  I  ixntird  that  a  grievous  clift- 
temper  had  seized  upon  thy  heart :  aud  a  preat  Physi- 
ciaii  hath  g^iveu  me  the  skit)  to  cure  it.  There  in  no 
other  reuifdy  than  thix  whi<-Ii  1  hav«  brought  thee. 
Tom  me  not  away,  therefore,  nor  refuse  my  mMli- 
cino  i  for  then  niiixt  Uiih  dismal  caw  he  tliy  sepul- 
chre." 

"  Away !  "  replieil  Ricliard  Digby,  still  with  a  dark 
fronn.  "  My  heart  is  in  butt«r  condition  thaa  tliiue 
own.  Leave  me,  eartlily  one ;  for  tlie  sun  U  alinwtt 
set ;  and  when  no  li};ht  reaches  the  door  of  the  cave, 
then  is  my  prayer-time." 

Mow,  great  as  was  her  need,  Mary  Goffe  di<l  not 
plt-ail  vrilli  tliiii  Htony-lieart<-d  man  for  shelter  and  pwK 
tection.  nor  a«k  anythiog  whatever  for  her  own  sake. 
All  her  xcJil  was  for  his  welfare. 

*'Come  buck  with  mc!"  she  cxelairaed,  elasping 
her  hands,  —  "  come  back  to  thy  fellow-raen ;  for 
they  need  thee,  Kiehiml,  and  thou  hiut  teuf»ld  need 
of  tliem.  Stay  not  in  this  evil  den  ;  for  the  air  ia 
chill,  and  tlie  ihmips  art;  fatal ;  nor  will  any  tJiat  jwr- 
isb  within  it  ever  find  the  path  to  heaven.  Hasten 
benci.*,  I  entreat  tliec,  for  thine  own  soul's  sake ;  for 
either  the  roof  will  fall  u]>on  thy  licad,  or  »onio  ollii-r 
speedy  destruction  is  at  hand." 

"  Pervcnte  woman ! "  miswered  Rieluin]  Pigby, 
laughing;  aloud,  —  for  he  was  moved  to  bitter  mirth 
by  her  fonlii^li  vehemence,  —  "I  tpll  thee  that  tlie  ]>mh 
to  heaven  Icadeth  straight  through  this  narrow  portal 
where  I  sit.  And,  moreover,  tlie  destruction  thou 
ipeakest  of  is  ordained,  not  for  tlits  bleiiHed  cavo,  but 
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for  all  other  habitation s  of  matikiud,  thnrngboiit  the 
curtli.  Gi!t  thcu  hence  s]>ee<Ulv,  that  thoti  iimyHt  havo 
thy  share ! " 

So  liaying,  ho  o]>ene<l  hib  Bible  agaiiit  anil  flxe<1  hU 
even  intently  on  thu  ]ui{^-.  IwiDf;  ri-HolvMl  to  witlxlniw 
hiH  thutiglitfi  from  this  child  of  sin  sud  wrath,  and  to 
wiwt«  no  nion;  of  Ids  holy  hi^-atli  ujion  Imr.  The 
shadow  bad  now  grown  so  deep,  where  he  was  sitting, 
tlmt  Iw  mad»  continual  mitktakeit  in  wliat  he  read,  con- 
verting all  that  wa«  gnicioiiH  and  miTcifut  to  denuncuk- 
tionti  of  vengence  and  unutterable  woe  on  ever}'  creattxl 
being  but  htmsclF.  Mary  Goffe,  nivAnwhile,  was  leuo- 
ing  agaiiiHt  a  tree,  beside  (be  sepulchral  cave,  very 
SB*),  yet  with  Homvtbing  huavLiily  and  vthoninl  in  her 
tmsellisb  sorrow.  The  light  from  the  setting  siin  still 
glorifiwi  her  form,  imd  was  rufli>ctcd  a  litllu  way 
vithiu  the  darksome  den.  diacovering  so  terrible  a 
gloriin  that  thv  maiden  ithodiKrrod  for  itjt  #vlf-diK>n)<sl 
inhabitant.  Espying  the  bright  fountain  near  at  hand, 
b)i<-  liaitt<tni>d  tbitlicr,  and  M!oojit.-d  up  a  portion  of  its 
water  in  a  cup  of  birt-faen  bark.  A  few  tL-ars  mingled 
with  the  draught,  and  perhaps  gave  it  all  itB  efficacy. 
She  then  returned  to  tho  mouth  of  the  cave,  and  knelt 
down  at  Kicharil  Digby'.s  feet. 

"  Kiehanl,"  she  said,  with  passionate  fervor,  yet  a 
gentleness  in  all  her  passion.  "  I  pray  thee,  by  thy 
hope  of  bL-ikVfn.  and  as  thou  wouhUt  not  dwell  in  this 
tomb  forever,  drink  of  this  hallowed  water,  be  it  but 
a  Kiugle  drop!  1'lien,  make  rcKtni  for  mo  by  thy  aide, 
and  let  us  read  together  one  page  of  that  ble8»e<l  vol* 
tune ;  and,  Ia:^tly,  kneel  down  witli  me  and  pray  \  Do 
this,  and  thy  stony  lieiirt  sliall  bcvoniv  aoftor  tliau  a 
babe's  and  all  be  well." 

But  Hiehanl  Digby,  in  utter  abhorrence  of  tltc  pn> 
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pool,  CMt  the  BiUe  at  his  kt*.  lad  vnd  tier  witk 
wtA  ft  ftzcd  and  rril  fIow1^  tbai  be  looked  let*  Uk« 
ft  finBi;  man  thaa  a  iiiiihh  aMne.  wroa^t  hj  aaow 
dftzk-iiftagiaMl  KolpCur  to  uytuM  the  matt  tv[)ulatT9 
Biood  tkfti  hmma  fintans  eoold  ummai.  And,  as  Ub 
look  giew  even  deriltsb,  ao,  with  aa  equal  cluu)p>  did 
Mftiy  Goff*  becone  mom  ad,  nor*  mild,  mon  pitiful, 
mora  IDu  a  sonoving  angeL  Bat,  the  more  beaveoljr  ■ 
ahe  was.  tha  iiw>«  hateful  did  abe  »wm  to  Racihatd 
Digbj,  who  at  length  raised  bis  band,  and  smote  down 
the  cup  of  hallowed  water  upon  tbe  tbrcsbold  of  tha 
ear«,  tl)n<  rejeotiiig  tfac  only  ini>dicin€  that  cx>uld  ha>-e 
cured  bU  stony  heart.  A  swe^  perfume  Uugietvd  iu 
the  air  for  a  momont,  antl  tbon  was  gone. 

**  Tempt  me  no  more,  accurswl  wofnas,"  esolaiiued 
be,  Mill  with  bis  marble  frown,  '*  leat  I  smite  tbee 
down  also !  What  ba^t  tbou  tu  <lo  with  my  BibW  7^ 
wluil  with  mv  prayt-rs  ?  —  what  with  oiy  Iwarvn  ?  " 

J«o  sooner  had  he  si>oken  these  dreadful  wonU, 
than  Kk-bard  I>tgfoy*)t  hiiart  iv^aMxl  to  lH<«t ;  whilo  — 
so  the  le^nd  says  —  the  form  of  Mary  Cloffo  melted 
into  tlie  last  Minl>eai»a,  and  rvtuni»l  from  tlw  M.'pul< 
cfardl  cave  to  bcaven.  For  Mary  UofFu  had  been  bui^ 
ied  in  an  English  churchyard,  tnaaths  before ;  aud 
cither  it  won  her  glioMt  tlwt  luiutittHl  the  wild  forv'nt, 
or  else  a  dream-like  spirit,  typifying  piir«  Religion. 

Above  a  century  aftcTwants,  when  tlw  traekli'M  fof 
Mt  of  Kicbnnl  I>igl>y's  <liiy  luul  long  iHH'n  inton]H''rM'd 
witli  settlements,  the  children  of  a  neighboring  farmi>r 
wcn>  playing  at  th«  foot  of  a  hill.  'I1m  tnt'H,  on  no- 
count  of  the  rude  and  broken  surface  of  thtn  nueliv- 
i^,  had  ni'vcr  Im.-u  fi'lli-d.  nnd  wero  erowilcd  m> 
densely  togetlier  as  tu  hide  all  hut  a  few  nK>ky  prom* 
inenoes,  wherever  their  roots  oould  grupplv  with  tlia 
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soil.  A  little  boy  and  girl,  to  conceal  themselyes  from 
tbftir  playniiit««,  had  crept  into  the  d«t<iiest  sbMle, 
where  not  only  tlic  diirk«oi»v  pinvs,  but  a  thick  tcU  of 
cnwptng  plante  suspended  from  an  overhanging  rock, 
combiiiL-d  bo  mukc  a  twilight  at  noonday,  and  almost  a 
midnight  at  all  other  seasons.  There  the  children  hid 
th<.>msclvcs,  and  shoutctl,  re]>oati»g  tho  cry  at  intervals, 
till  the  whole  party  of  pursuers  were  drawn  thither, 
and,  ptdliug  a«idt^  tliv  inuttod  foliage,  let  in  a  doubtful 
gtimpse  of  daylight.  But  scikrt>cly  was  thi^  accom- 
plished, when  th«i  little  group  uttered  a  aimul(an«oua 
shriek,  and  tumbled  licadlong  down  tlw  hill,  making 
the  best  of  tlieir  way  homeward,  without  a  seeonil 
gliuicc  into  tlie  gloomy  rcccsM.  Their  fatluir,  nuiiblo 
to  comprehend  what  liad  so  ntartled  tliem,  took  his 
axe,  and,  by  felling  oin*  or  two  trt^'n,  and  tvaring  away 
the  creeping  plants,  laid  the  mystery  open  to  the 
day.  He  liad  discovered  the  entrance  of  a  cave,  clmwly 
resembling  the  mouth  of  a  sepulchre,  within  which 
sal  the  iigure  of  ii  man,  wlioae  gestnn'  and  attitude 
warned  the  &tber  and  children  to  stand  back,  while 
his  riiutge  wore  a  most  forbtilding  frown.  Thi*  repul- 
itive  personage  seeme<l  to  hare  been  carved  in  the 
same  gray  stone  tliat  forme<l  the  wall»  and  portal  of 
the  cave.  On  minuter  inspection,  indeed,  such  blem- 
ishes were  observed  as  ina«le  it  dotd>tfid  whether  tlw 
tigiire  were  really  a  Matiic.  chiselled  by  human  art, 
and  somewhat  worn  and  defatted  by  tlie  lapse  of  agea, 
or  a  frvak  of  Nature,  who  might  have  ctuMcn  to  imi- 
tate, in  stone,  her  usual  handiwork  of  flesh.  Perliapa 
it  was  the  leaj«t  unreaHonablc  idea,  stigg«)tc<l  by  tlda 
Ktmnge  B]iectacle,  that  the  moisture  of  the  cave  poa- 
sesse<l  a  petrifying  quality,  which  bud  tbiu  awfully 
embalmed  a  human  oorpae. 
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There  vTTts  J^oniotliiug  so  friglitfiil  in  tlie  aspect  of 
thU  Man  of  Adamant,  that  the  farmer,  tlie  moment 
that  he  recovered  from  the  faaoiiiation  of  Iiis  finit 
giuc,  Iwgiui  to  hiiaj)  Ktonoi  into  the  month  of  the  pby- 
eru.  His  wife,  who  had  followed  liun  to  the  lull,  ae- 
Hutcd  litir  huMhiind'tt  offorbt.  Tho  ehildrcD,  al»o,  ap- 
proached as  near  aa  they  durst,  witli  their  littJe  liands 
fiiU  of  [Hdibk'n,  and  ciwt  tlioni  on  tlio  \n\v.  Kurtli  wtia 
then  thrown  into  the  crevices,  and  the  whole  fabria 
overlaid  «itli  soda.  Thus  all  traee»t  of  the  dii«o»very 
were  oblitcratt'd,  leaving  only  u  marvcUoua  legend, 
which  grew  wilder  from  one  generation  to  anotlier,  as 
thu  ohildrcn  told  it  to  their  gnuidchildreii,  am)  tJiey  to 
their  i>osterity.  till  few  believed  that  there  bad  ever 
1)ocn  a  cavern  or  a  Htntne,  whiTu  now  they  saw  but  a 
grassy  patch  on  the  abadowj'  hill-oide.  Yet  grown  ]ico> 
pie  avoid  the  8])ot,  nor  do  children  play  there.  Friend* 
ahtp,  and  Love,  an<l  Piety,  all  buinan  and  oelcittia) 
eytnpKtliio-4,  tthonld  keep  ahMif  from  tliat  hidden  cave ; 
for  there  still  sits,  and,  nnlc«s  an  c<nrthc]ua]ic  <.<mmb]e 
down  tlie  roof  uj>on  his  bead,  shall  sit  forever,  the 
shai>e  of  Kiehanl  Digby,  in  tlie  attitiulv  of  rejwUing 
the  whole  raoe  of  niort^,  —  not  from  heaven,  —  but 
from  the  horrible  loueUnes*  of  his  dai-k,  cold  BCpuk 
ohrel 


THE   DEVIL  IN  MANiraCRIPT. 


Ok  ft  bitter  Droning  of  December,  I  arriveil  \ty  naul 
in  a  Urjfe  town,  which  vtoa  then  tlie  nwidLMicc  of  on  in- 
tiiDati?  frivtnd,  one  of  thoac  gifted  youtliH  who  tultirate 
poetry  and  tW  beUe»-lettrcBs  anil  call  tUvninvWint  niu- 
duotd  at  biw.  My  first  biuineHB,  after  supper,  waa  to 
visit  him  at  tlie  ofSce  of  his  tli.tUiigtii.ihi'il  itutmctor, 
As  I  have  nuil.  it  van  a  bitter  night,  i^'lear  starlight, 
but  cold  aa  Nova  Zenibia,  —  the  ttliop-windows  alongf 
tlio  tttrvH^t  iH'ing  frosttid.  »o  ax  almost  to  bidi*  tbo  lighta, 
wliilo  the  wlieeU  of  coatthcA  tliuiidtrrcd  vtgtudly  loud 
over  frozen  iwrtb  and  pnvi-mvnts  of  stonei.  There  vraa 
DO  iinow.  either  on  the  ground  or  tlie  roofs  of  tho 
houtiMs.  Tile  mnd  blew  «o  Wiilviitly,  tliat  I  had  but  to 
Bjtrfad  ray  cloak  like  a  inaia-oail,  and  scud  along  the 
street  at  the  rate  of  U-ii  knots,  gri»ally  i-nrittd  by  other 
navigators,  who  were  beating  slowly  iip,  with  the  galo 
right  in  their  teeth.  One  of  tlieae  I  capsized,  hut  wiu 
gone  on  the  wings  of  the  wind  before  ho  L»idd  even 
voeiferal*  an  oatli. 

After  this  pieture  of  an  int'lcmcnt  night,  behold  as 
soatinl  by  a  great  blaxing  fire,  which  looked  bo  coin> 
fortable  and  ilelioiotii*  that  I  felt  inolim-d  lo  lie  down 
and  iy>U  among  the  hot  coals.  The  usual  furniture  of 
a  lawyers  ot!iec  vras  around  us,  —  rowH  of  voluuien  in 
tbeepskin,  and  a  multitude  of  writs,  siunmonscai,  and 
otber  legal  papers,  scattcrwl  over  tlie  desks  an<l  tables. 
But  there  wcro  rartain  objects  wliich  seemed  to  inti- 
mate that  we  had  little  dread  of  the  intnisbn  of  oB- 


w 


THE  DEVIL  IS  MASOSCRIPT. 


6TS 


ents,  or  of  tho  Itjuinod  ouuiuwlLor  himsulf,  who,  toileed, 
wn»  att4>ndiDg  oourt  in  a  diatant  town.  A  tall,  lUvun- 
t(>r-Hlui|icd  bottle  xbiwl  on  tlio  table.  Iietwovn  two  tiuu* 
tilers,  ntitl  beflide  a  pile  of  blott«>l  inanuacripts,  all«>> 
^t[i«r  (limintitur  to  imy  luw  iliH'iiuicDta  rvi.'ognin.^l  in 
our  court*.  My  friend,  whom  I  hIioII  call  t)beron,  — 
it  wiw  n  nmiiv  of  fuiii-y  and  friviiilxbiji  Ix-twuvn  liiin 
and  me,  —  my  friend  Oberon  looked  at  these  papers 
with  a  |>ci-iili;ti-  I'xpn^.tion  of  diitquictude. 

■'  I  do  believe,"  said  he,  sobt-rly,  "  or,  at  least,  I 
oontil  believ(>,  if  I  chose,  that  there  ia  a  devil  in  this 
pile  of  blotted  pnperH.  You  have  read  them.iind  know 
what  I  nii-an,  —  tiiat  eoneeption  in  which  1  endeavored 
to  embody  the  churu^rtcr  of  a  fiend,  as  reprcMcntccl  in 
our  traditions  and  the  writa-ii  reeoiiU  of  witchcrafL 
Oh,  1  tmvo  a  horror  of  what  wa^  created  in  my  own 
brain,  and  Hhudder  at  the  uiaiiiueripts  in  which  I  gavu 
that  darlc  idea  a  Hort  of  material  existence  !  Would 
they  were  out  of  my  aij^ht  \ '' 

"  And  of  mine,  too,"  thought  I. 

"  You  remember,"  continued  Olieron,  **  how  tltt 
helli-'di  tiling  »»«•<)  to  Hnck  away  tho  happineee  of  thoee 
who,  by  a  simple  coneeaaion  that  aeemed  alm««t  inno- 
cent, Kiibjiwteil  thi-m.si-li-eH  to  hia  power.  Just  so  my 
peai-e  is  gqae,  and  all  by  these  aouursed  inaiiuAcripta. 
Hare  you  felt  nothing  of  the  same  influence?  " 

"  Nothing,"  replied  I,  "  unless  the  spell  be  hid  in  a 
desire  to  turn  novelist,  after   rewliiig  your  delightful 

"  Novelist ! "  exclaimed  01»eron,  half  aeriously. 
"  Then,  indeed,  my  devil  has  his  claw  on  you  1  You 
Nre  gone !  You  cannot  even  pray  for  deliveranoe  I 
IWt  wi;  will  be  the  last  and  only  victims ;  for  this 
night  1  mean  to  burn  th»  manu.4crtpt!*,  ami  conunit  the 
Hend  to  hi«  retribution  in  the  flames." 
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"  Bam  your  tales  t  "  repeated  I.  Htartl«(l  at  the  de* 
l>cmti(>n  of  tli«  iili^. 

**  Even  so,"  s^d  the  author,  d«spondin);1y.  "  You 
caniiot  coiioeiv«  witat  au  effect  the  eompofiition  of  thesa 
talus  huit  hod  on  nii.*.  I  have  bti-oi»it  itipliitiuuit  nf  a 
bubble,  and  careless  of  solid  reputation.  I  am  bujv 
roonding  tnysclf  wiUi  nhiuluwit,  which  l>('wthl«r  me,  by 
apiug  the  realities  of  life.  They  have  dninn  mv  iMtdc 
from  the  beateu  ]>at)i  of  the  world,  and  led  me  into  a 
•trftDgc  Kort  of  Holitude,  -^a  solitude  in  thv  mid»t  of 
men, — where  nobody  wishes  for  what  I  do,  nor  thinks 
nor  fi-clfi  u«  1  do.  Tlic  tiili-^  havu  donv  idl  UiiM.  Whun 
tbey  are  ashes,  {)erhaps  1  shall  be  aa  I  waa  before  they 
luul  exi«tu:i('«.  Moreover,  tbe  sacriflro  ih  1c8s  thwi 
you  may  suppose,  since  nobody  will  publish  thvni." 

"That  ducM  luakv  a  diflfervjiou,  indeed,"  luiid  1. 

**  They  have  been  offered,  by  letter,"  continued 
Oheron,  reddenin;;  with  vexation,  "  to  some  wventMn 
biKtlc^ellem.  It  wouhl  inalcv  you  «tare  U*  rend  thetr 
answers :  and  read  tliem  yon  shoidd,  only  that  I  bomt 
tlwiii  m  fant  itH  tlu-y  arrived.  One  niiui  publiMht^N 
nothing  but  school-books ;  another  luu  tive  noviels  al- 
ready under  examination." 

"  What  n  voluminous  mass  the  nnpnblished  litera- 
ture of  America  must  be  1 "  cried  T. 

'*  Oh,  tho  Ah'xan<lriiui  tnaniMcriptN  were  notliing  to 
it !  "  said  my  friend.  "  Well,  another  penlleman  is 
just  giving  up  buaine»>,  on  {Mir]>oM'.  1  vrrily  In-lii-vv, 
(0  CM-Jipe  pnbli]*liing  my  book.  Several,  however, 
would  not  absolutely  decline  the  agency,  on  my  lul- 
vimcing  half  the  ooMt  of  an  edition,  and  giving  t>onda 
for  the  remainder,  besides  a  high  percentage  to  tliem- 
selvefl,  whether  tlie  book  Delia  or  not  Another  advUea 
a  subscription." 
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"  The  raiain !  "  BxcUiimwil  I. 

"  A  fact !  "  said  Oberon.  "  In  short,  of  nil  Uh'  ser. 
enteen  bookjwJIers,  only  one  hsa  vowhsafwi  even  (o 
Ksd  my  talus  ;  and  he  —  a  literary-  dabbler  bimwtf,  I 
tdiould  j»dg«  —  has  the  iin|M?rtin*nc«  to  oritii-ij*  tlH-na, 
pro]>oaiD<;  what  he  calk  vast  improvements,  and  cod* 
eluding,  after  a  general  sentftice  of  rondem nation, 
with  the  di-finitiw  aegiiranve  that  he  wilt  not  \m>  voa- 
oetned  on  any  tennft." 

"  It  might  nut  be  ami»s  to  [>iill  that  feUow'ii  noee," 
remarked  I. 

"  If  tlie  whole  '  trade '  had  one  common  no«4>,  tltero 
would  be  Bomc  satisfaction  in  pulling  it,"  answered 
the  author.  "  But,  tticre  does  seem  to  bo  one  honejtt 
mail  among  tlicse  sevt-ntcen  unri<;hteoiii>  ones  ;  and  lie 
tvlU  mv  fairly,  tbitt  no  Anicncan  |>nbli«lM-r  will  nitrd- 
dle  with  an  American  work,  —  seldom  if  by  a  known 
writer,  and  nevi^rr  if  by  a  uvw  one,  —  uuless  at  tlw 
writer's  risk." 

"  The  paltry  rogiies  I "  oried  I.  "  Will  tln-y  livo  by 
literature,  and  yet  risk  nothing  for  it*  sake  ?  Biit, 
after  nil,  you  might  piibliHli  on  your  own  aoeoiuit." 

"  And  BO  I  might,"  replied  Olx-ron.  "  But  the  devil 
of  Uii^  bii.ttneAA  ia  thi.4.  These  people  liave  put  nio  eo 
out  of  conceit  with  the  tjdcs  that  I  loathe  the  v'ery 
thought  of  them,  and  actually  experience  a  physical 
sickneiw  of  the  HtoinatOi,  whenever  I  glance  at  tlu'ni 
on  the  table.  I  tell  you  there  is  a  demon  in  them ! 
I  autioipntv  a  wild  enjoyment  in  seeing  tJiem  in  tlw 
blaze ;  such  as  1  should  fed  in  taking  vengeance  on  an 
enemy,  or  destroying  something  noxious." 

I  did  not  very  strennouMly  op])0«c  tliio  det«nnin»- 
tion,  being  privately  of  opinion,  in  apite  of  my  par- 
tiality for  the  author,  that  his  biles  would  make  n  mor« 
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brilUant  ajipearaucn  in  the  fire  thun  luijwbcre  cIml 
Before  pr(KM.>vcling  to  cxwntion,  wo  broached  the  bo^ 
tic  of  ohain|>a^p,  which  Oberoo  had  provided  for 
l(e«piD<;  Hp  hia  optriu  in  tliin  ilolefiil  bitsiui-tui.  We 
Bwallowed  each  a  tuinblorfuL,  in  sparkling  commotiflo; 
it  vrvnt  bubbling  donii  our  throats,  aiid  briglit«ae<i  niy 
e}'es  at  once,  but  h'ft  i»y  friend  nad  luid  lit-jivy  ti»  bo- 
fon.  lie  drew  tl»e  tales  towards  him,  with  a  mixture 
of  natural  nfTi-ctimi  imA  iiatnrul  dUgiut,  like  a  father 
taking  a  deformed  infant  into  his  arms. 

"Poohl  Pish!  P«iliaw  1"  exi-Iaiined  Iw,  hoKling  thctn 
at  armVlenf^.  "  It  was  Gray's  idea  of  bearcn,  to 
loungi;  on  a  sofa  and  read  new  novfls.  N^ow,  what 
more  approprtatv  torture  would  Daiitv  liimst-lf  have 
oontrived,  for  tlie  sinner  who  per^Ktratca  a  bad  book, 
than  to  be  oontiiiually  turning  over  the  tnjknuseript?" 

*'  It  would  fail  of  effect,"  said  I,  "  bccaufie  a  bad 
iiatJmr  is  alwayit  liis  own  great  admirer." 

"1  lack  that  one  characteristic  of  my  tribo,  —  the 
only  dojtirablo  on«,"  obttcrvcil  Olwroii.  "  Birt  how 
many  rocoUcctions  throng  upon  me,  as  I  turn  over 
theite  leaveal  Thia  »cone  came  into  my  fancy  as  I 
walked  along  a  hilly  road,  on  a  starlight  October  even- 
ing ;  in  thu  pure  and  braving  air,  [  Ix-caniu  tiW  soul, 
and  felt  as  if  I  could  climb  the  sl^,  and  run  «  race 
along  tbe  Milky-Way.  Ilerc  i.t  anotlHT  tali;,  in  which 
I  wmpt  mvM'lf  <ltiniig  u  dark  and  drcarj'  night-ride 
in  the  month  of  March,  till  the  rattling  of  the  wbe^ 
and  thu  voin-s  of  my  i'K>m))anion«i  wvinf-d  like  faint 
sounds  of  a  dream,  and  my  visions  a  bright  reality. 
That  .4oribI>Ie<l  page  dcscriU'^  hIuuIowm  wliich  I  snm- 
mnncd  to  my  bed«de  at  nudnight :  they  would  not 
depart  wlien  I  bode  them  ;  tlie  gray  dawn  came,  and 
foim<I  mo  wide  awake  and  feverish,  the  \-ictiu  of  m; 
own  enchantmenta ! " 
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"  There  mnat  have  been  a  sort  of  1iappiai<<»  in  all 
tbis,"  sakl  1,  RDtilU'ii  willi  a  )ttnuig«t  luitgin^  to  make 
proof  of  it. 

"Tlwre  may  be  bnppinedti  in  a  fever  fit,"  rcjiliwl  tUo 
aatbor.  "  And  tlii^n  tlio  varioiia  moods  in  wl)ii:h  I 
wrote !  Sometimes  my  ideas  were  like  jireRiouit  Hlonm 
under  thv  vartli,  rcqiiiriii);  toil  to  dig  tbom  up,  and 
care  to  polish  and  brighten  them:  htit  oft^n  a  dt4i- 
cioiM  Hti'<Mn  <>f  tliDiight  would  ^ii-'^h  out  n[Hii)  the  jui^u 
at  once,  like  water  sparkling  ttp  suddenly  in  the  dcu* 
ert ;  and  wlien  it  ha^l  passed.  I  ^awed  ui)'  |>«>n.lio))e< 
Jy,  or  blundered  on  with  <'<(ld  and  mix-rahlo  toil, 

I  if  there  were  a  wall  of  ice  between  me  and  my  sub- 
jert." 

"  Do  yott  now  perceive  a  osROfponding  difTereuce.,'* 
inquired  1,  "  between  tJie  passages  which  you  wrote  so 
ooiiUy.  and  thotie  fervid  flaaliea  of  tlio  mind  ?  " 

*'  No,"  said  Olieron,  tossin;;  the  manuscHptJ*  on  Um 
table.  "  I  find  no  tra«f«  of  tlie  golden  i>"-ii  with  whidi 
I  wrote  in  characters  of  fir«.  My  treasure  of  fairy 
coin  i«  chiuigi-ii  In  worlldi-*!  droMo.  My  pirtunv  jHiinted 
in  wliat  seemed  the  loveliest  hues.  preiwiilH  ticitiiing  but 
a  faded  and  indistingnishablo  surface.  I  have  been 
eloquent  and  poetical  and  Immorous  in  a  drfani. — 
and  behold '  it  iit  all  nonw?n»e,  now  iliat  I  aia  nwnke." 

My  friend  now  tlirew  stieks  of  wood  and  dry  ebipa 
upon  tbc  fire,  and  seeing  it  btaie  like  Xebucbadnex- 
iiar'^  furnace,  ft>'ri»^I  the  elmriipagnc-lHittle,  and  drank 
two  or  three  brimming  bnmpera,  sucressively.  The 
beady  liquor  C(»idiine<l  with  hiii  agitation  t/i  tlimw  him 
into  a  sjMMTies  of  rage.  He  laid  vioU-nt  liands  on  thw 
tales.  In  one  instant  more,  their  faults  and  beauties 
would  alike  hare  vanished  in  a  glowing  purgatory*. 
But,  all  at  otux,  1  rcmewbcrvd  paas^es  of  high  ira- 
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tifpaalkau  deep  puthon,  original  Uiot^hUi,  and  pobitl 
of  such  Toried  exovllunot;,  tlint  the  vhstncHS  o(  Uie  sao- 
rilioe  Htruok  me  most  forcibly.     I  caught  Ms  arm. 

"  Sitrcly,  you  do  not  Diean  to  bum  U>c»i ! "  I  ex- 
claiiiiMl. 

"  Lifit  mo  alone  I  "  oried  Oberaii,  liiii  eyeit  flaahing 
fire.  *'  I  will  bum  tiwm !  Not  a  hook-HmI  sjllablo 
shall  escape  I  Would  you  have  me  a  dauiiied  author? 
—  To  undergo  sneers,  taimt«,  «kn«c,  and  oold  tMglect, 
and  faint  praise,  boxtowc^d.  for  pity's  salie,  aj^Ainst  tbe 
giver'«  eoiuinence !  A  hiititing  ntui  a  l»tighiii{;-nt(K'k 
to  my  own  traitorous  thouf;ht«  I  An  outlaw  from  tlie 
protection  of  the  grave,  — one  whose  aslies  every  caru- 
Ii^D  foot  might  spurn,  unlionorcd  in  lifo,  and  remem- 
bered sL-omfully  in  death !  Am  I  to  bear  all  this, 
wltvii  yontler  firv  will  instire  me  from  the  whole  ?  No  I 
There  go  the  tales  \  Kfay  my  hand  wiUier  when  U 
would  writu  another ! " 

The  deed  was  done.  lie  had  thrown  the  manu< 
scripts  into  the  hottest  of  the  fire,  whteli  at  first  seemed 
to  ^ruik  away,  but  soon  curled  around  them,  and 
miulc  tliem  a  jmrt  of  it*  own  fervent  brightness.  Ob- 
eron  stood  gazing  at  tfae  ooaflngnition,  and  shortly  be- 
gan to  .loIiliKpiizf^  in  tliu  wihiest  strain,  as  if  Famiy 
resi»ted  and  became  riotouK,  at  tlie  moinvnt  whvn  he 
would  have  eompelletl  her  to  ascend  that  funeral  pile. 
Hi*  word^  dl^»(:TriW^d  objects  which  hi>  ai)i»-ared  to  dis- 
cern in  the  lire,  fed  by  lua  own  precious  tlioiighU ; 
perhapH  Ute  thoiisauil  virions  which  the  writer's  roapc 
had  incorporate"!  with  those  pages  became  viJiil>lc  to 
hiiu  ill  tlu^  lii.-iiuilving  hc4it,  brightening  forth  ere  they 
vanished  forever ;  while  the  Hmok«.  the  vivid  sher^ 
cS  flamo,  tJie  ntddy  an<l  whitening  ooals,  caught  tbe 
wpect  (^  a  varied  Menuiy. 
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*  Hiej  bUuK,"  sail!  h«, "  »  if  I  had  steeped  thetn  in 
tlie  intensest  spirit  of  genius.  Tbero  I  bm  my  lovers 
cla«]Kfl  in  each  otlur's  amts.  How  pure  the  flame 
that  bursts  from  thoir  glowing  ltLiirt«!  And  yon<Krr 
tbu  fcatuna  of  a  villain  writhing  in  the  Are  tliat  tJuiU 
torment  him  to  t- tornity.  My  lioly  men,  my  pious  and 
angelio  women,  stand  like  martyrs  amid  tlie  flimif*. 
their  mild  cytit  lift«d  livavvnwai'd.  King  out  th«  bells] 
A  city  is  on  fire.  Seel  —  destrnctiou  roars  tlirou^h 
my  dark  foix-xtit,  while  i\it;  lakes  tmil  up  in  stt-amiiig 
billows,  and  the  mountains  arc  volcanoi-s,  and  tJ>u  wky 
kinilli-»  with  a  hiriil  lirij^litnt-sst  All  elements  are  bat 
one  pervading  flame  I      ll»!     The  fiL-nd  !  " 

I  was  Homewhat  )ttai-tle<l  by  tiiU  latter  exclamation. 
Tho  talt^s  iivrv  aknost  consumed,  but  just  then  threw 
fortli  a  broud  shii-t  of  fire,  which  flickered  ».■*  wilh 
laughter,  making  the  whole  room  danco  in  ita  bright- 
nt'iw,  and  Uien  nKtrtnl  ]>ortcHl(iu»ly  up  the  chiuinvy. 

"  You  saw  him  ?  You  miu^t  liave  tteeii  him  !  "  cried 
Oberon.  **  How  he  glare<l  at  mt;  and  langlicd,  in  tliat 
last  ttheot  of  flame,  with  just  the  features  that  1  im- 
agined for  him  !     Wi>ll  I     Tha^  tales  arc  gone." 

The  papers  were  indeed  reduced  to  a  heap  of  bUck 
cinders,  with  a  mtdtitu<lo  of  a^mu-Ics  hiirrk'ing  oonfiis- 
edly  nniimg  tlii-m,  the  traces  of  the  pen  being  now 
represented  by  whittt  lines,  and  the  whole  mass  flutter- 
ing to  and  fro  in  the  draugliU  of  air.  Tho  dei«troyur 
knelt  down  to  look  at  tliem. 

••  What  is  moH!  jKttcnt  than  fire!"  suiil  he.  in  his 
glooniic:«t  tone.  "  Even  thought,  invisible  and  incor- 
poreal as  it  is,  cannot  escape  it.  In  thin  little  time,  it 
hiw  annihihtt^^d  tlie  creation;  of  long  nights  and  day«, 
which  I  ciiiild  no  more  n'produce,  in  their  first  gh)W 
ud  frv^iiips.^  than  cause  ashes  and  whitvnod  hono« 
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to  rise  up  nnd  live.  There,  too,  I  wwrificed  the  unborn 
childreti  of  my  mind.  All  Uiat  1  had  acoonipluthut  — 
all  that  I  {iliuined  for  fut«r«  ywint  —  Iuuh  iKTislied  by 
otic  <i)tiiiu<)ii  ruin,  and  left  only  this  \u:i\y  of  ciubvrM! 
'Die  deed  hxs  been  my  fato.  And  wliat  rviuains?  A 
weary  and  atmleiu  life,  —  a  long  repentance  of  this 
hour,  —  and  at  U«t  an  obiHniro  grave,  wheru  they  will 
bury  and  forget  me  I  " 

Am  the  aiitlior  voiicluili-cl  liiit  doloroiu  ino«0,  the  ex* 
tinguisbed  embers  arose  and  settled  down  mod  aroae 
Again,  and  tinidly  Hew  »]>  tliv  vhii»m>y,  like  a  dvmoD 
with  sable  wings.  Just  as  they  di!ui)]{ie3r«d,  tliere  was 
II  IcKiil  and  Hulitary  vry  in  tliv  xtivi^t  )h-Iuu'  iis.  "  Firo ! " 
Fire]  Other  voices  caught  up  that  tun-iblo  word,  and 
it  npccdily  bocaniv  tlie  idiout  of  a  midtitiide.  Oboron 
atartt.ll  U>  \an  fet-t,  in  fresh  excitement. 

'*  A  fire  on  such  a  night ! "  criod  he.  '■  The  wind 
blows  a  galo,  and  wherever  it  wfairU  tW  floini's.  tlie 
roofs  will  flash  up  like  pinpowdvr.  Every  pump  ia 
fro»>ii  u{>,  and  boiling  water  woidd  turn  to  ice  the 
uionK-iit  it  was  flimg  from  the  engine,  lu  an  hour, 
this  wix>deij  town  will  be  one  great  bonfire  I  Wliat  a 
glorioiM  ufcnu  for  my  m-xt  —     Pshaw  \ " 

The  street  was  now  all  alive  with  footsteps,  and  the 
»ir  full  of  voice*.  We  htiard  one  engine  thundering 
round  a  oomer,  and  another  rattling  from  a  distance 
ovor  the  pavenkenl«.  Ttie  Wlls  of  thi-ee  Htcepleti 
clanged  out  at  once,  spreading  the  alarm  to  many  a 
neigUlmring  town,  and  expressing  hurry,  cxHifiuton, 
and  terror,  so  inimitably  that  I  i-ould  idmoet  distin- 
gniah  in  their  peal  the  burden  of  the  uuiveraal  cry,  — 
"Fire!     Fin-!     Fire  I" 

*'  What  ia  so  eloquent  as  their  ircm  tongue* ! "  ex- 
okimod  ObvroD.     "  My  heart  leajw  and  trembles,  bot 


THE  VEViL  IS  MANUSCRIPT. 


683 


not  wiUi  fear.  Aiid  that  other  souiul,  too,  —  ileep  ntul 
awful  a&  It  mighty  orgiui,  —  thu  ruiu-  luul  UiiintLer  4f 
the  multitude  on  the  pavement  below  !  Come  t  W« 
ftr«  losing  tiinv.  I  will  erj'  out  in  the  lokidcKt  of  the 
uproar,  and  mingle  my  spirit  witli  tlte  wildeiit  of  tlie 
oonfuHion,  Mid  be  a  bubblo  on  the  top  of  tht:  f«r> 
m«nt I " 

From  th«  first  outer)-,  my  foreliodings  had  warned 
me  of  the  true  objec-t  and  centre  of  alarm.  There  was 
notbiiig  niiw  but  uproar,  above,  bejieatli,  and  around 
iu  ;  footsteps  stumbling  puU-int-ll  up  the  public  stair* 
case,  eager  ahoutA  mid  heavy  tbumpa  at  tlie  dooi-,  tha 
whiz  and  das.h  of  water  from  the  engines,  and  the 
cru.ili  of  furniture  tlirown  upon  tlie  pavement.  At 
once,  the  trutlt  flaHbed  ujion  my  friend.  H!»  fren;^ 
took  tJio  hue  of  jiiy,  iind,witb  a  wild  gesture  of  exul- 
tation, he  leaped  alniost  to  the  ceiling  of  the  ehambcr. 

"  My  talcjn !  "  eried  Olx-rou.  "  The  ehimney  !  Tlic 
roof!  The  Fiend  has  gone  forth  by  night,  and  star- 
tled thou.'UUKlii  in  fear  and  wonder  from  their  beds  \ 
Here  I  stand,  —  a  triuinphiuit  uutluir !  Huxza  I 
Huzza  I    My  bruui  haa  set  the  town  oo  fire !    Uusa' " 
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Ok  Uic  ev-fiiiitg  of  Thiuik^^iviiig  I>aj,  John  Inglo 
field,  the  blacksioith,  aat  in  his  elbow-chair,  lunung 
t}u»e  who  liiul  bi-i^n  keeping  fi?ati\'al  at  his  board.  Be- 
ing the  central  figure  of  tht;  <toiui-»tie  circle,  the  tiro 
tlirow  itit  irtrong(^Ht  light  on  his  massive  and  sturdy 
featne,  reddening  his  rough  vijtitgt-,  mo  thiit  it  Irtokud 
like  tho  head  of  an  irau  statue,  all  aglow  from  his  own 
forgo,  and  with  its  features  rudely  fo-diionod  ou  hi» 
own  anvil.  At  John  Inglefield'a  right  bund  was  un 
empty  ehuir.  Tho  other  phieL-H  round  tliu  hciii-th  were 
filled  by  the  members  of  the  family,  w)io  all  haI  quietly, 
wliilf,  with  a  seitiblanee  of  fautjistic  nierrimeiit,  their 
shadows  danced  on  the  wall  behind  tliem.  One  of  the 
group  WW  John  Inglefiekl's  son,  who  had  been  bred 
at  college,  and  was  now  a  student  of  thoolog}-  at  An- 
dover.  There  wa-s  iditii  a  daughter  of  sutcen,  whom 
oohoiiy  could  look  at  nnthout  thinking  of  a  rose-bud 
almost  blossomed.  Tlic  only  oUier  person  at  the  fire- 
side v:u  Hubert  Moore,  formerly  an  apprenttee  of  the 
blacksmith,  but  now  his  jouriieyiuaii,  and  who  Hi^-wed 
more  like  an  own  Min  of  John  Ingtefivld  than  did  the 
pale  and  itlendcr  aludeiit. 

Only  these  four  lind  kept  New  England's  festival 
beneath  that  roof.  The  vaeaut  chuir  at  John  Inglv- 
iteld's  riglit  liaod  was  in  memory  of  his  wife,  whom 
deatli  had  Bitatehe<l  from  him  since  the  previotts 
Thanksgiving.  Witli  n  fei-ling  that  few  would  have 
lookwl  for  in  his  rough  nature,  the  l>ei«aved  huabaud 
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hul  ItimHclf  Hct  the  chair  in  its  place  n«xt  his  own ; 
and  often  did  bia  eye  glance  thitherward,  as  if  he 
docmftd  it  jioiwililo  Uiitt  the  rold  gravt'  in!<;ht  send 
back  its  tenant  to  the  cheerful  flrceide,  at  least  for  that 
ose  evening.  Thtu  did  liu  cherish  the  ^cf  that  was 
dear  to  him.  But  there  was  anotlier  grief  whicli  ho 
wotdd  fain  hiivn  torn  frmii  his  licttrt ;  or,  sincv  that 
could  never  be,  have  buried  it  too  deep  for  othcfS  to 
behold,  or  for  his  own  remembrance.  M'illiin  the 
piut  year  iinutticr  intMiilwr  of  lilt  household  liad  gone 
from  him,  but  not  to  the  grave.  Yet  they  kept  no 
vacant  c-hair  for  Imr. 

^Vhile  John  Inglefield  and  his  family  were  sittiog 
TOnnd  the  hcitrtli  with  the  »l)tti,lowM  tliim-iiig  behind 
them  on  the  wall,  the  outer  door  was  opened,  and  a 
light  footst^^p  came  along  the  pU8Sii^>.  The  latch  of 
the  inner  door  wu-t  lifted  by  some  fmniliar  hand,  and 
a  young  {^rl  came  in.  wearing  a  cloak  and  hood,  which 
she  took  off,  and  lat<l  on  the  table  bem^ath  the  look- 
ing-gliws.  Then,  after  giwing  a  nioiiient  at  the  fire- 
side circle,  slie  approached,  and  took  the  seat  at  Joliti 
Ingldleld'H  right  hand,  a^  if  it  had  been  re-tervod  on 
purpose  for  her. 

"  Here  I  am,  at  last,  father,"  said  she.  "  You  ate 
your  Thanksgiving  dinner  wtthont  me,  bttt  I  liave 
come  bn<'k  to  siiciid  the  evening  with  you." 

YcH,  it  was  Prudence  Iiiglcficld.  She  wore  the 
same  neat  and  maidenly  attire  which  she  had  been  ao- 
eiiKtomcd  to  put  on  wJicn  the  household  work  was  over 
for  the  ihiy,  ajid  her  hair  was  parted  from  her  brow, 
in  tlie  simple  and  modost  fasliion  tliat  became  her  best 
of  all.  If  her  check  ntight  otlierwise  liave  Wen  pale, 
yet  the  glow  of  the  fire  sufTused  it  with  a  heidthful 
bloom.     If  site  luui  i4i)ent  the  many  months  of  her  ab- 
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HDoe  in  guilt  and  iiifamy,  yet  Uicy  RoeniMl  to  liave  left 
no  traces  on  her  ^ntle  aspect,  gbe  cotild  not  have 
looked  It!S:it  altered,  Iiad  kIik  iiiei'ely  Atepjied  away  from 
her  father's  fireside  for  half  an  hour,  and  returned 
whilij  the  blaze  was  quivering  upwards  from  the  soino 
briindH  that  were  bomiDg  at  her  dejKirturo.  And  to 
John  Ingletield  abe  was  tbe  very  image  of  his  buried 
wife,  sueh  an  li«  reniemlM-rcd  Iter  on  thv  first  Thnnks- 
giATiD;;  which  tliey  bud  passed  under  their  own  roof. 
Thi^rt-fure,  though  natumlly  a  sttrrn  and  ni);geil  ntan, 
he  could  not  s]Hiik  unkindly  to  hia  siuful  ebild,  nor 
yet  eould  he  take  her  U>  his  bosom. 

"  You  are  wcleome  boinc.  Pnidcnee,"  sai«l  he,  ghmo- 
ing  sideways  at  ber,  and  bis  voice  faltered.  **  Your 
mother  would  liave  njoiecd  to  nee  you,  but  aho  hju 
been  g^>uc  from  us  these  four  months." 

"  I  know  it,  father,  1  know  it,"  replied  I'mdoncCi 
quickly.  "And  yet,  when  I  first  came  in,  my  eyea 
were  wo  dazxled  by  tlte  tirvlight,  that  site  scvweu  to 
be  sitting  in  this  very  chair ! " 

By  tills  ti»H>  the  othtrr  meuilierjt  of  the  family  had 
begun  to  recover  from  their  surprise,  and  boctmo  b«o- 
Hible  that  it  was  no  ghoat  from  tlie  grave,  nor  vision  of 
their  vit'id  reoollecdona,  but  Prudence,  bur  own  self. 
Hor  bmtlier  was  the  next  that  greeted  her.  lie  ad. 
vaneed  nnd  held  out  his  band  afTeetionalely,  aa  a 
brother  should :  yet  not  entirely  like  a  brother,  for, 
with  all  his  kindncM,  be  waa  still  a  elergjtnan,  and 
speaking  to  a  rhild  of  sin. 

"Sister  Prudonoc,"  t4ud  be,  earnestly,  "I  rejoice 
tbat  a  merciful  Providenoe  hath  tamed  your  steps 
homeward,  in  time  for  me  to  bid  you  a  hat  farewell. 
In  a  few  wceka,  sister,  I  luu  to  sail  as  a  missionary  to 
the  Ear  islands  of  the  Pacific.     There  la  not  one  of 
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\hBae  bclovfid  faces  tlmt  I  sIulU  ever  hope  to  Wliold 
Again  on  Uils  Fu-th.  OK,  may  I  see  all  of  them  — yours 
and  all  —  lieyond  the  grave  1  " 

A  ■ibudow  flitted  ntrross  the  girl's  countenance. 

"  The  grave  is  very  dark,  brother,"  annwered  she, 
witlid rawing  her  luind  Hoinowtuit  luwtily  from  hut  grasp. 
*'  You  must  look  your  hut  at  ine  by  the  light  of  tliia 

fl«!." 

While  tliis  was  passing,  the  twin-girl — the  rose-bud 
that  hail  grown  on  tlio  saiue  stem  witli  ttie  oaataway  ^ 
stood  gazing  at  her  sister,  longing  to  fUiig  herself  upon 
her  bosom,  bo  that  the  tendi-ils  of  their  hearts  might 
intertwine  again.  At  tintt  she  vfa»  ivntrainetl  by  min- 
gled grief  and  shame,  and  by  a  dread  that  i'rudence 
wax  loo  niw^h  (■luingcil  to  ruKpond  to  her  affection,  or 
tliat  her  own  puri^  would  l>e  felt  as  a  reproach  by  the 
lost  ono.  Hut,  as  she  listened  to  the  familiar  voicv, 
while  the  face  grew  more  and  more  familiar,  she  for- 
got orerything  save  that  Pruilenee  had  come  back. 
Sjtringing  forwanl,  she  woidd  have  cliuii>ed  her  in  a 
close  einhnw*.  At  that  very  instant,  however.  Pru- 
dence started  from  her  chair,  and  held  out  botli  her 
hands,  with  a  warning  gesture. 

"  No,  Mary,  —  no,  my  sistvr,"  cried  she,  "  do  not 
yon  touch  me.  Your  bosom  must  not  be  pressed  to 
mine  I "' 

Mary  shuddered  and  stood  still,  for  she  felt  tJiat 
Honietliing  darker  than  iiw  graro  wm  between  Fn^ 
deneo  and  herself,  though  they  seemed  so  near  each 
other  in  the  light  of  their  fatlier'^  hoarlli,  wliere  tliey 
bad  grown  up  tugether.  Meanwhile  I'rudeiu'c  threw 
her  eyes  arouiii)  the  room,  in  search  of  one  who  had 
not  yet  bidden  her  welcome.  He  had  witlidrttwii  fnMil 
his  seat  by  the  fireside,  and  was  standing  near  the  door, 
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with  biH  fiu!C  avvrU^l,  no  that  l)i.i  fvitturcs  iioidtl  be  diit- 
oemed  only  by  Uiu  flkrkeriog  shadow  of  the  profile 
upon  tite  wall.  Uut  Pi-udi^iCM)  «aU«d  to  hint,  in  a 
chvurful  uihI  kiiiiUy  tonu :  ■— 

"  Com^  Itobert,"  said  alie,  "  won't  you  shake  hand» 
witli  your  oUl  f  rivnd  ?  " 

Robert  Moore  licld  back  for  a  moment,  but  afFeo- 
tion  atniggl«(l  powvrfiiUy,  and  oTOrcuniv  hit  pride  and 
rcsentucnt ;  he  nished  towards  Prudence,  seized  ber 
hand,  and  pressed  it  to  his  bosoin. 

"TItera,  tlivi'c,  ItobcrtI  "  said  ahe,  smiling  sadly,  as 
ahe  withdrew  her  hand,  "  you  must  oot  give  tats  too 
wann  a  wckwuic," 

And  now,  Iiaving  exelianged  greetings  with  ea^^h 
mvmbcr  of  tiiv  family,  Frudi-nee  n^iin  MtatL-d  Iivnutlf 
in  the  chair  at  Jolm  Inglefield's  right  liaud.  She  waii 
naturally  a  girl  of  quick  and  tender  BensibUitiea,  glad- 
some in  her  gi-iH^ral  tnoo<l,  but  witli  a  In-witcjiing 
pathos  interfused  among  her  merriest  words  and 
deeds.  It  was  n'lnarkiid  of  li«r,  too,  that  shn  tuul  a 
{aeu)^,  even  from  ehi]dboo<t,  of  throwing  ber  own 
feelings  lik»  a  spidl,  over  h«r  e«in|»tiioni«.  Such  xa 
she  had  been  in  her  days  of  innocence,  so  did  she  ap- 
pear  this  evening.  ]I«r  fricntU,  in  t)ie  surprise  and 
bewitdeniient  of  lier  return,  almost  forgot  that  shft  had 
ever  left  tliem,  or  tliat  she  had  forfeited  any  of  her 
claims  to  tlivir  affection.  In  the  morning,  ]>crhap«, 
they  might  have  looked  at  her  with  altered  eye«^  but 
by  the  Than ksgi ring  lin^idc  they  felt  t>nly  that  tJicir 
own  Pmdenee  bad  come  back  to  thein,  an<l  were 
tliankfid.  Jolin  Inglvfictd's  rough  visage  brigbteiwd 
with  the  glow  of  his  heart,  as  it  grew  warm  and  merrj- 
within  him ;  once  or  twice,  even,  he  laugheil  till  the 
room  rang  again,  yet  soemcd  startled  by  the  oulw  of 
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Ilia  own  mirth.  The  grave  young  raiuister  became  aa 
frolic'kMiHnc  uw  n  »c}iool-l>oy.  Mary,  too.  tin-  rosu-btui, 
forpot  that  her  tn'iu-bloesom  had  eveir  been  torn  from 
the  Hteiii,  and  trunpltrd  in  the  du^t.  And  ait  for 
Robert  Moore,  Ike  gazed  at  Prudence  with  the  btuihful 
earnestiieaA  uf  love  new  -  Wni,  while  Aw,  witli  ttweet 
intiidcn  cociuetry,  half  snuled  upon  and  half  discour- 
age<I  liim. 

Ill  ithort,  it  ir^B  one  of  those  inten'als  when  sorrow 
vaniahea  in  ita  own  dejiUi  of  uliadow,  and  joy  starts 
fortli  ill  tninJtitoT^'  lirii'htncsa.  When  the  clock  struck 
eight,  Prudence  pouivil  out  her  father's  eu8ti*niary 
draught  of  herb-ti-a,  which  hud  been  steeping  by  tltu 
fireside  ever  since  twilight. 

"God  blcsM  yuti.  clilld  t "  said  John  Inglufivld,  a» 
he  took  the  cup  from  her  hand ;  "  you  have  made  your 
old  father  hiippy  again.  But  we  miss  your  mother 
Badly,  Prudviifii.*,  tiudly.  It  aeeraa  as  if  hIw  ought  to 
be  here  now." 

"  X«w,  father,  or  never,"  replied  Prudence, 

It  was  now  tho  Iiour  for  tiomi^Ktio  wt>rship.  Bnt 
while  the  family  were  making  preparations  for  this 
duty,  they  ««<ldciily  perceived  that  Prudenoe  had  jmt 
on  her  eloak  and  hood,  and  was  lifting  tho  hitch  of 
the  door. 

"  Pnidence,  Prudence !  where  are  you  going  ? " 
cried  ihoy  nil,  with  one  voice. 

As  Prudence  passed  oat  of  the  door  she  turned  to- 
ward:)  tticm,  anil  fliug  back  her  liand  with  a  gesture 
of  farewell.  Hut  her  heo  was  so  changed  tliat  they 
hanlly  recognized  it.  Sin  and  evil  pa.'ciions  glowed 
through  its  comeliness,  and  wrought  a  horrihle  do 
fonnity  ;  a  amile  gleamed  in  her  eyes,  as  of  triumphant 
uiuekerj',  at  their  surjirise  and  grief. 
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"Daughter,"  cried  John  InglefleliL,  twtn-een  wrnUi 
■nd  Borruvr,  "May  luul  tra  your  fuUx^r's  blowun);,  or 
take  his  curse  with  you '.  " 

For  nil  instant  Prudttnce  lingorotl  aitd  lookwl  look 
into  tJie  fire-lighted  room,  while  het  couotenaooe  wore 
almost  tliv  oapn^aion  as  if  she  wer«  HlniggUng  with  ii 
fiend,  who  had  power  to  soizu  his  victim  wen  v.-itliiti 
thv  hallowt'd  precincts  of  her  father's  lunrtli.  The 
fi«nd  prevailed ;  and  Pnidcnou  vaoishwl  into  th«  ont^r 
darkneflii.  When  tlie  family  ruiJied  to  the  door,  they 
vnuid  NGc  nothin);,  hut  lurard  the  nouud  of  wheel*  tat- 
tling over  the  frozen  ground. 

That  sanio  night,  lunoiig  th«  ]vtint<^l  U-atitioit  at  tJi« 
theatre  of  a  neighboring  citi,',  there  was  one  whose  dis- 
aolutc  mirth  NHnned  tnconAigttent  witli  any  sympntliy 
(or  pure  affections,  and  for  the  joys  and  griefs  whi<'h 
aro  hiUlow«d  by  thi>ni.  W-t  this  was  Pnnienc«  Inglc- 
field.  Her  \'isit  to  the  Thanksgiving  fireside  was  tJie 
realixation  of  one  of  tlime  waiting  dn^anis  in  which  tlie 
guilty  soul  will  sometimoH  stray  bac^k  to  its  InnoccOM. 
But  Sin,  alas 7  is  caieful  of  h<tr  Imiid-sLivi^ ;  tlicy  Itcar 
her  voice,  |)crha|»t,  at  the  linlie.<;t  moment,  and  are  coa- 
strained  to  go  whitLer  she  summons  them.  The  same 
dark  power  that  dn.!W  I'mdencc  Inglvtielil  from  her 
father's  hearth  —  the  same  in  its  nature,  though 
heighlt^ncd  then  to  a  ilr^^ad  necessity  —  wotdd  sn:it4-h 
a  guilty  ^uid  from  tlu<  gate  of  )M-avuu,  and  make  its 
sin  and  its  punishment  alike  etemaL 
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The  greatest  attmotioit,  in  this  ricimty,  u  tbe  £»• 
moua  old  fortress  of  Ticonderoga,  the  remains  of 
which  arv  vUihlo  from  the  piiuzs  of  the  tavt- m,  on  a 
Bwell  of  land  tliAt  shuts  in  the  prospect  of  tbe  lake. 
ThoAe  <i>lol>rated  heights,  Mount  Defiance  and  Mount 
lnde]K-nd<.-ni.i-,  familiar  to  all  Americans  in  history, 
stand  too  proroiaeat  not  to  be  recogiiiied,  tlioi^h 
neither  oi  them  jirceisoly  t-orrcsponds  to  tJie  tmiges 
•xcitvd  by  their  names.  In  truth,  tho  whole  BCcnOi 
except  the  interior  of  the  fortress,  diaapjwiated  tue. 
Moitnt  De-fiaiiws  which  one  pictmvH  as  a  stt-ci*.  lofty, 
and  rui;^d  tuU.  of  most  formidable  aspect,  frowoiug 
down  vritlt  Uie  grim  visage  of  a  precipice  on  old  TU 
oooderogn.  is  merely  a  long  and  wooded  ndge ;  and 
bora,  at  !<omu  former  jicrioil,  tlie  gentle  name  uf  Sugar 
Hill.  The  brow  is  certainly  difficidt  to  climb,  and 
high  enough  t"  l"ok  into  every  corner  of  the  fortress, 
St.  Clair's  most  proliablc  reason,  however,  for  n«glc<?t- 
ing  to  occupy  it,  was  tbe  deficiency  of  tim»ps  to  man 
the  wi>rlu>  nli\-!idy  con^triicti-d,  ratJicr  tlian  fJin  sup- 
posed inaccessibiliQ-  of  Mount  Dcftance.  It  is  sin- 
gular that  th«  French  nerer  fortified  tliis  height, 
standing,  as  it  does,  in  tbe  quarter  whence  tlKy  must 
have  liKiked  for  tlie  ath'anoe  of  a  British  army. 

In  iny  first  ^'iew  of  the  ruins.  I  waH  favored  Vritli 
the   Bcieutlfic  guidance  of  a  young  lieutenant  of  en- 
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^eera,  reoently  from  West  Point,  where  be  had 
gained  cnnlit  for  great  military  geniiLi.  I  <uiw  noth- 
ing hilt  oonfuMion  in  what  <rhi<.-fly  intvrostisl  him ; 
straight  liiiea  aiid  Kigzags,  defence  within  <lefenee,  wall 
opposed  to  wall,  mul  dttdi  inti^rsenttng  <litoh  ;  ohiong 
Bqiuire§  of  ina<M>Dry  helow  the  surface  of  the  t-arth, 
and  tiiigi,^  uiuuikU,  or  ttirf-cov^red  liills  of  xtonr,  ahove 
iL  Ou  ODo  of  these  artificial  hillocks,  a  pine-tree  has 
rooted  itself,  and  grown  tall  and  strong,  simi?  (ho  han. 
nor-stJifF  was  kvelU^iI.  But  where  my  unmilitar)'  gliuic« 
cotUd  trace  no  regidarity.  the  yoong  lieutenant  was 
porfijcUy  at  hoini-.  lln  fath<im<nl  tin;  meaning  of  cvt-ry 
diteh,  and  formed  an  entire  plan  of  the  fortress  from 
itN  half-oliliteratod  Hues.  Hiii  description  of  Tti-on- 
dvroga  would  hv  as  aoeuraU>  ax  a  geometrical  theorem, 
and  us  born-n  of  the  poetry  tliat  haw  eliint*'iYil  round 
its  decay.  I  viewed  Ticonderoga  aa  a  place  of  ancient 
strength,  in  ruin*  for  Indf  a  fimlnry :  whero  the  flogs 
of  three  nations  had  successively  waved,  and  none 
waved  now  ;  where  armies  liad  iitniggli>d,  so  long  ago 
that  the  bones  of  the  slitin  were  mouldered ;  where 
Peace  had  foiin<l  a  heritage  tn  the  forsaken  haunts  of 
War.  Now  tlie  yoimg  WwtrPoint«r,  with  Ids  lectures 
on  ravoluis,  oonnterwarps,  angles,  anti  covered  ways, 
made  it  an  affair  of  bri<-lc  und  nuirtar  and  Iwwn  stone, 
arranged  on  certain  regular  principles,  having  a  good 
deal  to  do  witli  matlivitiatics,  but  Dotliiog  at  all  with 
poetry. 

I  shoidd  have  been  glud  of  a  hoary  vcti'^ran  to  toU 
tor  by  my  side,  and  t*'U  me,  perhaps,  of  the  Fn-ach 
garrUons  and  tlieir  Indian  allien,  —  of  AI>crcrombie, 
l^onl  Howe,  and  Amherst,  —  of  Ethan  Allen's  tri- 
umph and  St.  Clair's  surrender.  The  old  Koldier  and 
tlie  old  fortress  would  be  emblems  of  vaiih  other.     His 
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roininiacencvs,  though  vivid  na  tlic  image  of  Ticondeit. 
ogs  in  the  lake,  woald  barmoDize  with  the  gray  influ' 
eiicr  (if  llir  Minify  A  survivor  of  the  loug-dislMuidwI 
gamsoDs,  though  but  a  pri\-attf  eoldiur,  luigbt  have 
muAtered  hiH  d«a(l  chiefs  aud  comradea,  —  some  from 
^^'l■!ltminflt«^  Abbey,  iliuI  Knglisli  chttrchyanlii,  anil 
battle  -  fii^Idfl  in  Europe, — others  from  their  gravea 
hi.T«  in  AnHTica,  —  oU«rsi,  not  a  few,  who  li«  mlvvping 
round  the  fortress ;  be  might  hitvo  must^Ti-d  them  lUl, 
ami  hill  tbciii  nian^h  through  the  mined  gateway,  turn- 
ing their  old  historic  fat-es  ou  mo,  dm  llM-y  {loissvd. 
Nest  to  fluch  a  comjKuuon,  the  best  is  one's  own 
faniry. 

At  audlher  %'iBit  I  wan  alone,  and,  after  rambling  all 
over  the  riiitipsrbs  siit  down  to  rritt  myself  in  onv  of 
the  rooHt-tts  harrackn.  TIk^hc  are  old  Frt*n<-h  Hlntcturea, 
and  api)ear  to  huve  oceupieil  three  sides  of  a  large 
area,  now  ov<-rf;rown  with  gnuts,  nettle.4,  anil  ihixtlett. 
The  one  in  which  I  sat  was  long  and  narrow,  as  all 
tlw  re:«t  luui  b(-(^u,  with  peaked  gables.  The  vxterior 
walls  were  nearly  eotiro,  coostructud  of  gray,  flat,  un- 
pieked  stoni'it,  the  aged  strength  of  whieh  ]>romiBe(l 
long  to  resist  tlie  i-h-monbf,  if  no  other  violcni-f  should 
precipitate  Uieir  fall.  The  roof,  flotm,  [Mutitiona,  and 
the  rvst  of  the  wood-work  had  probably  been  burnt,  ex- 
eejit  some  bars  of  ataitneh  olil  oak.  Miiii  Ii  wei-e  black- 
I'm-d  with  fire,  but  i>IJll  rcmninL-d  imlrnddnl  into  tho 
window-ulla  and  over  the  doors.  There  were  a  few 
particlos  of  phistvriug  near  the  chimney,  iwratched 
with  ru<Ie  figures,  ]M>rha]>H  by  a  soldivr's  haod.  A 
most  Itixiu-iant  erop  of  weeds  had  spning  up  within 
thv  edifice,  and  hid  the  scatU'r^^d  frngincnbt  of  tliv  wall. 
Grass  and  wi-ctiU  grew  in  tlie  windows,  and  in  all  the 
erovices  of  tlie  ttMie,  cUnibiug,  step  by  step,  till  a  t»ft 
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of  jellow  flowers  was  wa%*ing  oii  the  highost  peak  o( 
the  gable.  Some  spicy  herb  diffused  pU-asaiit  odor 
tbr»u;;h  tlic  ruin.  A  verdaiit  licap  of  vvgetALion  had 
covei-ed  the  hearth  of  tlw  ei'vond  floor,  c-lustenDg  on 
the  very  sjwt  whore  Ute  hu^  logs  hail  mouldcnxl  to 
{;lowiii<;  coiits,  »nd  ftouriilK-d  hcnciitli  th<.'  broad  flue, 
which  tiad  so  often  puffed  the  siiioke  over  a  eiivlo  uf 
Fivnch  or  English  Holdivn.  I  fult  thftt  tiien;  was  no 
otlier  token  of  decay  so  impressive  as  that  bed  of 
weeds  id  the  ]ilai'«  of  the  bocUog. 

Hvre  I  Mit,  with  thoso  roofless  wxUs  about  me,  the 
<<lear  ak)'  over  my  head,  and  the  afternoon  BUDahino 
fulling  gently  bright  through  the  winilow-fnunra  and 
doorway.  I  heard  the  tinkling  of  a  oow-bell,  the  twiU 
tcring  of  liirih,  and  tin*  plwiwant  hum  of  insects.  Once 
a,  gay  buttertty,  with  four  gold-«pocklcd  wingi^  «tune 
and  fluttered  about  my  head,  then  flew  np  and  lighted 
on  the  highr.'iit  tuft  of  j'l-llow  flowi-ro,  nnd  at  laat  took 
wing  across  the  lake.  \ext  a  bee  buzzed  through  the 
sunshine,  and  found  ninch  swvutnvwi  among  tliv  wfirds. 
After  watching  him  till  he  went  off  to  his  distant  hive, 
1  clonwl  niy  eyci*  on  Tii'"n<ierog»  in  niiiiA,  aixl  cast  a 
dream-Uke  glance  over  pictarM  of  the  past,  and  sc«nea 
of  which  tliifi  Mjiot  had  }>een  tlio  theatre. 

At  first,  my  fan<^'y  saw  oidy  the  stem  hills,  lonely 
bikex,  and  venerable  woods.  Xot  a  tree:,  dineo  their 
seeds  wore  first  «catt*'red  ovi-r  tin-  infant  soil,  Iind  felt 
the  axe,  but  had  grown  up  and  flourished  through  itd 
long  generation,  luul  fallen  beneatli  tlie  weight  of 
years,  been  buried  in  green  moss,  and  nourished  the 
roots  of  otlirnt  as  gigantJi;.  Hark !  A  light  {laildJo 
dips  into  the  lake,  a  biroh  canoo  glides  round  the  point, 
and  an  Indian  Hiief  hafi  pa.tiied.  painte<l  and  fvotlwi^ 
crested,  armed  with  a  bow  of  liickoiy,  a  6toae  tomfr 
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hawk,  atid  flint-Iieadod  arrows.  But  the  ripple  had 
hanlly  vnniitlM.tI  from  tho  vmtor,  when  a  wliito  fla|^ 
cau;;ht  the  hivieze,  over  a  castle  iii  tlie  wiliK^rtics.*.  with 
fromiiinj;  raiii]Kui.-<  wwl  »  litiiiiin.i!  caimoD.  There 
fitowl  H  Freni'Ii  chevalier,  oomruaudant  of  tho  fortnwt, 
payitig  ootirt  t»  a  (i>[>]MT-<M)liin'il  liuly.  thv  jirinccss  of 
tlio  land,  and  winniD^  Iter  wild  love  by  the  ai-ta  which 
had  been  ftui>oeaHful  witli  ParUiaii  daimw.  A  wiir-iMirty 
of  Fn-iivh  and  Indiaiw  wore  isming  from  the  ^te  ta 
lay  wa!it«  some  village  of  New  England.  Near  tliu  for- 
trc-K!)  t]icrc  wiui  a  ^>u])  of  dimcvni.  The  merry  sol- 
dien  footing  it  with  the  swart  savage  tnaidii ;  (ttfe{icr  in 
tlie  wood,  Miiiiii*  n-d  mew  wen-  ^iwing  fnmtic  around  a 
keg  of  the  fire-water;  and  elsewhere  a  Jesuit  preaebed 
the  faith  of  liigli  eathedraJtt  I)eiic-ath  a  canopy  of  forest 
Imugba,  and  diatribated  crucifixes  to  be  worn  beside 
Englinh  Mi^px. 

I  tried  to  make  a  series  of  pictures  from  tlie  OW 
Frcueh  War.  when  tleel.*  were  on  tim  lako  and  armies 
in  the  woods,  and  es)>cnally  of  Abercronikie's  diiia&- 
trutiit  I'ttpulM!,  where  tliousands  of  lives  w\nf  utterly 
tlin>n-n  away;  but,  being  at  a  loss  how  to  order  the 
battle,  I  chose  an  evening  scene  in  the  bari-ucks.  after 
the  foi'trc*!t  had  surrendered  t«>  8ir  .Fcffrey  Anilierst. 
What  an  immense  fire  blazes  on  that  heartli,  gleaming 
on  swonis,  bnyont't-t,  and  niu^kel- ham-Is,  and  hli'nding 
with  the  hue  of  the  scarlet  cout»  till  tho  whole  bai'- 
rw^k-room  is  quivering  witli  ruddy  light  1  One  sohlier 
haa  thrown  himself  dnwn  Ut  n'*t,  uflcr  n  dn-r-himt,  or 
perhaps  a  long  nin  through  the  woods  vriilt  Indians 
on  his  trail.  Two  stand  up  to  wn^stle,  and  are  on  tho 
point  of  coming  to  blows.  A  fifcr  ])layM  a  ulirill  ae- 
conipaninient  to  a  drummer's  song,  —  a  straui  of  light 
lore  and  bloody  war,  witli  n  eliorus  tliuudered  forth 
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\>y  twenty  mces.  Mcantinie,  a  vi-tcran  in  tlw  onrnrT 
IK  prtwLng  iitKHit  Detliugi^ii  aud  Fontenoy,  and  rL-Lttva 
carop-trJ^itioD!!  of  MarllKiroiigb's  batdesi,  till  his  ]Hpe, 
hnriiij;  ln^?ii  rogiiisMy  charged  witli  gim|>uwdvr,  mtlkcH 
a  terrible  ex[il»><ii>ii  tiiiilirr  hit*  mwe.  And  tiow  tJiey  all 
viuiiflh  ill  a  jiiiff  of  atnuko  from  tlH-  cl)itiini?y. 

I  nn-ifly  glaiii-ed  at  tlie  eu»tiin^  twenty  years, 
wliich  glided  peiiccfulJy  ovur  tlic  (nuitit-r  fortrtiitx,  till 
Ethan  Allttn's  uliout  was  lieartl,  summoning  it  to  stuv 
render  "  in  tlui  nunv  of  thv  gtviX  Jcliuvali  and  of  tliu 
Continental  Congress."  Stnui(^-  idlicx  \  tlioiiglit  tlie 
Brititth  captain.  Next  eame  the  hurried  muster  of  tlio 
soldiers  of  libsrty,  wbi-n  th«  cannon  of  Bnrgoyne, 
pointing  down  u|Kin  their  stronghold  from  the  brow 
of  Blount  Defiance,  anuounved  a  new  i-unt|ueTur  of  Ti* 
Kondt-ro^i.  No  virgin  fortress,  thlt!  Fortli  ruslwd 
tbv  motley  tlironf;  fr<>ni  thv  iKirracks.  one  man  wearing 
the  blue  and  buff  of  the  Union,  aiiutlier  tli»  ml  mat 
of  Itritjtin,  a  tliinl  a  dragoonV  iiu'kpt,  and  a  fourth  a 
cotton  frock ;  here  was  a  pair  of  leather  hivecht-^  aiul 
BtriiMJil  troiL-«rr»  thcrv; ;  »  grenadier'^  ca])  on  one  head, 
a«d  a  broad  ■brimmed  bat.witli  a  tall  feather,  nn  thu 
next ;  t.hi.t  fellow  tthoiddering  a  king'ii  ann,  tltut  might 
throw  a  huUet  to  Crown  Point,  and  bis  comrade  a  long 
fowling-piece,  a<ln]irable  to  stuiot  ducks  on  tlic  lake. 
Id  the  tni<l.-<t  of  tlt>;  bustle,  when  tlie  fortress  was  all 
alive  with  its  last  warlike  seene,  tiie  ringing  of  n  l>cU 
on  lite  lake  matle  nic  suddenly  undoeu  my  eyes,  and 
behold  only  the  gray  and  weed-grown  ruins.  They 
were  no  peaceful  in  the  min  as  a  warrior's  grave. 

ILtstening  to  the  rampart,  I  perceived  that  the  si^ 
nal  Itiu)  be«n  given  by  tlic  8t«-aniboat  FVankltn,  which 
landed  a  puaenger  from  Whitclmll  at  the  taveni.  and 
reaiimed  its  propvss  northward,  to  reach  Canada  tlw 
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next  mormng.  A  sloop  was  pursuing  the  same  track ; 
a  little  skiff  had  just  crossed  the  ferry ;  while  a  scow, 
laden  with  lumber,  spread  its  huge  square  sail,  and 
went  up  the  lake.  The  whole  country  was  a  cultivated 
farm.  Within  musket-shot  of  the  ramparts  lay  the 
neat  Tilla  of  Mr.  Pell,  who,  siuce  the  Revolution,  has 
become  proprietor  of  a  spot'  for  which  France,  £ng< 
land,  and  America  have  so  often  struggled.  How 
forcibly  the  lapse  of  time  and  change  of  circumstances 
came  home  to  my  apprehension !  Banner  would  never 
wave  again,  nor  cannon  roar,  nor  blood  be  shed,  nor 
trumpet  stir  up  a  soldier's  heart,  in  this  old  fort  of 
Tieooderoga.  Tall  trees  have  grown  upon  its  rain- 
^tarts,  since  the  last  garrison  marched  out,  to  return  no 
more,  or  only  at  some  dreamer's  summons,  gliding 
from  the  twilight  past  to  vanish  among  realiti«B. 
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The  foUoving  stoiy,  the  simple  and  damestio  in«i- 
d«iw  of  which  n»y  be  dc«n)<.'<t  Hc»r(.fly  worth  relating, 
aft«r  Buch  a  lapse  of  time,  awakened  some  <]«gT«e  of 
interest,  a  hundn>d  years  ago,  in  a  principa]  Miport 
of  tho  Bay  Pro\'tni-c.  The  rainy  twilight  of  an  au* 
tumn  day,  —  a  parlor  on  tlte  lu'ciind  floor  of  a  MnaU 
house,  phunly  ftiiTiishtxl,  as  beseemed  the  middling 
<.-ir(ruuuitanc«a  of  its  inhabitants,  yet  (h>comUfl  with* 
little  eurioHides  from  btyond  tht-  »va.  and  a  few  deii- 
wti?  »]x'cinw*n»  of  Indian  manufacture,  —  tl»'K0  are  tlw) 
only  particulars  to  be  jiri-mised  in  rej^rd  bo  scene  and 
MaAwn.  Two  young  and  comely  women  sat  together 
by  the  Breside,  nurving  tlieir  mtitital  and  pectdiur  Bor- 
rows. Tliey  were  the  recent  brides  of  two  brothen,  » 
sailor  and  a  landsman,  aixl  two  Htic(W^-«ivv  days  liad 
brought  tidings  of  the  death  of  eitch,  by  the  chances  of 
Caiia«)!nn  warfare  ami  the  tempestuous  Atlantic.  Tlw 
universal  B)-mpathy  excited  by  thi»  bcrea^'ement  drew 
nuinc.roiu  oonduliag  guesta  to  the  habitation  of  tluj 
widowetl  sisters.  Sewnil,  among  wlioin  wa«  the  min* 
ister,  lta<l  remained  till  the  verge  of  evenuig,  wbe% 
one  by  one.  whispering  many  eoinfortablc  piuwagvs  of 
Scripture  that  were  answered  by  more  abundant  tears, 
tlx-y  t4M)k  tbf^'ir  leave,  and  departiNl  tfi  t}H-ir  own  luip> 
pier  homes.  The  mourner^  tli»ii;;h  not  insensible  to 
tlte  kiiulnc£»  of  their  friends,  ha<l  yeamml  Co  he  left 
alone.  United,  ns  thi-y  luul  lieen,  by  tho  relationship 
of  the  liring,  and  now  moru  eloaety  so  by  that  of  tho 
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dead,  each  felt  lu  if  wliatcver  oonsolfttioo  her  f^ef  acl- 
initt«d  wore  to  be  found  in  the  bosom  of  the  oUier. 
T)iey  joint'd  lln-ir  hcaits,  and  wej)t  t-^getlior  stK'ntJy. 
lint  after  an  hour  of  such  iudulgi^nce.  one  of  tin*  sU- 
terB,  all  of  whose  emotions  wore  inHuencvil  by  lier 
mild,  quiet,  yet  not  fowble  ehaiaeter,  began  to  rvtwlletrt 
the  jirMnjpts  of  resignation  and  cnduram^-  which  piety 
had  taught  her.  when  she  did  not  think  to  m-eii  tlmwi. 
H«r  miflfortune,  besides,  tm  earliest  known,  should  ear- 
liest ceiwc  to  interfere  witli  her  i-cgidar  course  of  <1h- 
ties ;  aoeordingly.  having  plaoiul  the  table  before  the 
fire,  and  iirrangtrd  a  frugal  meal,  she  took  tlie  hand  of 
her  companion. 

"  Come,  dearest  sister ;  you  have  eaten  not  a  uior»el 
to^ay,"  »i>c  siwd.  "  Arise,  I  pray  you,  and  let  us  ask 
a  blesMtiig  on  tliat  which  is  provided  for  us." 

Her  sister-in-law  was  of  a  lively  and  irritable  tem- 
perament, and  tlio  first  pangs  of  her  sorrow  had  been 
expressed  by  shrieks  and  piuxionatt;  laniciitatioii.  She 
now  shrunk  from  Mary's  words,  like  a  wounded  suf- 
ferer from  n  hand  that  revivvs  thu  throb. 

*'  There  is  no  blessing  left  for  me,  neither  will  I 
ask  it ! "  criwi  Margari-t,  wiUi  a  fn-sh  burst  of  tear*. 
"  Would  it  were  Ilia  will  that  I  might  never  taste  food 
more!" 

Yet  she  trembled  at  these  rebellioai  expresaioQs,  »!• 
most  as  Boon  xt  they  wen^  uttered,  and,  by  degraea, 
Marj-  succeeded  in  bringing  her  sister's  mind  nearer 
to  the  situation  of  her  own.  Time  went  on,  an<l  tJteir 
usual  hour  of  repose  arrived.  The  brothers  ami  tjivir 
brides,  entering  thu  married  state  with  no  more  than 
tlic  slender  means  which  (livn  iwnetiniwxl  such  a  st*>p, 
had  confederated  themselves  in  one  houseliohl,  witli 
equal  rights  to  the  iiarlor,  and  claiming  exclusive  pri«- 
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tha  innkeeper.  "I  was  afnud  it  inij;tit  bo  yonr  sifter 
Mnry :  for  I  liate  to  see  a  voitug  wuman  lu  tn>u)>Ii.-^ 
wliei)  I  bav«  it't  a  word  of  comfort  to  whisjwr  hur." 

"For  HcHveu'fl  sake,  what  newa  do  you  brlug?" 
BOnsMiHid  IVIargsret. 

"  Why,  theru  lias  been  an  express  througli  tlio  town 
within  this  lialf-hour,"  Hoid  Goodman  Hurkor.  "travel- 
ling from  tl)u  vii.st«ni  jurisdiction  n-ith  letters  from  tho 
goremor  and  council,  liv  tarrieil  at  injr  hoiim.'  to  re- 
(n»h  hiinitclf  witli  a  drrip  an<l  a  mnrael,  aw)  I  a.4ked 
hini  what  tidings  on  th«  frontiers.  1  lu  tvlli^  inu  wo  hud 
thtt  better  in  tiiv  skinnUh  you  wot  of,  and  tlint  (Itir- 
teen  men  i-ejmrted  slain  are  well  and  sound,  and  your 
husband  among  them.  BoMideit,  hv  is  appointed  of  the 
CMXirt  to  bring  the  capti%'ated  Fi-endiei-s  and  Indiana 
borne  to  the  provineu  jail.  I  judged  you  would  n't 
miud  being  broke  of  your  rest,  and  so  I  stepped  over 
to  tell  you.     (iootl  night." 

So  saying,  the  honest  nian  departed ;  and  his  lan- 
tern gleamed  aluiig  the  stre«t,  bringing  to  view  inditu 
tiuet  sliapes  of  tilings,  and  the  fragments  of  a  world, 
like  order  gliuitueriiig  tlirough  rhiKiM,  or  memory  room* 
ing  0%'er  the  past.  But  Margaret  stayed  not  to  wateh 
Ihe.ie  pi(-tureM|ue  effects.  Joy  flanh^tl  into  her  heart, 
and  lighted  it  up  at  once ;  and  breathless,  and  with 
winged  steps,  she  Bew  to  the  beilside  of  her  sister.  She 
pauiwd,  however,  nt  the  door  of  the  chamber,  while  a 
thought  of  pain  broke  iii  ii[Kin  her. 

"Poor  Mary  I"  said  she  to  herself.  "Shall  I  waken 
ber,  to  feel  her  sorrow  aharjieueil  by  my  hajipiness  ? 
No ;  I  will  keep  it  within  my  own  bcKWiii  till  tlie  mor 
row." 

She  approached  tlie  bed,  to  dincovor  if  Marj's  sleep 
were  peaceful     Ilcr  &ce  was  turned  partly  inward  to 
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13)0  pillow,  and  bad  Weti  hidtlt-n  tlicru  to  weop;  but  m 
look  of  inotiuiileMS  cy)nleDtmeiit  w&s  now  risible  upon 
it,  as  if  her  lieai't,  like  a  deep  Uke,  bail  grown  culm 
because  its  dcsid  had  sunk  down  ho  far  within.  1  lappy 
i»  it,  niid  Ktraiigf,  tliiLt  thtt  liglitcr  Morrovra  urv  those 
from  whifh  dreams  are  chiefly  fabricated.  Margarine 
flbnink  from  <Ii«tiirbing  lK;r  sister- in-tuw,  and  f«lt  as 
if  her  own  better  fortune  ha<l  rendered  her  involun- 
tarily uufaitlifiil,  and  as  if  aJtcnid  and  diminisbiid  af- 
fection must  be  the  coosequence  oE  the  disoloaure  she 
had  to  mak(r.  With  a  ttucldon  »t4!p  she  turned  away. 
But  joy  could  not  lonj:;  be  repressed,  even  by  circmu- 
stanoeri  tliat  would  liave  exctt(»l  heavy  ^ef  at  anotlicr 
nmmciit.  Her  mind  was  throngt-d  with  dt'Ii;;htful 
thou^lits,  till  sleep  stole  on,  and  transfomiod  (hem  to 
visions,  more  delightful  and  more  wild,  Uke  the  breath 
of  winter  (but  what  a  eold  uonipnriiton  I)  working  ^- 
tasttc  tracery  upon  a  window. 

When  the  night  was  far  advancMl,  Mary  awoko 
witli  d  sudden  vUtrt.  A  vivid  dr<.*am  had  latterly  in- 
volved her  in  its  unreal  life,  of  which,  however,  ah© 
ooold  only  renivinWr  tliat  it  hud  boiMi  broken  in  upoa 
at  tile  most  interesting  point.  For  a  little  time,  slum- 
ber hung  about  hor  liko  a  moniiiig  mUt.  hindering 
her  from  perceiving  the  distinct  outline  of  her  situa- 
tion. She  liHtvned  with  imperfect  flon!x-i(mRm>Kt  to  two 
or  throe  volleys  of  a  nipid  and  i-agcr  knocking  ;  and 
tlrat  she  deemed  the  noise  a  matter  of  eoui-w,  like  Iho 
breath  she  drew ;  next,  it  npiH>-ansl  a  thing  in  whieh 
she  had  no  concern  ;  and  lastly,  she  became  aware 
that  it  wiw  A  diuiimonit  new.^Miry  to  Iw  obeyitl.  At  tlio 
same  moment,  the  pang  of  recollection  darted  into  her 
miud ;  tlie  pall  of  tdecp  wu  thrown  back  from  tlui 
£ace  of  grief ;  the  dim  tight  of  the  chamber,  and  tbs 
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obj«ot«  tlier«in  revealed,  had  retAincd  nil  hor  8ti» 
pended  ideao,  uud  restored  thvin  as  soon  as  she  un- 
eXaamX  bur  eyes.  Again  there  watt  a  ([uick  ]hii]  npon 
Uie  street-door.  Fearing  that  her  sister  would  alto 
bo  disttirbcd,  Mary  wraiipinl  huriK-lf  in  a  cloak  aud 
hood,  took  the  lamp  from  the  hearth,  and  Iia.4t«;ue(!  to 
the  window.  By  aouiv  lu-itidt-iit,  it  liiul  bvcn  left  un- 
hasped.  and  yielded  eAsUy  to  her  Imnd. 

"Who's  tliere?"  asked  Mary,  trvmbling  a«  hIw 
looked  forth. 

Tbn  Htorin  wax  over,  and  tlie  moon  was  up  ;  it  alion« 
n]K>ii  broken  clouds  above,  and  below  upon  booses 
bl;i(-k  vilh  luoixtiire,  atul  upon  little  lakes  of  Ihe  faUvn 
rain, curling  intoHilver  beneath  tlic  quii-k  (rneluuitnient 
of  a  bri'cze.  A  young  man  in  a  sailor's  dress,  wet  as 
if  he  had  pomu  out  of  the  <!epths  of  the  sea,  stood 
•lone  under  the  window.  Mary  recognixod  him  as  one 
whose  liveliliootl  was  gained  by  short  voyages  along 
thtt  eoast;  uur  did  she  forget  tliat,  pnivious  to  her 
marriage,  ho  had  been  an  uusueovs»ful  wooer  of  her 
own. 

"  What  do  you  KCck  licr«,  Stephen  ?  "  mid  alH». 

^Cheer  up,  Mary,  for  I  seek  to  comfort  you,"  an- 
smnd  the  rejii-ttMl  lover.  "  You  nitwt  know  I  got 
borne  not  ten  minutes  ago,  and  the  first  thing  my  good 
mother  told  m«  wag  the  news  about  your  hiubftiid.  So, 
without  saying  a  word  to  the  old  woman.  I  clapped  on 
my  hat,  and  nui  out  of  the  houae.  I  (^ould  n't  have 
slept  a  wink  beforu  speaking  to  you,  Mary,  for  the 
aake  of  old  times." 

'*  8le)ilH-n.  I  thought  bett«r  of  yon  I "  exclaimed  the 
widow,  with  gushing  tears  aud  preparing  to  close  the 
lattice ;  for  hIm;  wati  uo  wliit  in<diu<Ml  to  imitate  the 
finit  wifu  of  Zadig. 
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"  BuW  fltop,  and  hear  ray  story  out,"  crieil  tli«  young 
mulitr.  "  I  t*'U  yon  wc  Hpoki;  »  brig  yesterday  after- 
noon, bound  in  from  Old  England.  And  vrhoni  do 
yoti  think  I  naw  Htandiiig  on  Axck,  well  and  hear^, 
only  a  bit  tbinn^^r  than  ht  was  five  inontliH  ngu  ? "' 

Mary  If^ajied  from  the  window,  but  <:oidd  not  sppak. 

"  Why.  it  wa«  your  hiuthand  himself,"  o»ntinu«d 
the  generous  seaman.  "  He  and  three  others  saved 
tltwniM'Iws  on  a  ^^^\v,  when  the  Blusninj:;  tnrnwl  but- 
torn  upwards.  Tlie  brig  will  beat  into  the  bay  by 
daylight,  with  tlii-i  wind,  and  you  'U  .su*;  him  here  to- 
roorrow.  Tliera  'a  the  fomfort  I  bring  you,  Mary,  and 
•o  good  night." 

He  hurried  away,  while  Mary  watphed  biro  with 
ft  doubt  of  waking  rejility,  that  wcmwl  stronger  or 
weaker  as  be  alternately  entered  tlw  nbade  of  the 
housiM,  or  cmerginl  into  the  broad  streaks  of  moon- 
light. Gradually,  however,  a  hh*s«i'il  flinid  of  convio- 
tion  swelled  into  h»-r  hoart,  in  strength  enough  to  ovci^ 
whelm  her,  hud  its  inerease  been  more  abrupt.  Her 
iliHt  impulse  was  to  rouse  her  stHtvr-in-law,  and  com- 
mttnieate  the  new -bom -gladness.  She  opened  the 
chamber-door,  whieb  had  Iwen  elosed  in  tins  course  of 
the  night,  though  not  latefaed.  a<lvaneed  to  the  bedside, 
and  waa  about  to  lay  her  hand  npim  the  shinil»erer'« 
Hhouldcr.  But  then  sho  rememlicred  that  Margaret 
would  awake  to  thoughts  of  death  and  woe,  rendered 
not  tlie  less  bitter  by  Uieir  coiitriwt  with  lu-r  own  felitv 
ity.  She  suffered  the  rays  of  the  lamp  to  fall  upon  tlto 
unconacioua  form  of  tlie  bereaved  one.  Margaret  lay 
in  uni)iiiet  sleep,  and  Uie  dra)wry  was  disjilact^l  around 
her !  her  young  cheek  waa  rosy-tinted,  anil  ber  lipa 
bmlf  opened  in  a  vivid  stnilc ;  an  cxiirfmion  of  joy, 
debarred  ita  passage  by  her  sealed  eyelids,  strugigled 
fortJi  liko  invenae  from  tJto  whole  oouutviuuiutt. 
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"My  poor  sister  I  yon  will  waken  too  Boon  from 
that  happy  dream,"  thought  Mary. 

Before  retiring,  she  set  down  the  lamp,  and  en- 
deavored to  arrange  the  bedclothes  so  that  the  chill 
air  might  not  do  harm  to  the  feverish  slumberer.  Bat 
her  hand  trembled  against  Margaret's  neck,  a  tear 
also  fell  upon  her  cheek,  and  she  suddenly  awoke. 


LTTTLE  DAFFTDOWXDILLT. 

DAFmx>TxiHU.T  WW  so  «ll«d  bpnuiM-  m  hu  ni» 
tore  1m  wiiM,mblid  »  flomr,  anl  lov«d  to  do  urnij  vtet 
wu  beaattfnl  aad  ipt^alih.  «ad  took  no  4eliskt  itt 
Ubor  of  uiT  kioiL  But  wliil«  EW^ovncUU;  ««»  jH 
a  Itttk  buy,  hia  mother  Bcmt  him  a«my  iivnax  Kis  )4(^M- 
aat  home,  and  put  him  ander  die  oufv  of  «  vi-i^-  Mn^t 
•choolmaater.  vbo  went  bv  the  nain«  of  Mr.  Toil. 
Those  who  Iedcw  him  Uxt  afiinu«(l  tliat  this  Mr.  Toil 
mi  a  Tery  worthy  vluirartrr  ;  atxl  thitt  1h>  KmI  doM 
more  good,  both  to  children  and  gmwrn  p««>|ih\  than 
anjIxMly  i-Im-  in  il»c  worUi.  Ottainly  h»  hail  lived 
long  enough  to  do  a  gtvat  deal  of  pMxl ;  for,  if  all 
MuriuA  be  true,  he  had  dwelt  ujwo  earth  vvrr  i>iuo« 
Adam  was  driven  from  tlte  f^nli-u  of  f^lcn. 

\t-vt-rtlieless,  Mr,  Toil  had  a  soverw  antl  iigly  i\mxh 
tennnce,  cspvciidly  for  such  littlv  boys  or  bif;  nM>n  aa 
were  inclined  to  be  idle :  liis  roins  too,  wa«  batah  t 
and  all  hi«  ways  aitd  cuittonu  »oeinwl  wry  diMi^;rM> 
able  to  our  friend  DafTydownilillv.  Thv  irliol«  day 
long,  this  terrible  old  »i-l>i>oIiiuutcr  rat  nt  hi«  dcok 
overlooking  the  Bcbolars,  or  stnlked  a)M>iil  ilu>  M'ttout- 
roomwitl)  II  ovrtain  unful  hin-h  nn\  in  bin  hiitut.  Now 
came  a  rap  over  the  shouldors  of  a  Uiy  nlioni  Mr, 
Toil  iiiul  <-aiigtit  At  i>Uty :  now  he  jvuHiHtutl  u  wliolo 
class  who  nvn-  U'hindlmnd  with  their  li.vuH)niti  luid.  in 
shoi-t,  iinlcM  a  lad  c)u>ei<>  to  ntt4-ud  (|uivtly  and  ood- 
Btautly  to  his  book,  be  luul  do  citaiiev  of  fltijoyiag  ■ 
tiuict  moment  in  the  schoal-rooin  of  Mr.  Ttul. 
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"TbU  will  never  do  for  mo,"  tbotight  Daffydoim- 
diUy. 

Now.  tlic  whole  of  DnfTydowiulilly's  lift  Iwwl  liith- 
erto  been  pasMil  witli  his  Aeax  moUier,  wlio  luul  a 
miioh  AWf.-«ter  face  than  old  Mr.  Toil  and  who  hail 
always  been  vcrj'  iitdiilgcnt  to  her  little  boy.  No 
h'ondvf,  tJtorcfore,  that  poor  Daffydoimdilly  found  it 
A  woful  (.'liange,  to  be  Mcnt  away  from  thv  goo«l  huly'n 
fliile,  and  put  under  the  care  of  this  iigly  -  riBHRud 
•choolnuwter.  who  ne\*(>r  gave  liitu  luiy  n{i)>Iit(  or  eakeit, 
and  aeemed  to  think  tJiat  Uttle  boys  were  created  only 
to  get  les4oi>M. 

**  I  can't  bear  it  any  longer,"  aaid  Daffydowndilly 
to  hinuclf,  when  he  had  l>eeu  at  school  altout  a  wc«k. 
*'  I  '11  run  Away,  and  try  to  find  my  dear  mother ;  and, 
at  any  nte^  I  ftholl  never  find  anybody  ludf  so  dis- 
agreeable as  this  old  Mr.  Toil ! " 

So,  the  very  next  morning,  off  ii(arte<l  poor  Daffy- 
downdilly, and  began  liis  rambles  about  the  worhU 
vith  only  some  bread  and  cheese  for  his  bre&kfast, 
«n<l  very  Uttle  pocket-money  tt*  pny  hi<  expensed.  But 
he  had  gone  only  a  fthott  distance  when  he  overtook 
a  man  of  grave  and  Mtlatc  iipjxiarance,  who  wax  tntdg- 
ing  nt  a  modemto  pu.-e  alonj^  tlie  roatl. 

"  Good  moruing,  my  fine  liul,"  aai<t  the  Rtrangcr ; 
and  hiH  voice  Mn-'miy]  linnl  and  xevi^v,  but  yet  hul  a 
sort  of  kiudncHS  in  it ;  "  whence  do  you  come  w  early, 
and  whitlier  are  you  going?" 

Little  Daffydowndilly  was  a  boy  of  very  ingeniiona 
di.tpoaition,  and  bait  never  been  known  to  tell  a  lie  in 
nil  his  life.  Nor  did  liv  tell  one  now.  He  heKibitcd  a 
moment  or  two,  but  finally  eonfcKted  tliat  Ite  liad  ran 
away  from  school,  on  aveoimt  of  his  great  di.ilike  to 
Mr.  Toil ;  and  that  he  was  resolved  to  find  some  place 
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old  MDOMBMter  again. 

-Oh.  «ctT  «^  mj  Gttb  faimi:-  iM«««a  ll» 
•timnger.  '*Thea  w  v31  ^  tapdwr:  Sor  I,  Kl»- 
wiae,  ban  bad  a  good  d«ml  to  do  with  Mr.  ToQ.  and 
•hoold  be  ^ad  to  find  «mw  plw«  wb^n  be  m  nenr 

Oar  frieod  Da^pdowndniT  wryuld  baw  been  l«Mir 
pkaaed  with  a  oompankwi  of  bis  own  agn,  «itb  wbon 
be  might  bare  gathered  floweni  aloag  the  roadnde^ 
or  haee  chased  batterflim,  or  bare  dooe  wamj  oUwr 
thii^a  to  make  the  jouniej  plnuanL  Bat  be  had 
wudiim  coongb  to  ntidentaDd  thax  be  sboulil  prt 
along  throQf^h  tbe  worltl  mm-h  easier  by  harmg  a  man 
of  experience  to  show  biin  tlM>  way.  So  be  luwpled 
tbe  stnuiger*s  proposal,  aud  they  w^rd  on  wry  to- 
dably  tof;pther. 

They  hail  not  gooe  far,  when  tbe  n«d  pawed  b^  ft 
field  where  some  haymakers  wirre  at  work,  mowiay 
down  tbe  tall  (n'aj»,  and  spreadin);  it  oiit  in  tlw>  sun  to 
dry.  Daffydowndilly  wiw  di-UgUfd  with  tlw-  nwvet 
smell  of  the  new-mown  f^nss.  and  thotijHit  how  muub 
pleasantcr  it  miwt  be  to  make  hjty  in  the  mtiaUMt 
Under  the  blue  sky,  and  with  tliv  birds  !>in(;ing  wrwUy 
in  the  neighboring  tre«e  and  hushes,  than  to  be  shut 
np  in  a  <li>iinnl  !^-hixd<roon,  learniu);  li-swtnit  all  diiy 
long,  and  continually  aooMed  by  old  Mr.  Toil,  litit, 
in  the  niidot  of  Uiese  tboujjhts,  while  ho  was  stoppin); 
to  peep  over  (lio  Ktotxt  wiUl,  he  Htnrteil  iMok  and 
caught  hold  of  tus  companion's  hand. 

"  Qtiick.  quick  I "  cried  he.  "  Let  us  nm  away,  oi 
be  will  catch  na ! " 

"  Who  will  catch  us  ?  "  nskvA  the  stnitgw. 

*'  Mr.  Toil,  tbo  old  Mhoolmwtn  I "  uuwervd  I>afT7 
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(lowndiUy.     "Don't  you  see  liim   amongnt  the  bay 
inakcn*  7  " 

And  DafFydowndiUy  pointed  to  an  elderly  inan, 
wlio  M-cnivd  U>  \k  tl>«  owner  of  llw  fiold,  an<I  tli«  «m. 
ployer  of  Uie  men  at  work  there.  lie  had  strij>ixMl  off 
hiH  voal  and  waiittcoat,  aiiil  wa.!t  biuily  at  work  in  hu 
Nhirt-MlwYi-it.  The  tlropn  of  Kwciit  stood  upon  bis 
brow ;  but  lie  gave  hinL'telf  not  a  inonient'ii  rc^t,  and 
kppt  cryiti;;  out  to  tlic  huyiiuikorv  to  make  hay  while 
ihn  Sim  ehonc.  Xow.  strange  to  say,  the  flgur«  and 
features  of  tbiA  old  faniMtr  were  prociM-ly  tlui  same  as 
\\vMe  of  old  Mr.  Toil,  who,  at  tliat  very  moment,  must 
have  been  just  entering  hi^  sichool-rooiu. 

"Don't  1)0  afraid,"  Niid  tlie  stranger.  "This  is  not 
Mr.  Toil  the  echoobnafltcr,  but  a  brother  of  his,  who 
was  bred  a  farmer ;  and  people  say  he  is  the  most  dis- 
agreeable man  of  the  two.  However,  )i«  won't  troublo 
you,  unless  you  become  a  laborer  on  tlie  farm." 

Little  Daffydowndilly  believed  what  bia  oonipanion 
saitl,  but  wait  veiy  gbwl,  itvvertludeHs,  when  tb«y  were 
out  of  eight  of  the  old  fitniier,  who  bore  suoh  a  siiigu- 
hm  reHciubhuier  tn  Mr.  Toil.  The  two  tiavcllent  had 
gone  but  little  farther,  when  they  «ame  to  a  spot 
where  oome  ear|ient«rs  were  erertijig  a  hot»e.  Daffy- 
downdilly  Ix-gged  liiii  eotnpanion  to  stop  a  moment ; 
for  it  was  a  veiy  pretty  sight  to  swe  how  neatly  the 
rair|K-nt«rY  did  tlM?ir  work,  with  their  broad-aa;wi,  and 
saws,  and  planes,  an<I  hammers,  shaping  out  the  doors, 
and  putting  in  thu  window-saiihcA,  and  nailing  on  the 
claplraards :  and  he  eould  not  help  thinking  that  he 
ahouhl  tike  t4>  lake  a  bniatl-axe,  a  ^aw,  a  plane,  and  a 
hamuMT,  and  build  a  little  boose  for  bimwtlf.  Aod 
tlien,  when  be  flhould  have  a  house  of  bia  on-n,  old  Mr. 
Toil  would  never  dare  to  molest  him. 


I 
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Bdt,  just  w{iil«  he  was  <l«li^ttB^  him«p|f  with  thaa 
Um.  BtUir  Uaffydowmlillv  behflil  •omMhing  Out 
made  him  catch  bold  of  hu  compuuua'a  ImumI,  all  in 
a  fright. 

-31akphwte.  Qoic^  qnic^ !"  cried  bit.  "TlMm 
be  Lt  again '. " 

"  Who  ?  "  adud  tbc  *tRuig<>r.  Twy  qaiMlv. 

"Old  Mr.  Toil,"  said  Daffrdoimdill.T.'tmnhUnjr. 
**  ThiTr !  he  that  is  OTWMting  llw  mrpf^nbrs.  T  is 
mj  old  schoolmasl«r,  as  sore  :t»  I  'm  ali%'v ! " 

The  atnttger  cast  his  eyea  where  Da^rdowndilly 
pointed  hix  fin^>r :  nnd  hr  mw  an  elderly  num.  nilh 
a  carpenters  rule  and  runipasaes  id  his  hand.  This 
parson  went  to  and  fro  ahmtt  the  untiaUhrd  bouN. 
measuHn^  pin^es  of  timber,  and  marking  out  the  work 
tbal  w!L5  to  l>e  done,  aiul  I'ontinuAlly  cxiiorting  tlio 
other  carpenters  to  be  diligent.  And  vrberever  bo 
tumod  hiH  hATi]  und  «-ri»lcl<Hl  vi.tag<>,  tl>e  men  sceniod 
to  feel  that  they  bad  a  tiL^k-Hiasti'r  01,-er  tbem,  and 
■awed,  and  hammere^l,  and  planed,  as  if  for  cUar 
Ufe. 

"Oh  nn!  this  a  not  Thfr.  Toil,  the  scboolmastm-," 
said  the  strangvr.  "  It  is  another  brotbi>r  of  his,  wbo 
follows  tlie  tra<Ie  of  carpenter," 

"  I  imi  viT}'  jjlad  to  h«ir  it,"  quoth  llaffydowTMlilly  t 
*'  but  if  you  please,  »r.  I  should  like  to  get  out  of  bis 
way  us  soon  a.*  p«!«ilile." 

Then  tbey  went  on  a  little  fartlipr.  and  soon  heard 
thp  sotin<l  of  a  <lniin  and  ttfu.  Daffydowiidilly  [>ri<-kml 
np  bis  ears  at  tliis,  and  besought  bU  com|iKni(in  to 
hurry  forwanl,  tttat  tltey  roiglit  not  miss  seeing  the 
soldiers.  Acconlingly,  tltey  mndo  wliat  haislt'  they 
oould,  and  soon  met  a  company  of  soklien,  gayly 
dnued,  with  beautiful  fathers  iu  tlwir  cnps,  nud 
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hright  nuLikcU  on  thfiir  shouWore.  In  fnmt  mftrchf 
two  (^trumnii'rs  and  two  Itfcnt,  beating  on  tbuir  drums 
and  playing  ou  tlieir  fifee  with  might  and  ataiti,  and 
ninlcing  Hui'h  livdy  niiiNic  Ltint  littJit  Daffydnwiiililly 
would  gtadly  have-  foUuwod  tlicm  to  tlie  end  of  tiie 
mtrld.  And  if  \w  was  only  a  soldier,  tJien,  tut  »Aid  to 
himstrlf,  old  )Ir.  Toil  would  nuwr  venture  to  look  Itim 
iu  Uie  fa<<e. 

"  Qtiick  step !  Forwanl  nuuvh  [ "  shouted  a  gmff 
voice- 
Little  Daffydowndilly  itHrted,  in  gn-Jtt  dismay;  for 
this  voice  which  had  spoken  to  the  soldiers  Bounded 
jireciKely  tho  *Kune  an  that  which  he  lia«t  hcJinl  tivery 
day  in  Mr.  Toil's  si-hool-room.  out  of  Mr.  Toil's  owu 
mouth.  And,  tuniing  his  eyes  to  the  captain  ai  Ui« 
company,  what  should  ho  see  but  the  very  image  of 
old  Mr.  Toil  litms«if,  witli  a  smart  cap  and  fuather  on 
his  head,  a  pair  of  gold  epaulets  on  hia  shoulders,  a 
laced  coat  on  his  ba^rk,  ii  piirplv  sash  round  his  waist, 
and  a  long  sword,  instead  of  a  birch  rod,  in  his  hand. 
And  though  hn  lu-ld  bin  hi-wl  i«>  higli.  and  .ttmttwl 
lik<.'  a  turkey-oock.  still  he  looked  quite  as  t^ly  and 
dinagroi-jtlilti  a»  wlicn  he  was  hL-arlng  l«sson«  in  tho 
school-room. 

"This  U  c«Hainly  old  Mr.  Toil,"  said  Daffydown- 
dilly,  in  a  trembling  voioe.  "  Let  us  run  away,  for 
fear  he  should  make  us  enlist  in  his  company !  " 

"  You  are  misuikon  again,  my  litUv  friend,"  replied 
the  stranger,  very  ooniposedly.  "This  is  not  Mr. 
Toil,  the  BGhoolinaster.  but  a  brotlier  of  hiM,  who  hiw 
scr^'od  in  the  army  all  his  life.  People  say  he 's  a 
terribly  severe  fellow;  but  you  and  I  nee<l  not  be 
afraid  of  him." 

"Well,  well."  said  little  Daffydowndilly,  "but,  ii 
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yoii  please,  sir,  I  (loa't  vruit  to  see  the  soldiers  aoy 
more." 

Si>  tho  cliilil  am!  tlie  stmnK'-'r  rBSiuned  tlitfir  jour- 
nc}- :  and,  by  and  by,  tbey  came  ia  a  liouAe  by  ttiv 
roadside,  where  a  iiiiuiIkt  of  pcoplu  wore  making 
merry.  Young  mtm  and  rosy  ■  t-heeted  girls,  wiili 
Bmil<;ii  on  their  faces,  were  daueiiig  to  tJiv  sountl  of  a 
fiddle.  It  wiiit  tlie  piciuuintoj^t  siglit  that  DafFydonii< 
dilly  had  yet  met  with,  aiid  it  comforted  hiin  for  all 
hin  tluapiioiiitmiintA. 

"  Oil,  let  lis  atop  here,"  cried  he  to  bin  eoinpaitinti ; 
'*for  Mr.  Toil  will  never  dare  tii  .show  IiIh  fu4.'e  where 
tfaere  's  a  fiddler,  and  wlioro  people  ai-e  daiii-'ing  and 
miakiaff  merry.     We  ahail  be  quite  xafu  liurv !  " 

But  thcMe  la.'tt  words  died  away  upon  Daffydowiidil- 
ly's  tongue  ;  for,  hapjM-niiijr  to  eiwt  bis  eyes  ou  the 
fiildlcr,  wltom  Mhould  be  behold  again  but  the  likeness 
of  Mr.  Toil,  hohling  a  flddte-bow  instciul  of  a  birch 
rotl,  iiud  flotiriHliing  it  with  as  much  ease  and  dexter< 
i^  as  if  he  luul  lieen  a  tiddler  all  bis  life  I  Hw  had 
aoDiewbat  tlie  air  of  u  Frencbtuan,  but  still  looked  ex* 
actly  like  the  old  Bchoolroaster ;  and  Daffydowndilly 
even  fancied  that  he  noilded  niid  winkis)  at  him,  and 
made  signs  for  him  to  join  in  the  danoe. 

"  Oh  dear  me  1 "  whispi^irt'd  lie,  timiing  pale,  "  It 
seems  a«  if  there  was  nobody  but  IVlr.  Toil  in  tlw 
world.     Who  eoidd  have  thought  of  his  playing  on  a 

fiddle : " 

"  This  is  not  your  old  schoolmaster,"  observoil  the 
stranger,  "  but  aiiotlier  brotlier  of  bis.  who  was  breil 
in  France,  where  he  learned  the  profeaaion  of  a  fid- 
dler. He  i.t  iL-<h.-iiiiiHl  of  hilt  family,  aud  generully  oalla 
himself  ^[un!;ietlr  lo  Plaisir;  but  his  real  name  is  Toil, 
and  those  who  have  known  him  best  think  him  still 
more  disagrecnble  tlmn  lus  brotliert." 
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"  Pray  let  lis  go  a  little  fjirthet."  said  Daffj'dowD- 
diUy.     "  I  «l(»rt  like  lli«  ImoIu  »f  thU  t)(l<ll<T  at  all." 

Wirll.  thiifi  tlie  stniti'^T  iLtid  little  DatTydowndilly 
went  wa»(li:ring  along  tlie  bighway,  awl  in  nbady 
lun«H,  aaiS  tliroti^h  pli-aHunt  villagcM ;  «iiil  wliithcreo- 
ever  they  went,  belinlil !  there  was  the  image  of  old 
Mr.  Toil.  H«  rtitod  liltv  n  inymn-row  in  llw  vara- 
fkldii.  If  tliey  entered  a  house,  he  eat  Id  the  parlor ; 
if  they  |>ce|H>d  into  tlio  kitchen,  \w,  wan  th«rtt.  lio 
made  himself  at  botuv  in  pvery  cottat^v  and  stole, 
under  uno  dUgnise  or  another,  into  the  uio.tt  apleiidid 
mansions.  Krvr]'wlicrc  tlwre  wntt  mro  to  l>u  soDittbody 
wearing  the  likeness  of  Mr.  Toil,  and  who,  aa  tli« 
•tmngvr  aninnfd,  wm  one  of  thv  old  sclioolmastvr's 
innuroeraUe  brethren. 

LittKi  linffyiliiwndilly  wn«  almmt  tired  to  deadi, 
when  he  perceived  some  jteople  reclining  taxily  in  ft 
«)iaily  plnee,  by  tlic  sid«  of  the  road.  The  poor  child 
eBtre»t4.-d  his  oompaiiion  that  they  might  sit  down 
there,  and  take  iMime  n-jWHu. 

"Old  Mr.  Toil  will  nvvor  come  here,"  said  he; 
"  for  he  hatea  to  see  people  taking  thi>ir  eaw," 

&it,  even  while  )\v  siH>k»*,  Duffy dotnid lily's  eyes 
fell  upon  8  person  who  seemed  the  laziest,  and  hnav). 
est^  and  moat  torpid  of  all  tlioM^  lazy  and  tu-avy  and 
torpid  peo]>lo  who  hod  lain  down  to  sleep  in  the  aliulit. 
Who  aliould  it  be,  again,  but  tlie  very  unsge  of  Mr. 
Toil: 

"  There  is  a  large  family  of  t)u>ae  Toiht,"  nMnarkud 
tlio  Ktnuig«r.  "This  im  nnottier  of  the  old  schoolmaa- 
tcr's  brothers,  who  was  bred  in  Italy,  wlw-i*  ho  ae> 
qutnvl  very  idle  liabitii,  nnd  p""*  I'y  'Iw  mime  of  Sig^ 
nor  Far  Niente.  He  preti'nds  to  lead  an  easy  life,  but 
ia  really  the  most  misviablc  fellow  in  tlw  fiuuily." 
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**  Oil  take  me  back !  —  take  me  back !  "  nied  jwor 
little  DafFrdoTDdillT.  baisnng  into  tears.  "If  tWrn 
is  nothing  bat  Toil  all  the  world  over.  I  mav  just  aa 
well  go  back  to  the  school-house '. " 

"  Yonder  it  is,  —  there  U  the  schot^-house !  "  saiJ 
the  stTBi^r ;  for  though  he  and  little  Daffydowmdilly 
bad  taken  a  great  toanv  steps,  they  had  tntAvUeil  in  « 
circle  instead  of  a  stiaight  line.  "  Come  :  we  will  gu 
back  to  school  together." 

There  was  something  in  his  companion's  miiv  tliat 
little  Daffydowndillj  now  rememberMl.  and  it  is 
strange  that  he  had  not  remembered  it  soon<>r.  lA¥>k- 
ing  np  into  his  face,  behold !  there  again  was  tht>  liku^ 
ness  of  old  Mr.  Toil ;  so  that  the  poor  child  had  Uvii 
in  company  with  Toil  all  day,  even  while  fa«  wua  doing 
hia  best  to  run  away  from  him.  Some  |>i.Hi|ilt\  to 
whom  I  have  told  little  Daffydowndilly's  stont\  iin.>  of 
opinion  that  old  Mr.  Toil  was  a  magician,  and  )mw- 
Bessed  the  power  of  multiplying  luinst<lf  into  us  iniuty 
shapes  as  he  saw  fit 

Be  this  as  it  may,  little  DofFvilowndilly  hiul  IcanuHl 
a  good  lesson,  and  from  that  time  fonvanl  woa  dili- 
gent at  his  ta.sk,  because  he  knew  tliat  (UliKci)(<«>  ist  not 
a  whit  more  toilsome  than  sjMtrt  or  idlcuoiw.  And 
when  he  became  better  acqimiutiHl  with  Mr.  Toil,  h« 
began  to  think  that  his  ways  wcn^  not  ho  very  disa- 
greeable, and  tliat  the  old  n('hcH)lniast4'r's  muuIo  of  a|>- 
probation  made  his  face  almost  as  pleosaut  as  cvun 
that  of  DafFydowadilly's  mother. 
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After  tbe  kind's  of  Great  Kitain  had  assumed  the 
riglit  cif  aji|M>mtiiig  Ute  colonial  go\'eriioi-it,  the  tnea.t- 
urcH  of  the  laltvr  twidoin  mvt  with  Uic  n-ady  and  gi-n- 
eral  approbation  wltich  bad  beeo  paid  to  tbo<ie  of  their 
prvduM'-fworK,  uikIlt  tUa  origiiuil  cluirtvr^.  Ttiu  pc-opW 
looked  with  most  jealous  §crutiny  to  the  exercise  of 
power  whivh  ditl  not  viniuiato  from  thi,-.niselvu!t,  attd 
they  usually  rewarded  their  rulers  with  slender  grati- 
tude  for  Uii;  poinplianoes  by  which,  in  softviiing  th«ir 
inatruction^  from  beyond  the  sea,  Uiey  had  ineiirred 
the  rcprehou-tioii  of  those  who  gave  thvni.  11ie  ntiuaL'* 
of  ^fa»8ttrh^setta  Bay  will  inform  us,  that  of  six  gor- 
emora  in  tlw*  itp««ti  of  uiwut  forty  yvars  from  the  sur- 
render of  the  old  charter,  under  James  II.,  two  were 
imprisniifd  hy  a  |)<>])iiliir  iuMimWion ;  a  tliint,  on 
Hutchinson  inclines  to  believe,  was  driven  from  the 
provtnw  by  tlic  wbizxing  of  a  mtuket-hall ;  a  fourth, 
ill  the  opinion  of  tltc  same  hiHloriiin,  was  hastened  to 
hlA  grave  by  continual  biikt-rinpi  with  llie  Huufte  of 
Reprvsentalivtu ;  and  tlw  ri-ina>nin|;  two.  aa  well  U 
their  successors,  till  tl»e  Kevohilion.  were  favored  with 
few  ami  brinf  intvrvidn  of  ]H-A(.-4.'ft>]  »way.  Tlic  infe- 
rior members  of  the  oourt  party,  in  times  of  high  po- 
lilicjil  oxoititmcut,  \it\  M-arcdy  a  more  dcsimhlc  life. 
These  remarks  may  serve  as  a  preftuw  to  the  follow- 
ing atlveiitureK,  whiuh  efaanced  upon  a  Rummer  night, 
not  far  from  a  huudnid  years  ago.  The  reader,  in 
order  to  avoid  a  long  and  dry  detail  of  coluubJ  af- 
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bii^  is  reqoested  to  dispense  with  an  accotrnt  of  tlie 
tnm  of  circnmstancea  that  had  canned  moch  tempts 
laiy  inflan"" «*■""  of  tbe  popalar  mind. 

It  was  near  nine  o'clock  of  a  moonlu^  eveniii^ 
wfen  a  boat  ctomeA  the  ferry  with  a  single  pcuAeoger, 
w1k>  had  obtained  his  codTeyaoce  at  that  nniianal  hool 
\fj  the  pmoise  of  aa  extra  fare.  WhUe  he  stood  nc 
the  lazkding'place,  w^Tfhfng  in  either  pocket  for  the 
neaas  of  fnlfilling  his  agre«nent,  the  ferryman  lifted 
a  lautoa,  hj  the  aid  of  whieh,  and  the  nenlj  riaen 
moon,  be  took  a  very  accurate  sorrey  of  the  stranger's 
^nre.  Be  was  a  youth  of  baxely  ei^iteen  years,  evi* 
dentty  country-bred,  and  nov,  aa  it  ahonld  seem,  apoa 
kis  first  visit  to  town.  He  was  clad  in  a  cooTse  gray 
coat,  weQ  worn,  bat  in  ifTi^ripnt  repair ;  hia  under  gar- 
■Kits  w»e  durably  conaCnicted  of  leather,  and  fitted 
t^ht  to  a  pair  of  serviceable  and  well-^thaped  limbs ; 
hia  stockin;^;^  of  bine  yam  were  the  inimoCrovertibls 
work  of  a  mother  or  a  dster  ;  and  on  his  head  wan  a 
three-cornered  hat,  which  in  its  better  dayn  had  peit- 
haps  sheltered  the  graver  brow  of  tlie  hut's  father. 
Under  his  lefc  arm  waa  a  heavy  cudgel  formed  of  an 
oak  sapUng,  and  retaining  a  part  of  the  hardened 
root ;  and  his  e<\aipmeDt  was  oomph^ted  by  a  wallet, 
not  so  ahandautly  soxikeil  as  to  ineonunode  the  vigor- 
oaa  shoulders  on  whifh  it  hung.  Brown,  cnrly  hair. 
welX-<hap«d  featorea.  and  bri^c  cheerful  eyes  were 
nature's  gifts,  and  worth  all  diat  art  uould  have  done 
Cor  hi.t  atlormuent; 

The  yiiith.  une  of  whose  names  wna  Biihin.  finaOy 
drew  fmm  his  pot?ket  dm  half  of  a  lictle  province  hiE 
of  tlve  -iltillinir^.  which,  in  the  liepret^innon  in  that  sort 
of  <!itrreni!T.  tlid  but  :iacisfy  the  ferryman  s  ilemonil, 
with  the  surplus  uf  a  iexaugnlar  piece  of  parchment^ 
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valued  at  three  pence.  lie  then  vnilkeil  (orward  into 
the  town,  willi  tM  li^ht  a  ^lejt  oa  if  his  ilay'x  jimmoy 
bod  not  already  exceeded  tlitrly  miles,  aiid  witli  as 
eager  an  eyn  aa  if  hu  w«i-e  eitt^^riug  Luiidon  city,  in- 
stead of  the  little  inctro{M>lis  of  a  New  Cugland  eol- 
ony.  Before  Rubin  had  proceeded  far,  however,  it  i»« 
vurrvd  to  hiin  that  hi;  knew  not  whitJuT  to  lUrvct  liis 
steps  ;  60  lie  paused,  and  looked  up  and  down  the  uar> 
row  fltrect,  scrutinizing  the  ainall  aiHl  nwjia  woodvu 
huildiitgH  that  were  Ecattered  on  either  side. 

"  Thii)  low  hovel  cannot  he  luy  kiuuuan*a  dwelling," 
thought  he,  "  nor  ynndt-r  old  Imum;,  when;  tlie  liiooiili;-ht 
enters  at  the  hrokeii  casement ;  and  truly  I  see  none 
liereahontf  that  might  bo  wortliy  of  hiui.  It  would 
have  heea  wiao  to  inquire  my  way  of  the  fen^inaii, 
and  doiibtleHH  lie  would  have  |^ue  with  me.  and  earned 
a  shilling  from  ttie  Major  for  bi»  painK.  But  the  next 
man  I  meet  will  do  as  well." 

He  n^sumi;*!  hU  wallc,  an<l  was  glad  to  perceive  that 
the  street  now  became  wider,  and  the  houses  more  re- 
spertahle  in  tlieir  ajipearauoe.  He  soon  discenie<l  a 
tigurc  moving  on  iuo<lvrately  in  n<ivaiiix-,  luid  hastened 
his  steps  to  o^'ertake  it.  As  Robin  drew  nif^b.  be  saw 
that  the  ji«Menj??p  wiw  a  man  in  year*,  wiih  a  full  jkt- 
iwig  of  gray  hair,  a  wide-skirted  ouit  of  <lark  clotli, 
and  »iik  Blockings  rolled  aUtve  hiH  kncea.  He  carried 
a  long  and  ]>oUshed  cane,  which  he  struck  down  per- 
pendicularly l>cfon;  him  at  every  step;  and  at  regu- 
lar intervals  lie  uttered  two  snecessiv*  liems,  of  a  pt»- 
ciiliarly  Molcniti  and  septilehral  iut^nation.  Havinr^ 
made  these  observntions.  Kohin  laid  liiild  of  tlu'  nkirt 
of  the  old  man's  coat,  just  when  the  light  from  the 
open  door  and  windows  of  a  barber's  shop  fell  upon 
both  their  tigurea. 
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^  Good  ovcniug  to  you,"  honorcil  bLf,  aaid  be,  mak- 
ing a  low  bow.  and  still  retainiug  bis  bold  of  tbe  sltirt. 
"  I  pray  you  tell  iiic  wluTvalx>utit  is  ibo  (Iwolltng  of 
my  kiiiHmau.  Major  Molineus." 

Tbe  youtli'ii  iiutiKtioii  vi-xA  uttereil  wry  Iwiilly ;  tmd 
out;  of  tliL>  barbers,  whose  ruzor  was  desoeiiding  on  a 
well-soaped  cbiu,  and  another  wbo  wa»  drvtslng  a  tinra- 
tllioK  wi);.  Ivft  tlu-ir  ooeupatiunK,  and  rams  to  tbe  door. 
The  citizen,  in  the  mean  tiuie,  turned  a  lung-favorod 
cMutiteuantw  upon  Itobtii,  and  aiiKwcrMl  bim  in  a  tone 
of  cxccHnive  anger  and  annoj'ance.  Ilia  two  gc-pul- 
obi-ol  beiiu,  howt^voi'.  Iiroko  into  tlttt  very  ri-ntrc  of  his 
rebukf,  with  most  smgidar  eSeett  like  a  tbought  of  tba 
cold  grave  obti-mling  among  wrathful  paitHions. 

"  Let  go  my  garment,  felhiw  !  1  trll  you,  I  know 
not  the  man  yoti  ttjwak  of.  What  I  I  have  authority, 
I  have  —  beui.  hem  —  autkority  ;  and  if  this  be  tba 
reapefit  you  iJiow  for  your  bettera,  your  feel  »baU  b« 
brought  acquainted  witit  tbe  atoclu  by  daylight,  to- 
morrow monittig  1  " 

Knbin  released  the  okl  mau'«  idurt,  and  haHUinvd 
away,  pursued  by  an  iU-nianuered  roar  of  laughter 
from  tile  barber's  shop.  He  wA«  at  first  ooniii<leniblj 
surprised  by  tbe  result  of  bis  question,  but,  being  a 
nhrewd  youth,  Koon  tliought  himself  able  to  account 
for  the  mystery. 

"  This  IK  nome  country  r*'pre«enlative."  was  bis  con. 
cluition,  "  who  hott  never  seen  tlie  inside  of  my  kiu»- 
man's  door,  and  lacks  the  breeding  to  answer  a  stran- 
ger civilly,  llio  man  i*  okl,  or  verily  —  1  might  \» 
tempted  to  turn  back  and  smite  bim  on  tbe  nose.  All, 
Robin,  Robin!  even  Uie  barlier's  buys  lau^h  at  you  fur 
rbooiting  such  a  guide  I  Vou  will  bo  wisvr  in  time, 
friend  Robin." 
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He  nov  became  entan)>k<l  in  a  suGcesAiou  of  eraol 
■nd  narrow  Rtifiits,  which  cwwstjd  K-M-h  oUkt, 
nwandcred  at  no  great  ctutance  from  the  vater-sido. 
Tlic  ftavW  of  tai-  was  obvioun  to  hiii  itoHtriln,  Uio  mmrts 
of  vessels  pieroed  tlie  niooiiUght  nl)o\'c  tho  tope  of  the 
hiiililiiigtt,  nn<l  the  iiiinterous  sirens,  whiclt  Robin  pauiwd 
to  read,  informal  him  tliat  Iw  wax  u<>ar  tho  ovntru  of 
buHint'ss.  But  the  streets  w«re  etnp^,  the  shops  were 
olosnl,  and  lijilit*  wore  visible  only  in  th"  »«(n>nil  sto- 
ries of  a  few  tlwelling-hoiises.  At  tongth,  on  the  oor- 
nvrof  a  narrow  laiif,  through  which  he  wa^  passing, 
he  beheld  the  broad  i-ountvnani'«  of  a  Hritinh  hero 
swilling  Ix^fore  the  door  of  an  inn,  whence  proceeded 
the  voices  of  many  gncHtd.  The  oosoment  of  one  nf 
the  lower  windows  was  thrown  back,  and  a  very  thin 
curtain  pennitte<l  liobin  to  distinguish  a,  party  at  sui>- 
ptir,  rounil  a  well-fumished  table.  The  fragrance  of 
tiie  good  cheer  sti^umed  fortli  into  thf^  outer  air^  and 
tlifi  ymitli  could  not  fail  to  recollect  that  the  last  rem- 
nant of  his  travelling  stock  of  provixion  had  yielded 
to  hirt  inoniing  appetite,  and  that  noon  had  found  and 
left  him  dinncili'^^vH. 

"  Oh,  that  a  parahment  three-penny  might  give  me 
a  right  to  nil  down  at  yoniVr  udilv  !  "  »aid  Kubin,  with 
a  sigh.  "But  the  Major  will  make  me  welcome  to 
the  b(»t  of  )us  victuaLi ;  so  I  will  itvcn  Ht4>p  boldly  in, 
and  inquire  my  way  to  his  dwelling." 

lie  (<nten-d  itie  tavern,  an<l  wsts  guided  by  the  mur- 
mur of  voices  and  the  fumes  of  tobacco  to  the  publiiv 
room.  It  was  a  long  and  low  apartment,  with  oaken 
walls,  grown  dark  in  the  continual  smoke,  and  a  6(K>t 
which  was  thickly  sanded,  but  of  no  immaculate  pu> 
rily.  A  nnrobcr  of  persons  —  the  larger  part  of  whom 
appeared  to  be  mariners,  or  in  some  way  connected 
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_  with  th«  »ca  —  MKTiipuHl  tbe  woocUm  benches,  or  Ivatb- 
■-buctomod  cliuira.  convening  on  various  matten,  and 
oocamonally  lending  tlteir  utu-nlioii  Ui  Boni«  topic  of 
gen«iAl  inb-n-itt.  Three  or  four  Uttlc  gninpd  were 
draining  as  inany  bowls  of  punch,  wliieb  Uie  Went  la> 
dia  trade  ha<l  long  xinoc  niailc  a  familiar  drink  in  tba 
colony.  OUuirs,  wbo  had  th«  appearani>e  of  men  who 
livied  by  regular  and  laboriouit  bandit-raft,  preftirred 
the  intiulntvil  hlins  of  an  anftharvd  iMrtation,  and  be- 
came more  taciturn  under  iU  influence.  Nearly  all, 
tn  Hltnrt,  cvincwl  a,  predilection  for  the  tifKMl  Crcattin! 
in  some  of  it^  various  sliapee.  for  this  is  a  ^nce  to  which, 
B»  F«*t  Day  mrnnouH  of  a  hundrvd  ywint  ago  will  tx»- 
tify,  we  have  a  long  bcreditary  claim.  Tbe  only  guesta 
to  wtwm  liobin's  sjiiipathics  inclined  hini  witr  two 
or  thioc  sheepish  conntrymen.  who  were  nsing  tbe  inn 
Moewhat  aftf^r  tbe  fashion  of  a  Torldsb  cararaDaarjr ; 
they  had  gotten  thcmsclvcn  into  tbe  darkest  corner  of 
the  room,  and  he«dlefiH  of  the  Nicotian  atmoaphere, 
wpre  rapping  on  the  bn^ul  of  their  own  ot'ens,  and  the 
bacon  cured  in  tlieir  own  clunmey-amoke.  Bat  tbongh 
Robin  felt  a  sort  of  brotherhood  with  tbiiae  ntningrnt, 
his  eyea  were  attracted  from  them  to  a  persoa  wbo 
stood  near  the  door,  holding  wbt»pered  eoBreraatiflii 
with  a  group  of  ill-dresaed  associates.  His  featam 
were  M^[»r»lcly  Ntriking  atmont  to  gTOteatjueneaa,  and 
the  whole  face  left  a  deep  impression  on  tbe  nmsnry. 
The  forehMtd  tiulged  out  into  a  donble  proniinenre. 
will)  n  vale  between ;  the  now  cane  boldly  forth  in  u 
irreguUr  curve,  and  its  bridge  wm  oI  more  thaa  * 
finger's  breadth ;  the  eyebrows  were  deep  and  shaggy, 
and  tbe  eyes  glowed  beoeatb  tbera  Uba  &>e  in  a  <xtb. 

While  Robia  deliberated  oi  wbon  to  iuqnire  re- 
tpectisg  bis  kinamao's  dwelling,  he  was  ■cccmed  by 
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tiw  innkeeper,  a  IUUa  nuio  in  a  stnined  wbiU;  Apron, 
who  had  come  to  pay  his  profeHStonal  vroJoome  to  the 
stningi'i-.  Beiug  in  tlie  aecond  generation  from  a 
FrvDoh  Prut^wUuit,  tw  nuecnixl  to  luivti  luheritod  the 
courteBjr  of  hia  parent  nation  ;  but  no  variety  of  cir- 
cuntHtaiiPt^M  wiLt  over  known  to  i-hiiii};^'  his  voitx-  fron' 
tlw  onti  (ilirill  uotu  in  wliich  hv  now  addressed  Robin. 

"From  the  coimtty,  I  pre-iume,  sir?"  iKud  be,  will: 
a  lirofound  bow.  "  Bttg  Ivavu  to  fonj^atulatc  joii  on 
your  arrival,  and  tnist  you  intend  a  long  stay  with  ns. 
Fine  town  here.,  lur,  beautiful  buildings,  and  much  thnt 
may  interest  a  stranger.  May  I  hope  for  the  honor  of 
your  commands  in  r(!H)H-(.-t  to  Mipjwr?  " 

"  The  miin  sees  a  family  likeness !  the  rogue  has 
gnciised  tliat  I  am  relau-d  to  the  Major ! "  thought 
Itobin,  who  hod  hitherto  experteuocd  little  superituoua 
civility. 

All  eyes  were  now  turned  on  the  oountrj-  lad,  stand- 
ing fit  llie  door,  in  bin  worn  thix^e-cornered  Jiat,  gray 
coat,  leather  breeches,  and  blue  yam  stockings,  lean- 
ing on  an  oidcvii  viulgel,  and  boaring  a  wallet  on  hia 
back. 

Robin  repliinl  to  tlie  ciuirteoua  innkeeper,  with  such 
ftn  assumption  of  confidence  as  kelittvd  the  Major'* 
relative.  "  My  hnnMt  friend,"  he  said,  ''I  shall  make 
it  a  point  to  patronize  your  \mufe  on  Home  oocasiDiit 
when  "  —  here  lje  could  not  help  lowering  bis  voice  — 
"  when  I  may  Iiave  more  than  n  jwirebnient  thr«e-penoe 
in  my  pwket.  My  present  business,"  continue"!  he, 
ii[)eaking  with  lofty  i<»nEidunec  "  ia  merely  to  inquire 
my  way  to  the  dwelling  of  my  Idnsmiui,  Major  Moli- 
neux." 

There  was  a  sudden  and  general  nwvemcnt  in  the 
room,  which  Kobin  interpreted  aa  expreasiug  the  eager 
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neaa  of  mcli  individual  to  become  bis  gtude.  Bnt  the 
iiuikee]>er  turned  liU  tijt»  to  a  wrilb'n  [tajtor  ou  tlio 
wall,  which  he  read,  or  seemed  to  read,  with  occasiooal 
reotirrvti(T!»  to  thv  young  ihiui'm  fifjiirc. 

"  liN'hiit  have  we  liere  ?  "  siiid  he,  braking  his  speeeh 
into  little  Ary  fragments.  "  "Ivcft  the  lintise  of  the  aub- 
iwribop,  houndeti  iwrvaut,  llezvkiah  Mudpc,  —  luul  on, 
when  he  went  awny ,  gray  coat,  leatlier  breeches,  ma*, 
ter's  third-bfi't  luit.  Oiii^  |)ouii<i  (-iirrcncy  rtiwaixl  to 
whosoever  shall  lodge  him  in  nny  jail  of  the  province.' 
Better  trudge,  hoy ;  better  trudgi- 1 " 

Kiiliin  hud  lioj^iin  to  diiiw  his  hiind  towaniw  tho 
light4."v  end  of  the  oak  cudgel,  but  a  strange  hostility  in 
every  i^ountonaueo  in<Iuocd  him  to  r«liiu{ui»h  his  jnir- 
pose  of  breaking  the  courteous  innkeeper's  luiad.  As 
lie  turned  to  leave  the  room,  he  en«uiintorvd  awiccring 
glance  from  tlie  bold-featured  personage  whom  he  bad 
before  noticed  ;  and  no  sooner  was  hi>  lieyonil  tin;  door, 
than  he  bi^anl  a  gt>nend  lauf^h.  in  which  tliv  innket'p- 
er's  voice  might  be  distinguished,  like  tlie  dropping  of 
Kinnl)  Ktonos  into  a  krttlv. 

"  Now.  is  it  not  strange,"  thou^t  Kobin,  with  hia 
tmial  (din-wdni^s — "is  it  not  strungfl  that  the  (con- 
fession of  an  cm)ity  pocket  shotihl  outwcigli  the  natno 
of  my  kinsman,  Major  Molineux?  Oh,  if  1  hatl  one 
of  t]iosc  p-inning  raKMilM  in  the  woodii,  where  I  and  my 
oak  sapling  grew  up  together.  I  would  teach  him  that 
my  arm  is  l]<.'avy  tiiongh  my  purse  l>e  light '  " 

On  turning  the  comer  of  the  narrow  lane,  Robin 
fou.id  Mmself  in  a  spaeioim  street,  with  an  unbroken 
line  of  lofty  houses  on  each  )>idc,  and  a  nt^t^pled  bui!.!- 
ing  at  the  upjier  end.  whence  the  ringing  of  a  bell  an- 
nounced the  Iiourof  nine.  Tho  light  of  thn  moon,  and 
the  lamps  from  the  numerous  shop-windows,  discovered 
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pcoplti  jironMinajling  on  i\w.  jiAvi'iitrnt,  and  nmon^ 
tbem  Rubin  hoped  to  recognize  \\\i  hitlterto  iu»crutable 
relative.  Tlie  retiiilt  of  his  forutur  incjuii-ii-s  nuule  liiui 
anwillin;;  to  liaziinl  aiiothor,  in  a  sccnit  of  such  pubLio 
i^,  and  he  determineil  to  vralk  fllowly  and  silently  up 
ths  sttoet,  thnuting  his  faoo  clo»c  U>  tliat  of  cwry 
elderly  gentknian,  in  search  of  the  Major's  lineanents. 
In  Kiit  progress,  Robin  rnn>uutijr»l  many  gay  and  gal- 
lant fi^^nres.  Embroidered  ptrmcnta  of  tdiowy  colors, 
ononnotta  periwigs,  gold-laced  hata,  an*!  silver-hilted 
twonlH  glided  pafit  him  and  daxzliMl  his  optiis.  Trav- 
elletl  youths  imitators  of  the  European  fine  gentlemen 
of  tlio  [K'nod,  tnul  jauntily  along,  ludf  dancing  to  the 
fashionable  tunes  which  they  hiuumed,  and  making 
puor  Robin  aHluinied  of  hi.i  quiet  an<l  natural  gait.  At 
length,  after  many  [nuses  to  examine  the  gorgeous  dis- 
play of  good:*  in  the  s]iop>  windows,  and  after  siiGTer^ 
ing  some  rebukes  for  the  iuipertinence  of  his  scrutiny 
into  jH^opIe's  fa^^c^,  the  Majui-'-t  kinsman  found  himself 
near  tlw  Kt«eplcd  bnilding,  xtill  uniiue(M.-«sful  in  his 
Beareh,  Aayet,  however,  he  luwl  seen  only  one  side  of 
the  tlirnnged  stnwt ;  nt  Robin  cros-tod,  iuid  cuntinueal 
the  same  sort  of  inquisition  don-n  the  opposite  pave- 
ment, with  stronger  hopes  tliaii  tlie  philosopher  seek- 
ing an  honest  man.  but  with  no  Itotttir  fortune.  He 
lia<l  arrive<l  about  midway  towards  the  lower  end.  from 
which  his  course  bvgiui,  when  he  overheard  the  ap* 
proat-h  of  some  one  who  struck  down  a  cano  on  the 
flog-stoncK  nt  every  st«p,  uttering,  at  regular  intervals, 
two  sepolchral  hems. 

"Mescy   ou   xa\"   quoth   Robin,   noogniung  tJte 
■ound. 

timing  a  oomer,  which  chanoed  to  he  close  at  his 
tight  hand,  fav  haat^iued  to  pursuo  his  nisoarcbes  iu 
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sotDe  other  put  of  tLo  town.  FUa  patteiioo  now  wis 
wearing  low,  and  he  seemed  to  iix\  ntnro  futt}^L<  from 
his  mmbtes  sinfe  he  troesed  the  (errj\  tlian  fniiii  hiH 
jourm-y  of  several  days  on  the  oUmr  shle.  1  ]  linger  also 
pk-:ulfd  loudly  within  him,  bihI  Kohin  begun  to  lial* 
ance  the  propriety  of  demanding,  violeiitlv,  niiil  with 
liftod  cudj^'l,  tho  nec-es»iiry  guidance  fn>in  tlie  tirst 
Bolitarj*  passenger  whom  Ite  abould  nteet.  Wliile  a  rrfl- 
oliition  t*i  this  efTwt  was  ^lining  strcugtli,  h*;  eiit^-ixyl 
;i  Htrect  of  mean  iip{K'a ranee,  on  either  Bide  of  whicli  a 
row  of  ill-built  Itouaea  was  straggling  tnwardo  tlio  liar- 
Ifur.  Thfl  moonlight  fell  upon  no  juusenger  atuti^  the 
whole  extent,  but  in  the  thinl  doinii-'ile  whii-h  Kubiii 
paHHoii  there  was  n  lialf-opeiicd  door,  and  his  keen 
glance  detected  a  woman's  garment  witliin. 

"  My  luck  may  be  U'tter  herv,"  said  ho  to  himself. 

Aooordingly,  be  approached  the  door,  and  beh«4il  il 
shut  eloscr  as  bo  did  so ;  yet  an  open  !«pacu  romMiied, 
sufficing  for  tho  fair  occ-upant  to  observe  the  stnng«r, 
without  a  eorreii[)oiiding  display  on  her  pari.  All  tb:it 
Itobin  could  disecn>  wiu  a  ntrip  of  si<3irlet  [tt^tlicMat, 
and  the  occasional  sparkle  of  an  eye,  as  if  the  moon* 
beams  were  tre-uibliiig  on  some  bright  thing. 

"  Pretty  mistress,"  for  I  may  eall  het  so  witli  a 
goo<l  eoiiwi«tM-i',  thought  tlie  shrewd  youtli.  Hineo  I 
know  nothing  to  the  contrary,  —  "  my  «wo«t  pretty 
mistress,  will  you  be  kind  enough  to  tell  me  wIki«- 
about«  I  must  »cek  tli«  dwelling  of  my  kinsman.  Major 
MoUneiix  ?  " 

Itobin's  voice  was  plaintive  and  winning,  and  tlia 
female,  seeing  nothing  to  bo  shunnetl  in  thu  liantlsomu 
country  youth,  thnist  open  tJie  door,  and  came  forth 
into  the  moonlight.  Site  waH  a  dainty  l!ulu  figiiru, 
with  a  white  neck,  round  anns,  and  a  slender  waiiit, 
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at  the  extrcMnity  of  which  her  srArlet  petticoat  jutt«d 
out  over  A  hoo)>,  as  if  she  weni  staiiiling  in  a  biUloon. 
Moreover,  \wv  face  was  oral  and  pretty,  lier  hair  tiark 
beneath  thv  little  cap,  au<l  her  bright  vyp*  yn^iwri^iiA  ft 
sly  freedom,  which  trianiphvd  ovi-r  those  of  Hohlo. 

"  Major  ^klotineiuc  dwells  here,"  naid  thin  fair 
Woman. 

Now,  liicr  voice  was  ihtt  nweetest  Robin  had  beard 
that  night,  the  airy  connt^rpart  of  a  slrcun  of  melted 
Bilrer ;  yet  he  coidd  not  help  doubting  vrhether  tliat 
sweet  voice  spoke  Gospel  tnitli.  He  li>oke<l  up  and 
down  the  mean  Htreet,  and  theu  surveyed  the  house 
before  wliich  they  stood.  It  was  a  smiil!,  dark  tnlifiee 
of  two  atones,  the  aeooad  of  which  projected  over  the 
lower  floor,  and  tlte  front  a]>artiiicnt  had  llie  aH|>i>rt  of 
a  shop  for  petty  commoditiea. 

"Now,  truly,  I  aiii  in  hick,"  rrplied  Robin,  eun- 
ningly,  "  uid  so  imleed  in  my  kinainan,  tlic  Major,  in 
having  ho  pretty  n  Itonw-ki-i-pi-r.  Itiit  I  prithee  trouble 
him  to  stt'p  to  the  door ;  I  will  ileliver  him  a  niexsage 
frtHu  Ml*  in«i\A»  in  the  country,  and  tlien  go  luK-k  to 
my  lodgings  at  the  tnn." 

*'  Nay,  tlie  Major  lias  been  abwl  thlA  hour  or  more." 
said  the  hidy  of  the  scarlet  ]>etticoat :  "  and  it  would 
be  to  little  purpose  to  disturb  him  to-night,  tieelug  his 
evening  draught  wiu  of  the  strougt^t.  Rut  be  is  a 
kiud-hc-arted  man,  and  it  would  be  as  much  as  my 
iifu's  worth  to  let  a  kinmum  of  hi*  tuni  away  from 
the  door.  You  are  the  good  old  gentleman's  very  pic- 
ture, and  1  eould  itwear  tltat  was  hU  rainy-weatlier  hat. 
AUo  he  has  garmenttt  very  luuoh  rc»eitil>]!ng  thone 
leatlier  smnll-clotlies.  But  come  in,  I  pray,  for  1  bid 
you  hearty  welcome  in  hi*  nam**." 

So  saying,  the  iaix  and  hospitable  dame  took  om 
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bero  by  tlii^  ii»nil ;  nnd  Ui»  touch  wns  light,  and  the 
force  wan  geutleDean,  and  though  Robin  read  in  her 
^M  whiit  \w  did  nut  hiuu-  in  lirr  wonU.  yet  tiiv  skii- 
der-waifited  womau  in  Uw  scarlet  petticoat  proved 
ittrong«r  Uian  tlic  athletic  nrtniitry  yi>uth.  Slit;  bml 
drawn  his  ludf>willin{;  foot«tt>ps  neiu'Iy  to  the  thresh- 
old, when  tbe  opening  of  a  door  in  tJio  neigh  bo  rbuod 
Hturtlvd  tlio  Mitjor'ti  hoii»ckcc]M.-r,  iind,  Iciivinji;  the 
Major's  kiiL.iniaii.  she  vaiiisbtMl  speedily  into  her  own 
domicile.  A  licuvy  yawn  pn^xtlwi  llic  aj>]>oanuiee  of 
a  nmn.  who,  like  the  Moonshine  of  Pyi-amus  and 
I'hiHbi-,  oari-itnl  a  hintiTti,  ueodlt-ANly  itiiliii);  \n»  KiNtvr 
liuninary  in  the  heavenw.  As  he  widked  slwpily  up 
tJie  stnwt,  ht;  turnetl  lii;i  hroiul,  <hU]  face  on  Kobin, 
and  displayed  a  lonj;  staff,  ajiiked  at  tbe  end. 

"  Home,  vagabond,  home !  "  said  llie  watchman,  in 
luiccnts  thnt  sccinvd  to  fall  iwUH-p  an  xooii  m  they 
were  uttered.  "  Home,  or  we  '11  eet  you  in  the  stouka 
by  poep  of  day !  " 

*'  This  U  the  necond  hint  of  the  kind,"  thought 
Robin.  "I  vri.-«h  tbi'y  wouhl  end  my  diffloultioH,  by 
vetting  me  there  to-night." 

Neirert]teli;M»,  the  yotith  felt  an  iiLitinetirc  nnlijiathy 
t^iwardH  tbe  giiiirdiiin  of  iiudni;;ht  onlcr,  which  at  first 
prevented  bini  from  asking  hiii  usual  question.  But 
just  wlicn  tltc  man  wmt  about  to  vani«l)  behind  tlw 
corner.  Robin  resolved  not  to  lose  tlw  opportunity, 
and  .thimti'il  lustily  after  him, — 

"  I  my,  friend  !  will  yon  guide  mo  to  the  house  of 
my  kiu»man.  Major  Moltneux?  " 

The  watchnum  made  no  rc<ply,  but  ttuned  thv  cor- 
ner and  was  gone ;  yet  Robin  seemed  to  liear  the 
sHMuid  of  drowMy  lai^itvr  stealing  along  the  solitary 
ktreet.    At  that  moment,  idso,  a  pleasant  titter  saluted 
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Dim  from  the  open  M-mdow  above  his  head  :  lie  looked 
u)>,  anil  (-aii^ht  tbo  H]iarkl«  of  a  Haiii-y  cyi; ;  n  round 
■na  bc«koD«tl  to  liini,  lud  next  he  hvaixl  light  foo^ 
Htepo  descending  the  stairca»)  within.  Ihit  Itolnii,  W 
ing  of  thv  liuii.vhold  of  a  New  Eiightud  clcrgj'nian, 
was  a  good  youth,  aa  well  a§  a  shrewd  (»to ;  so  he  nv 
Biiiti^t  t<^inpt«tio»,  and  tkil  nw»y. 

He  now  ro&nied  duHperatcly,  and  at  random,  through 
the  town,  ahuoiit  read;  to  Wlivw  tlint  a  spell  wa«  m 
him,  like  tliat  by  which  a  wizard  of  his  muntrj-  had 
onoe  kept  tJiree  puntuiTH  wiinckTing.  a  whole  winter 
night,  within  twenty  paoea  of  the  cottage  which  diey 
Bought  The  HtrrH'itx  lay  bcfupe  him,  ctningc  and  de»o- 
latf,  and  the  lights  were  extinguished  in  almo«t  every 
houite.  Twice,  however,  little  parties  of  tuen,  among 
whom  Robin  diatinguiahcd  indifiduala  in  otitlaiidiah 
attire,  came  faurr^'ing  along ;  but,  though  on  both  ooca- 
moos  they  paused  to  address  him,  sueh  intercourse  did 
not  at  all  enlightt-n  \\\»  prrpU'xity.  They  did  but  utter 
a  few  words  in  some  language  of  which  Kobin  knew 
nothing,  and  perceiving  his  inability  to  answer,  be- 
atowed  a  curse  ujmn  liini  in  plain  KngHsh  and  hastened 
away.  Finally,  the  latl  <letermined  to  knock  at  the 
door  of  every  mannion  that  might  appear  worthy  to 
be  occupied  by  his  kinBinun,  tntstiug  tluit  pcrM^vuranee 
would  overeoine  tlte  fatality  thai  liad  hitherto  thwarted 
him.  Firm  in  this  tt-koIvi-,  be  whk  {Mining  beneath 
the  waUs  of  a  cJiurch,  which  formed  the  comer  of  two 
Htreeta,  when,  ha  be  turned  into  the  ahotle  of  ita  Hteeplv, 
he  encoimtei-ed  a  bulky  stranger,  muffled  in  a  elutUc. 
The  man  wa»  prof-eeding  with  tlie  sjwwl  of  earnest 
business,  but  Robin  planted  himself  full  before  him, 
hoUiag  the  oak  cudgel  witli  both  hands  aoroaa  his 
body  aa  a  bar  to  further  passage. 
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"Halt,  honest  man,  and  answer  ino  a  qiWRtion," 
stud  he,  very  reaoliitely.  "TcU  me,  thin  iniitnut,  whoro- 
aboiits  is  the  dwelling  of  my  kinsman,  Major  NIoli- 
neux  1 " 

"Keep  your  tongue  between  your  teeth,  font,  and 
let  me  pass  t "  said  a  deep,  gruff  voicf,  which  Itfiliin 
partly  remembered.  *'  Let  me  pans,  I  nay,  or  1  'II 
strike  you  to  the  earth  I  " 

"No,  no,  neighbor!"  cried  Ri>1>in,  flourinhing  hlii 
cudgel,  and  then  thrusting  itH  larger  end  eloHu  to  thn 
man's  muffled  face.  "No,  no,  I  'm  not  the  fool  you 
take  me  for,  nor  do  you  pau  till  I  have  an  nni(wi<r  t» 
my  question.  Whereatmutd  in  the  dwelling  of  my 
kinsman.  Major  Molineux?  " 

The  stranger,  instead  of  attempting  to  force  hb 
passive,  stepped  back  into  the  moonlight,  unmufHed 
his  face,  and  stared  full  into  that  of  Roltin. 

"  Watch  here  an  hour,  and  Major  Moliiumx  viD 
pass  by,"  said  he. 

Bobin  gazed  with  dimnay  and  astrniinhmimt  on  the 
unprecedented  physiognomy  of  the  Hpt^aker.  The  f'mv 
bead  with  its  double  prominence,  Uie  browl  hiHtVmX 
noae,  the  shaggy  eyebrow*,  ant]  fitfry  eyfw  wtrwi  thoM 
which  he  had  nodcnl  at  the  inn,  Imt  the  man'*  mm- 
plexion  had  ondergnne  a  mngiilar,  or,  more  (nwfwrrly, 
1  twofold  change.  One  side  of  the  fane  blazM]  an  in- 
tense red.  while  the  other  was  blaeh  a«  miflntgbt,  the 
division  line  beuig  ia  the  I/mad  lni<lge  of  (he  nnm; 
amrl  a  mouth  whieh  iH«med  tn  extewl  fnim  ear  to  etrr 
wail  bhwrk  or  mL  in  cnatraM  to  the  t^Afft  of  the  t4t&»!k. 
The  t:lti^ft  waA  a^  if  two  iDdiridiial  deviU.  a  fienrl  Aif 
fin-  an'l  a  fiecfl  of  darkiwHit,  had  anit»*l  thmtstnlw*  tA 
form  thi-t  infernal  vi-utgR^  The  fUrut^fur  yrinoefl  m 
Babtn'i  face,  nnffled  htt  ftarf'txAemd  fertwes,  and 
•as  osE  of  a^ktm  a 
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II«  M-ahxl  hinwclf,  liowvror,  upon  tho  iite\w  of  the 
churth-door.  resolving  to  wait  the  apptiinted  time  for 
his  kiii-tniiin.  A  Uiif  iii(iii]t.'iitx  wvnt  cniiHiiitiMl  ia  |>hil- 
oeophioal  speeulatioDE  upon  the  species  uf  man  who 
bad  just  kft  him :  )>ut  having  ctettliKl  this  point  iihrcwd* 
ly,  mtiMiiitUy.  and  »ittisfautoril}',  he  wiw  voiupvlK^  to 
look  elsewhere  for  hia  aniuaement.  And  tirsl  he  threw 
bis  eji»  ftloug  th«  street.  1 1  vrwt  of  niont  rvdp«<^tjil>ltt 
appeanuice  than  most  of  tliose  into  whii-h  he  had  wan- 
dered,* and  tlie  moun,  I'n-ating,  like  tlte  imaginative 
power,  a  W-autiful  Htnuig<.'nejw  in  f amiliur  ol>jvct«,  giiv» 
something  of  romance  to  a  si-enu  that  miglit  not  have 
poiweiwcd  it  in  thu  light  of  <lay.  Tlie  irregular  and 
often  quaint  architectura  of  the  houses,  some  of  whose 
Toofa  were  broken  into  numerous  little  p«Aka,  whilu 
otlien  a8orade<l.  steep  and  narrow,  into  a  tiin^lu  jioint, 
and  others  again  wure  M]uar<; ;  the  pure  iutow-whit«  of 
aome  of  tlieircwniph'xinutt,  tlieag^d  ilarkneaiinf  othen, 
and  thv  thuuitand  spnrkliii;^  refleHed  frotii  bright 
suK-<lsuii'rH  ill  tl>e  walla  of  tiiany ;  thea«  matters  en- 
gagml  Hobin's  attimtion  fur  a  while,  and  then  began 
to  grow  wearisome.  Next  he  endearored  to  define 
tlie  fonnx  of  distant  objects,  starting  away,  with  al- 
most ghostly  indistinctnes-i.  just  as  hia  eye  appeared! 
to  griiKp  them:  and  finally  he  took  a  minut«  iturvcy 
of  an  editiee  whioli  stood  on  the  opjMisite  side  of  the 
»t«H't,  (lireetly  in  front  of  the  ehurrh-door,  when.'  he 
was  slationcl.  It  was  a  lurge.  fujiiare  mannion.  distin- 
giliAhi-il  frfitn  lis  neighliora  by  a  ludi-tmy.  wliivh  reHt«<l 
on  tail  pilhirs,  and  by  an  elahorate  Gothic  window, 
coinmuuieating  therewith. 

"  I'vrhapH  lliitt  is  the  very  boiuo  I  have  been  wetJt 
iog,"  thought  Robin. 
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Tlwn  ho  !*t«>vi'  trt  mM-cil  away  the  time,  bv  li.tti.inuig 
to  a  munirnr  which  swept  cuiitinually  fdoDg  the  Alrrvti 
yet  wa«  KctiLivoly  aiiclihlc,  extwjit  to  an  uuacctistom«d 
ear  like  his ;  it  vrn«  a  low,  <hLll,  <In.'aDiy  Hoiuid,  rant, 
pouiuli^i]  of  many  uoineH.  each  of  which  wan  at  too 
great  at) Utancu  'ja  he  >wiKii'at4-ly  hviml.  Bohin  mar. 
veiled  at  thifl  snore  of  a  fileopiii;;  town,  and  ninrvi-llcil 
moi-e  wlu-ni^vci-  ItH  continuity  wait  l)niken  hy  now  and 
then  a  distant  shout-  Hppareutly  loud  where  it  ori}p- 
nated.  But  altog;etber  it  was  a  Hlee)>-iu.<pirii)|;  Hound, 
and,  to  ahaJic  off  ittt  drowsiy  inllni.-nc<.',  Itohin  aixMie, 
and  climbed  a  wHndow-fraiiie.  that  he  niijjht  viow  thi> 
interior  of  the  chuioh.  'I'hcrv  tlii>  moonbeams  came 
trvmbling  in,  and  fell  down  upon  the  deserted  jhiwh, 
and  extended  aU>ng  the  quiet  aisli-s.  A  fiuDter  yet 
more  awful  radiance  was  IlO^'e^itlg  around  the  pidptt, 
antt  one  Holitary  ray  had  dai'ci)  to  rf«t  upon  the  open 
page  of  the  jpvat  liihle.  Had  milnrc,  in  tliat  deep 
hour,  become  s  worshipper  in  tlMj  houHo  which  man 
had  builded  ?  Or  wa«  that  heavenly  light  tlie  viHiblo 
Bftiietity  of  the  place,  —  visible  bii-auw  no  earthly  and 
impure  feet  were  within  llie  walls  ?  The  scene  made 
Robin'if  he-art  vhiver  with  a  sensation  of  loneline-M 
stronger  than  ho  had  ever  felt  in  the  i-emolest  depths 
of  hilt  native  woods;  so  he  turneil  away  and  «it  <iiiwi» 
afjain  before  the  door.  Tlierc  were  graves  around  the 
ohun-h,  and  now  an  imeaay  thought  obtnidwl  into 
Kobin*!!  breast.  What  if  the  object  of  liis  sean-h. 
which  hatl  been  ao  often  and  so  strangely  thwartwl. 
Were  uU  the  time  mould e ring  in  his  shroud?  What 
if  his  kinHiiai)  sliould  (;liile  through  yonder  guK\  and 
no<l  and  itniile  to  him  in  dimly  passing  by  ? 

'*  Oh  that  any  breathing  thing  were  here  with  me '. 
■aid  Robin. 
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Recalling  bis  Uioughta  from  this  uncomfortable  tnc^L, 
h«  Milt  tbttoi  ovi;r  forvst,  hill,  aiiil  Htruum,  aiul  »t- 
tem])ted  to  iniagino  bow  tluit  evvning  of  atabiguity 
luid  woriaeiiii  had  beeu  ojieiit  bj  bis  fatlier's  houat^ 
hold,  ile  pictiirtNl  thttni  luuvmblud  at  tbo  door,  1>u- 
iioatli  tlie  tre«,  the  great  old  tree,  which  liad  been 
ii)>arvd  for  it«  hugir  twinU^d  Iruitk  aiid  vvinTublv  shadis 
when  a  thousand  leafy  brethren  fell.  There,  at  the 
going  doHii  (if  tlic  suiuini'r  !iu:i,  it  u-aH  hiH  fnlht-r'i*  cus- 
tom to  perform  domestic  worship,  that  the  neighbors 
might  oonio  nnd  join  with  him  like  brotlient  of  tlie 
familji  and  that  the  w:i\-far!ng  iniin  might  pause  to 
drink  at  lliut  fuuiilain,  and  keep  IiU  heart  pure  by 
frvtthcning  the  memory  of  hom«.  Kohin  distinguished 
the  seat  of  every  iridividiml  of  the  little  audience ;  ho 
saw  the  good  muu  in  tliu  midst,  balding  tlio  SLTiptures 
in  the  golden  light  tiiat  fell  from  tlie  westvm  clouds  ; 
he  behold  him  (.-loso  tlic  hook  and  all  ri»o  up  to  pray. 
He  heud  the  old  thanki^ivinga  for  daily  mon^ien,  tJtu 
old  8U]>plieations  for  thoir  continuanoc.  to  which  he 
had  80  often  listened  in  wearine-'u),  but  vrbitrb  were  now 
among  his  dear  rt-inembnuKH-K.  IIu  iwrceived  the 
slight  inequality  of  his  father's  voice  when  1m>  nuiw  to 
Bpoiik  of  tite  iib.scnt  on»;  ho  noted  how  his  mother 
tiinied  her  face  to  the  broad  and  knott<'<l  trunk ;  how 
his  elder  brnthur  Hconicd,  iK-causo  tLc  beard  was 
rough  upon  his  upper  lip.  to  permit  hia  features  to 
be  mot-ed ;  how  tin-  younger  »i»ttT  di-«w  down  u  Ii>w 
banging  branch  before  her  eyes;  and  how  the  little 
one  of  all,  whose  s]>orts  hml  hitherto  broken  tlie  de< 
comm  of  Utu  scene,  understood  the  prayer  for  ber 
playmate,  and  bunt  into  clainorouii  grief,  Tlien  btt 
saw  tlieni  go  in  nl  the  door :  and  when  Bobin  woidd 
havu  entered  also,  the  latch  tinkled  into  ita  place,  and 
he  was  esccluded  from  bJs  homo. 
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'  Am  I  here,  or  there  ?  "  cried  Robin,  sitaitiiig ;  for 
all  at  once,  when  his  thoughts  had  beeomv  rijublo  and 
n.utliliU  in  a  tlrt;»>n,  the  lungi  wide,  noUtaiy  street 
ithoiio  out  bcforct  him. 

He  aroused  hiDiaelf,  aiid  endeavored  to  fix  fais  at- 
tention »t<!a<iiJy  upon  tlii^  liii'^t'  inlifici;  whioli  In-  Ititil 
surveyed  before.  But  still  his  mind  kept  vibriiting 
Iictweiin  fancy  aud  ruulity ;  by  tunks,  the  pillars  of  the 
balcony  len^hened  into  the  tall,  bare  *Xcm»  of  pin«s, 
dwindlt-d  down  to  human  figures,  settled  again  into 
their  tnu;  shape  and  mzo,  and  tlien  coiiinicnotKl  a  tiew 
snceessiou  of  changes.  For  a  single  moment,  uhea 
ho  dvemed  liiniMelf  uwsikc,  he  ooidd  hitvv  Nwoni  tiint  i\ 
visage — one  which  he  seemed  to  remember,  yet  could 
not  absolutely  tiumo  at<  lii*  kinHiiuin'ti — woa  lookiiiff 
towards  him  from  the  Gothic  wimlow.  A  deeper  sleep 
WTt*«tlcd  with  and  nearly  overcame  him,  but  fled  at  tho 
sound  of  footsti'ps  nIoiiK  tho  op]io»ite  pavement.  Robin 
rubbed  his  eyes,  discerned  a  man  ]>aasing  at  tlw  foot 
of  the  bulc^iny,  and  addrunsed  htm  in  a  lond,  pcurisli, 
and  lamentable  cry. 

"  Hallo,  friend '  must  I  wait  here  all  ni<^t  for  my 
Idusmau,  Major  Molineiix  ?  " 

The  xlooping  echoes  awoko.  and  answered  the  votoe  |  ■. 
and  the  paaaenger,  barely  able  to  discern  a  figure  sit- ,' 
ting  in  till,-  oblique  shade  of  the  steeple,  tntv«n«d  the' 
struct  to  obtain  a  nearer  view,  He  waa  himself  a/ 
gentleman  in  hU  prime,  of  open,  intelligimt,  chci^rful,'  , 
and  altogether  prepoBsessing  conntenance.  Perceiving  \  i 
a  oouutry  youth,  apjinrently  hoinvless  and  without 
friends,  he  ncvoMted  him  in  a  tone  of  rval  kinduesMt 
which  had  become  strange  to  Robin's  ears. 

"  Well,  my  good  Iml.  why  are  you  sitting  here?" 
inquired  be.  '*  Can  I  be  of  service  to  you  m  any 
way?" 
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"I  am  afraul  not,  air,"  replied  Robin,  dosponi 
ingl)' ;  "  yet  I  shti]l  tuku  it  kiiully,  if  you  '11  anHwer 
me  a  single  queHtion.  1  're  been  searching,  luilf  ttio 
night,  for  one  Majoi-  MoUhimix  ;  now,  sir,  is  there 
really  such  a  person  in  those  parts,  or  am  I  tlrcam 

'•  Major  Molineux  I  Tlie  naine  ia  not  altogetl>er 
Ktrauge  to  me."  sai«I  tlie  gi^Uienuin,  wmiling.  "  Huvo 
you  any  objwtiun  to  telling  me  the  nature  of  your 
business  with  him?  " 

Then  Robin  briefly  related  that  Ida  father  was  a 
clerg^'man,  settled  on  a  Kiiiall  iialar}-,  at  a  long  dL»- 
ttutcK!  back  in  the  country,  and  that  he  and  Major  Mol* 
ineax  were  brothers'  children.  Tite  Major,  having  io- 
lieritvfl  richi-s,  luul  ac<|iiii-i.-d  livil  and  militan'  tank, 
ha*!  viiutvd  hi«  wii-sin,  iti  gntat  pomp,  a  ywir  or  two 
before ;  had  manifested  much  interest  iu  Itobia  and 
an  elder  brothur,  and,  lieing  rbildlosa  himself,  had 
thrown  out  hints  respecting  thu  fiittii'c  t:»t«blixhni«nt 
of  one  of  them  in  life.  Tlte  elder  brother  was  des- 
tined to  siiecced  to  the  form  whii'h  hi*  fatlitT  rulti- 
vat«-d  in  tlx.-  interval  of  sacred  duties ;  it  was  tlierefore 
determined  that  Robin  sltoidtl  profit  by  hi»  kiiumut's 
gfne«n»s  tntt^ntions  especially  as  he  sivtited  to  be 
rather  the  favorite,  and  wan  thought  to  possess  otlier 
necessary  endowments, 

"  For  I  luive  the  nAm«  of  being  a  slirewd  youth," 
observed  Robin,  id  this  part  of  lus  ntory. 

"  I  dtmlit  not  you  deovrve  it,"  re))liixl  bis  new 
friend,  good-naturedly :  "  but  pray  pnx-ced." 

**  Well,  air,  being  nearly  eighteen  j-eara  ohl,  and 
Well  grown,  as  you  sue"  eontiinu-d  Robin,  drawing 
himself  up  to  bis  full  Iteight,  '*  I  Uiou^it  it  high  lime 
to  begin  tlic  world.     So  my  motlwr  and  sinter  put  me 
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in  handsome  trim,  and  my  father  gave  me  half  the 
remnant  of  his  hiiit  year's  sahuy.  and  five  days  Ago  I 
stiirti-il  for  this  ]ilacc,  to  ptiy  tlic  Major  a  visit,  liut, 
would  you  beliovu  it,  sir  !  1  i-i'o§9ed  the  ferry  a  little 
aftor  dark,  and  have  yet  found  oolwMly  that  would 
ahow  me  the  way  to  his  dwvllinjf ;  only,  an  hour  or 
two  sinew,  I  was  iuld  to  wait  lutre,  and  Major  Mi>U- 
neux  woidd  ]>afl§  by." 

"Can  you  dfs<'riliv  tho  man  who  t<dd  you  thiH?" 
inquired  the  gentleman. 

"  Oh.  he  wn«  a  very  Ul-favored  fellow,  sir,"  replied 
Rohin,  "  with  two  great  bumps  on  hi«  foreh^-ad.  a 
hootc  iitiHi-.  littry  eyt-H ;  and.  what  struck  tno  as  the 
strangest,  his  faoc  was  of  two  difTcrent  colors.  Do 
you  happen  to  know  such  a  man.  sir '.'  " 

"  Not  intimately,"  answeriMl  thu  stranger,  "  hut  I 
chanced  to  meet  hiin  a  littlo  time  previous  to  your 
stopping  mo.  I  bctievv  you  may  trust  hts  woni,  and 
that  the  Major  will  very  shortly  pass  throu^i  thia 
street.  In  tlie  nii-:iii  time,  as  I  hitvn  a  singular  curios- 
ity to  wituesH  your  meeting,  I  will  sit  down  here  upoo 
the  istcps  and  bear  you  comjinny." 

He  seated  himself  accordingly,  and  soon  engaged 
hi«  eompanion  in  animatt'd  dineotirse.  It  wax  but  of 
brief  continuance,  however,  for  a  noise  of  shouting, 
wbit'h  had  long  been  n^iiiot4>ly  audible,  drew  so  much 
nearer  that  Itobiti  in<|uired  its  cause. 

"  ^Vhat  may  he  the  nH-aning  of  this  uproar?  "  asked 
he.  "  Truly,  if  your  town  he  always  n»  noisy.  I  ftluiU 
find  little  sleep  while  I  am  an  inhabitant" 

"  Why,  indeed,  friend  Kobin,  there  do  appear  to  \>e 
three  or  four  riotmis  fellows  abroad  t<>-night,"  replied 
tlie  gtrnlleiiian.  "  Vi>u  miLit  not  exjiect  all  the  fltill' 
oess  of  ;oar  native  woods  here  in  our  streetn.     But 
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tbv  vmtch  will  tdiurtly  bo  ut  the  beela  of  tliuse  lada 

IkDd"  — 

"  Ay,  will  (M^t  tlimi  in  tlic  Htoi-lui  by  pecji  of  day," 
iulemipti^d  Kubiii,  racollectiDg  kiii  own  eocoiuit^r  with 
tltc  ilpowity  lantom-bcarvr.  "  But,  dear  sir,  if  I  ui»y 
truHt  iny  vurv,  tia  iinuy  t>f  wutchnii-ii  wuidd  never 
uuklci!  bi-ad  agaiDxt  sucL  a  multitude  of  riotere.  lln-iv 
wore  ftt  \v»*t  u  UwuMuid  ruioiitt  went  up  to  make  that 
otie  shout." 

"  May  ttot  A  iiiiut  hav«  xercral  voii'M,  Itobin,  as 
well  ns  two  vomjilextons  ?  '*  said  his  frieiu). 

"  Perlia|is  a  tnaii  may :  but  Ileavi'ii  forbid  tluil  a 
WDiuan  sbtmld  I  "  respoiidiil  tli<-  vhivwd  yuutli,  think- 
ing of  the  seductive  touea  of  the  Major's  boiu«ke«jH-r. 

The  sound*  of  a  truni]K>t  in  twinv  uvighlwrin};  street 
now  In-canie  »o  evident  autl  coiitlnuAl.  that  Kobin'n 
ciimoaity  was  strongly  cxcittrd.  In  addition  to  the 
sltouUi,  hi!  bcarti  fn.s)iivnt  bnrNtM  from  many  iiistru- 
inenta  of  diaeorti,  and  a  wild  and  confused  laughter 
fillod  up  tbc  interval-!.  Robin  roiur  from  the  steps, 
and  looketl  wistfully  towards  a  point  wbitber  people 
scvmml  to  be  liatitening. 

"  Surely  soiiii!  proilipoti*  nHrrrj-makini;  is  going 
on,"  exriainied  be.  "  I  have  lauglied  very  little  sinoo 
I  left  home,  sir,  and  should  be  sorry  to  lose  an  oppor- 
tunity. Sliall  we  sU-p  roiuid  tlie  eorm-r  by  tltot  dark- 
ish house,  and  t4ikc  our  sbarv  of  the  fun  ?  " 

"Sit  down  again,  sit  down,  good  Robin,"  replit^ 
tbe  gentleman,  laying  liiii  band  on  the  skirt  of  tlie 
gray  ooat.  "  Vou  forget  that  we  must  wrait  here  for 
your  kinsman ;  and  tltere  in  reason  to  believe  tliul  lie 
will  pass  by,  in  the  i-ouvse  of  a  verj'  few  moment*." 

Tbe  near  appi-oach  of  tbe  uproar  bad  uow  disturbed 
tiio  neighborhood:    wiudovrs  flew  open  on  all  aides j 
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onil  mnny  hcad»,  in  the  attire  of  tbc  jii]l<iw,  luiil  cgn- 
fused  by  sleep  suddenly  broken,  wi'n>  pn>ti-iuli>it  to  tbo 
gaze  of  whoever  bad  leisure  to  observe  thL-m.  Kngur 
voices  hailud  viveh  othvr  from  liouMt  to  house,  all  de< 
tuaudiiiij;  the  cxplauation,  which  not  a  soul  miwXA  giwj, 
lI)ilf-<lri'S!tt'»l  men  hurried  towanls  tJii'  uuknon'n  com- 
motioD,  atuuiblm^  &a  Uiey  went  over  the  atono  tAxya 
tiiat  thru.il.  thi'iuM^lvftt  iiit4i  thv  narrow  foot-wulk.  The 
shouttf,  the  laughttir.  and  the  tuneless  bray,  tlie  antip- 
odes of  uiiisic,  came  oiiwiu-d.-t  with  incrca»iug  dui.  till 
80Jlttvn.-d  iiKlividttals,  mid  then  dt^'tisvr  lioJies,  bt>|]ritn  to 
appear  rouud  a  corner  at  the  dUtauc>o  of  a  hundred 
yardtt. 

"  >\')11  you  recogniae  your  kinsman,  if  ho  pusses  in 
tbis  crowd  ?  "  in<)iiirc<l  tlio  goiitli-uian. 

"  Indeed,  1  <;aii't  warraut  it,  sir ;  but  I  *U  take  ray 
stand  bert*.  and  kt-ep  a  bright  lookout,"  answerud 
Itobin,  dt-aecndiii)^  to  the  outer  edfje  of  the  paveraent. 

A  nii};bly  xtnsuti  of  pcopli'  now  t'lujitied  into  \Xw 
street,  and  came  roUin);  slowly  towanU  tlu:  I'liurvli.  A 
ningli^  horxvinan  wheeled  the  comer  in  the  midst  of 
tlieiu.  and  close  behind  him  cixnv  a  Iwid  of  fearful 
win<l-in»tnuiient.'<,  Hcniling  forth  a  fresher  discord  now 
thjtt  no  intervcninj;  building  kept  it  from  the  nu*. 
Then  a  rftdiltT  liglit  diHtur)>ed  the  mooobesms,  and  a 
donso  multitu(b>  of  torclivs  ^\vnw  along  tlie  street,  ca»> 
oealing,  by  their  glare,  whatever  object  they  illtuui- 
neted.  Tlu^  Miiglo  horwniAn,  clad  in  a  military  dress, 
and  bearing  a  <lrHwn  sword,  rtHic  onward  a*  thokadcr, 
and,  by  hia  fierce  and  variegated  countenauce,  ap- 
peared like  war  |K-nwnilir<I ;  Uu^  ntl  of  one  cheok  ww 
ati  t^mlilein  of  lire  and  sword  ;  the  blaokneBS  of  tlte 
other  bctokvne<l  tbu  moumiug  (hat  attends  them.  In 
his  train  were  wild  figures  in  the  Indian  die»,  and 
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many  faiiUuUc  »liap«!t  witI>out  a  n»»d<-l,  giving  tho 
whole  Diarn'h  a  riiiioaiuy  air,  as  if  a  dream  luul  brokea 
fiirth  from  some  teverLid  liratii,  aiid  wore  Hw^-epiiig 
^*isibly  tlirouj^i  tliv  tuidnij^ht  strt-cU.  A  mass  of  peo- 
ple, inactive,  except  as  applauding  Hpwtator».  beuuiied 
\hv  iiriici-«sion  in  ;  atid  sevcrsil  womun  rail  uloti;;  tins 
siiiowalk.  piercing  tiie  coufiiaiou  of  hoavit'r  acniiida 
witli  thvir  nhrill  voiiien  of  mirth  or  torror. 

"  The  doiible-faoi'd  fellow  has  liis  eye  Uiton  me," 
iniltt«rixl  Kohin,  witli  itii  imlfliuitv  but  an  uniMmfort- 
able  idea  tliat  he  was  himself  to  bear  a  part  in  tfa« 
pafjt-antrv. 

The  lea*ier  turned  himself  in  the  saddle,  aiid  fixed 
his  glanou  full  iijKiti  tin;  <-oimtry  yotitlt,  as  t]>e  st«ed 
went  slowly  by.  AVhen  Kobiii  bad  frix-d  hi»  <-yG8 
from  U)ow  luiry  one*,  Hxv  niuNiciuuM  witi>  luuisiDg  Ih»- 
fore  him.  and  tlie  torches  were  close  at  hand ;  but  the 
I  unsteady  hrightnci^^  of  tho  latter  formitd  a  veil  whirh 
I  be  cotdd  not  ])cuetrate.  The  rattling  of  wheels  over 
the  stones  sometimes  found  iitt  mty  tn  hi«  ear,  and  con- 
fnitod  trai^ex  of  a  human  form  appeat^l  at  intervals, 
and  tlien  melted  into  lli^  vivid  light.  A  moni«iit  mora, 
and  tltv  It-adi-r  thimdem]  a  command  to  halt :  the 
trumpets  vomited  a  horrid  breatli,  and  llien  held  tlieir 
ixrac* ;  tlic  nhoutsi  lutd  Iau!;I)t4>r  of  tijft  jHiopIo  dtwl 
away,  and  tlieie  rem;iined  only  a  universal  hum.  allied 
to  uteuee.  Hight  beforti  Itobin'.t  vycs  wan  an  un. 
Covered  cart.  There  the  torches  blaze<l  the  brightest, 
there  the  moon  ulionif  out  like  day.  and  there,  in  tar- 
aiid-fuatfaery  digni^.  sat  his  kinsman,  Major  Moli- 
Deux ! 

]  If  was  an  *'lilerly  man.  of  large  and  majcJitic  per- 
son, and  Strang,  square  features,  betokenuig  a  stenily 
aoul ;  but  Btoiuly  as   it  was,   his  enemies   had  fouud 
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means  to  shake  it  His  face  was  pale  as  death,  and 
far  more  ghastly ;  the  broad  forehead  was  contracted 
in  liis  agony,  so  that  his  eyebrows  formed  ooe  grizzled 
Hue  ;  his  eyes  were  red  and  wild,  and  the  foam  hung 
white  apon  hie  quivering  lip.  His  whole  frame  was 
agitated  by  a  quitk  and  continual  tremor,  which  bis 
pritte  strove  to  quell,  even  in  those  circumstances  of 
overwhelming  humiliation.  But  perhaps  the  bitterest 
pai^  of  all  was  when  his  e^es  met  those  of  Kobiu  ;  for 
lie  evidently  knew  him  on  the  instant,  as  the  youth 
itood  witnessing  the  foul  disgrace  of  a  head  grown 
gray  in  honor.  They  stared  at  each  other  in  silence, 
and  Bobin's  knees  shook,  and  his  liair  biistted,  with 
Wk  mixture  of  pity  and  terror.  Soon,  however,  a  be- 
wildering excitement  began  to  seLce  upon  his  mind ; 
the  preceding  iul  ventures  of  the  night,  the  unexpected 
appearance  of  the  crowd,  the  torches,  the  confused  din 
and  the  hush  that  followed,  the  spectre  of  liis  kinsman 
reviled  by  tliat  great  midtitude,  —  all  tliis.  and,  more 
than  all,  a  perception  of  tremendous  ridicule  in  the 
whole  scene,  affected  him  with  a  sort  of  nicntul  iuc- 
briety.  At  that  moment  a  voice  of  sliiggittli  merriment 
sainted  Robin's  ears ;  be  turned  instinctively,  and  juKt 
behind  the  comer  of  the  church  stuo<l  tho  laiitcni- 
bearer,  rubbing  his  eyes,  and  drowsily  enjoying  tlio 
lad's  unazement.  Then  be  beard  ii  jm>u1  of  laughter 
like  the  ringing  of  silvery  IioIIh  ;  a,  woman  twiUOunl 
his  arm,  a  saucy  eye  met  his,  and  he  naw  tin-  lady  nf 
the  scarlet  petticoat.  A  xliiir]),  dry  riicliiiimilioii  a\h 
pealed  to  his  memory,  and,  xtimdiug  uii  ti)itiH'  in  llitt 
raowd,  with  his  white  ajmin  over  hiH  Ik'ehI.  Im'  iM'hi'ld 
die  courteous  little  innk(M^}H'r.  Ami  laxtly,  llii-n-  Naihtl 
over  the  heads  of  the  mnliitiidi'  a  f^n-at,  limail  langli, 
broken  in  the  midst  by  two  wjiulchral  Iiciuh  ;  thus, 
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"  Ilftw,   liaw,   Iiaw,  —  iM-in,  hem,  —  luiw,   Imw,   haw, 
liiiw ! " 

Tlie  sonnH  proeee<le<l  from  the  IxOoony  of  tlic  njipo- 
titv  vWftw,  iinil  (hither  Kol>iii  turned  his  eyes.  In 
front  of  tlte  (lothic  wimlow  stuwl  the  old  citizen, 
wThlipod  in  a  widK  gown,  bis  gray  periwig  exchanged 
for  n  nighto»]>.  which  was  thrust  haek  from  his  for»- 
lutsul,  and  hh  nilk  Htookin^  )iiinging  itbuut  hiti  legs. 
Hu  supported  himsoK  on  his  polished  cane  in  a  fit  of 
convidsive  merrintiMit.  which  nianife!tte<I  itself  on  his 
•oleinn  old  foiittirvi«  like  ii  funny  iu»en{>tion  on  a  tomb- 
stone. Tlien  Robin  seenie«i  to  hear  tlje  volei's  of  the 
Iiarlmrs,  of  the  giiestH  of  iJic  inn,  and  of  idl  who  lutd 
made  sport  of  hiin  that  night.  The  contagion  was 
apreading  among  tlic  multitude,  when  nil  at  ouoh.  it 
seised  u[>oq  Itobiii,  and  he  sent  forth  a  itliont  of  laugh- 
ter tlifti  celMMsi  iJirowgh  tbe  htreet,  —  e\irry  nian  slumk 
hia  aides,  every  man  emptied  his  lungs,  but  Robin's 
shout  was  the  loudctil  there.  The  cloud-npiritt  p«>c{Hrd 
from  tlieir  silvery  islands,  as  the  oongregntc/l  mirth 
went  roaring  ti[>  the  sky  I  The  Man  in  the  Moon 
bcunl  the  far  bellow.  "  Oho,"  quotli  be,  "  Hits  old 
earlli  is  frolicsome  to-iiight  I  " 

When  there  was  a  monientnry  calm  in  Ihal  tempcs- 
tttouH  sea  of  sound,  the  leader  gave  the  sign,  the  pro- 
ceuion  retttuiH^I  it-t  nian-li.  On  they  went,  like  Henda 
tJiat  throng  in  mockery  arotmd  some  dead  potentate. ' 
mighty  no  more,  but  majestic  atill  in  hia  agony.  On  ' 
tlH'y  went,  in  oountcrfeitccl  pomp,  in  senseless  uproar, 
in  frenzied  merriment,  trampling  all  on  an  old  man's 
heart.  On  9wuj>t  tJic  tumult,  and  left  a  silent  street 
behind. 


"  Well,  Kobin,  are  you  dreaming?"  inquired  the 
gentleman,  laying  his  hand  on  the  youtli's  shoulder. 
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Bobin  started,  and  withdrew  his  arm  from  the  stone 
post  to  which  he  had  instdnctiTely  clun^,  as  the  living 
stream  rolled  by  him.  His  cheek  was  somewhat  pale, 
and  his  eye  not  quite  as  lively  as  in  the  earlier  part  of 
the  evenJBg. 

"  Will  you  be  kind  enough  to  show  me  the  way  to 
the  £erry  ?  "  said  he,  after  a  moment's  pause. 

"You  have,  then,  adopted  a  new  subject  of  iu^ 
quiry?"  observed  his  companion,  with  a  smile. 

"  Why,  yes,  sir,"  replied  Robin,  rather  dryly, 
*■  Thanks  to  you,  and  to  my  other  friends,  I  have  at 
last  met  my  kinsman,  and  he  will  scarce  desire  to  see 
my  face  again.  I  begin  to  grow  weary  of  a  town  life, 
sir.     Will  you  show  me  the  way  to  the  ferry  ?  " 

"No,  my  good  friend  Robin,  —  not  to-night,  at 
least,"  said  the  gentleman.  "  Some  few  days  henoe, 
if  you  wish  it,  I  will  speed  you  on  your  journey.  Or, 
if  you  prefer  to  remain  with  us,  perhaps,  as  you  are  a 
shrewd  youth,  you  may  rise  in  the  world  without  the 
help  of  your  lunaman,  Major  Molineuz." 
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